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" 9t the Bishops, the Clergy, and the Laity of the Protestant Episcopal Church in 
the United States of America, in Convention, this twenty-ninth day of October, in the 
year of our Lord one thousand eight hundred and thirty-two ; this book of Psalms in 
Metre, selected from the Psalms of David, with Hymns, is set forth, and allowed to be 
sung in all congregations of the said Church, before and after Morning and Evening 
Prayer, and also before and after Sermons, at the discretion of the minister. 

" And it shall be the duty of every minister of any church, either by standing direc- 
tions, or from time to time, to appoint the portions of Psalms which are to be sung." 

"And further, it shall be the duty of every minister, with such assistance as he 
can obtain from persons skilled in music, to give order concerning the tunes to be sung 
at any time in his Church ; and especially, it shall be his duty to suppress all light and 
unseemly music, and all indecency and irreverence in the performance, by which vain 
and ungodly persons profane the service of the Sanctuary." 
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FROM. THE PSALMS OF DAVID. 
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* z PSALM L CM. 

'*'/ From the i. Paalm of David. 

: 1 HOW blest is he, who ne'er consents 
o \ i ^ By ill advice to walk, L | ( , u 

Nor stands in sinners' ways, nor sits 
Where men profanely talk ; 0 ^' 

2 But makes the perfect law of God • , , 
j^V \S His business and delight ; » ! - (S 

Devoutly reads therein by day, |, 1 ' > 

And meditates by night. - • 

3 Like some fair tree, which, fed by streams^ " ; 
U" * ft With timely fruit does bend, / 
* ji l\ He still shall flourish, and success 

^ v ^ * All his designs attend. 

4 Ungodly men, and their attempts, 
No lasting root shall find ; q 

Untimely blasted and dispersed 
Like chaff before the wind. 

5 Their guilt shall strike the wicked dumb 
V Before their Judge's face : , s * \ . 
No formal hypocrite shall then - 

Among the saints have place. 

6 For God approves the just man's ways ; 
To happiness they tend : 

But sinners, and the paths they tread, 
Shall both in ruin end. 



J 



PSALM 2. CM. 

From the ii. Psalm of David. 

16 1 THUS God declares his sovereign will : 
tJI ' " The King that I ordain, 
CQ Whose throne is fix'd on Sion's hill, 

X Shall there securely reign." 

(5) 
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2 Attend, O earth, whilst I declare 

Gqp's uncontrolFd decree : 
V " Thou art my Son ; this day, my heir, 
Have I begotten thee. 

3 " Ask, and receive thy full demands ; 

Thine shall the Heathen be ; 
\y The utmost limit of the lands - \ \ 

Shall be possessed by thee." y 



4 Learn then, ye princes ; and give ear, . 

Ye judges of the earth ; I 
Worship the Lord with holy fear ; 
Rejoice with awful mirth. 

5 Appease the Son with due respect, 

Your timely homage pay : 
Lest he revenge the bold neglect, 
Incensed by your delay. 

6 If but in part his anger rise, » ^ 

Who can endure the flame ? L 
Then blest are they, whose hope relies 
On his most holy Name. 

c 

(A- 

• '« PS ALM 3. CM. 3/ -. 

From the Hi. Psalm of David. *' * * f 

1 THOU, gracious God, art my defence ; 1 \ 

On thee my hopes rely : i f) 

^Thou art my glory, and shalt yet / I - 
v Lift up my head on high. 

2 Since whensoe'er, in my distress, 

To God I made my prayer, | 
Y He heard me from his holy hill ; ^ ' 
Why should I now despair ? 

3 Guarded by him I lay me down \ 

My sweet repose to take ; \ \ 
For I through him securely sleep, \ L 
Through him in safety wake/y 

4 Salvation to the Lord belongs ; 

He only can defend : 
His blessings he extends to all 
\ That on his power depend. 
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H i PSALM 4. CM. " >,:! ^ <cY ;' 

/ From the iv. Psalm of David. / . . , 

/ ^ -/ F CONSIDER that the righteous man i 
/ / Is God's peculiar choice ; L 

^ And when to him I make my prayer, 

He always hears my voice. /- 

2 Then stand in awe of his commands, ' ' ' 
- Flee every thing that 's ill, [ I /« 

/Commune in private with your hearts, .>■ l-$/f / 
\^ And bend them to his wilL^, */ / 

3 The sacrifice of righteousness 

Present to God on high ; f t 

/ And let your hope, securely fix'd, 
. frl On him alone rely. 

W V 4^vTiile worldly minds impatient grow\ <~jL : 

' ^ More prosperous times to see ; / ^ ? 

: * f Still let the glories of thy face V 
Shine brightly, Lord, on me. 

5^So shall my heart o'erflow with joy J 
\^ More lasting and more true \s 
Than theirs, who stores of corn and wine 
Successively renew. 

Then down in peace 1 11 lay my head^ 
i And take my needful rest ; I 
^ No other guard, O Lord, I crave, s 
\Qi thy defence possess'd. S 

l'V PSALM 5. -40% g . ;.■ ; ; V . 

^ - Fromthe v. Psalm of David. 

1 REGARD my words, O gracious Lord, / f , 
u Accept my secret prayer ; ^ ' 

To thee alone, my King, my God, 
Will I for help repair. 

2 Thou in the morn my voice shalt hear, 
^ And, with the dawning day, 

f To thee devoutly 1 11 look up, { < - 
j I: ^To thee devoutly pray. 

' V 3 3 Lord, I within thy house will come, 
In thy abundant grace ; 
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And I will worship in thy fear, i V 
^ Tow'rd thy most holy place, 
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4 Let those, O Lord, who trust in thee, 

I With shouts their joy proclaim : / 
^ Let them rejoice whom thou preserv'st, 
And all that love thy name. 

5 To righteous men, the righteous Lord 
. His blessing will extend ; 

^ And With his favor all his saints, 
As with a shield, defend. 



If!: PSALM 6. S. M. , f 

From the vL Psalm «JW^» Jl f , 

1 IN mercy, not in wrath, r f * 

Rebuke me, gracious God ! f / 

Lest, if thy whole displeasure rise, " 
I sink beneath thy rod. 

2 Touch'd by thy quick'ning power, 

My load of guilt I feel : 
The wounds thy Spirit hath unclosed, 
O let that Spirit heal, 

3 In trouble and in gloom, 

Must I for ever mourn 1 / 
And wilt thou not, at length, O God, 
In pitying love return ? 

4 O come, ere life expire, 

Send down thy power to save ; 
For who shall sing thy name in death, 
Or praise thee in the grave 7 

5 Why should I doubt thy grace, 

Or yield to dread despair % 
Thou wilt fulfil thy promised word, 
And grant me all my prayer. 

PSALM 7. CM. 

From the viii. Psalm of David. 

1 O THOU, to whom all creatures bow 

Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the world how great art thou ! 
How glorious is thy name ! 

2 In heaven thy wondrous acts are sung, 

Nor fully reckon'd there ; 
And yet thou mak'st the infant tongue 
Thy boundless praise declare. 
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3 When heaven, thy beauteous work on high, 
Employs mjf wond'ring sight ; 

The moon, that nightly rules the sky, 
With stars of feebler light r 

4 Oh, what is man, that, Lord, thou lov'st^) / n . 
To keep him & thy mind 1 T (Xi ~ 2J ~f*>z 

. Or what his offspring, that thou prov'st / / 
\ To them so wondrous kind ? 

5 Him next in power thou didst create 
To thy celestial train ; 

Ordain r d with dignity and state, 
O'er all thy works to reign. 

6 They jointly own his powerful sway ; 
The beasts that prey or graze ; 

The bird that wings its airy way ; 
The fish that cuts the seas. 

7 O Thou, to whom all creatures bow 
I Within this earthly frame, 

Through all the world how great an thou ! 
How glorious is thy name ! 

PSALM 8. CM. 

/ 

From the ix. Psalm of David. j , 

1 TO celebrate thy praise, O Lord, 
< I will my heart prepare ; 
* To all the list'ning world, thy works, 

Thy wondrous works, declare. 

2 The thought of them shall to my soul 

Exalted pleasures bring ; 
^ Whilst to thy name, O thou Most High, 
Triumphant praise I sing. 

3 The Lord for ever lives, who has ? 

His righteous throne prepared, 
\y Impartial justice to dispense, 
To punish or reward. 

4/AU those who have his goodness proved, 
' Will in his truth confide ; ^ 
0 Whose mercy ne'er forsook the man 
That on his help relied.^ 
2 ' 



Digitized by 



10 PSALMS 

V 



Sing praises therefore to the Lord, 

From Sion, his abode ; 
Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 
Confess no other God. 



I 



PSALM 9. C. M. . . . 

From the *i. Psalm of David. j 

1 THE Lord a holy temple hath, V- ^ 

And righteous throne, above ; 
Whence he surveys the sons of men, 
And how their counsels move. . 

2 If God the righteous, whom he loves, ^ 

For trial does correct, ^ 
What must the sons of violence, 
Whom he abhors, expect 1 

3 Snares, fire, and brimstone, on their heads 

Shall in one tempest shower ; 
This dreadful mixture his revenge 
Into their cup shall pour. 

4 The righteous Lord will, righteous deeds 

With signal fevor grace, 
n And to the upright man disclose 
. The brightness of his face, ^ 

PSALM 10. CM. 

From the xiiL Psalm of David. 

1 HOW long wUt thou forget me, Lord ? 

Must \ far ever mourn ? 
How long wilt thou withdraw from me, 
Oh ! never to return ? 

2 O hear, and to my longing eyes, 

Restore thy wonted light, 
Dawn on my spirit, lest I sleep 
In death's most gloomy night. 

3 Since I have always placed my trust 

Beneath thy mercy's wing, 
Thy saving health will come ; and then 
My heart with joy shall spring. 

4 Then shall toy song, with praise inspired, 

To thee, my God, ascend, 
Who to thy servant in distress 
Such bounty didst extend, 
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PSALM 11. L. M 

Prom the xiv. Psalm of David. 



/ 



1 THE Lord look'd down from heaven's high 
4 tower, 

1 l M v- And all the sons of men did view, 
V ^ /^To see if any own'd his power, 
If any truth or justice knew ; 

2 But all, he saw, were gone aside, 
All were degen'rate grown and base ; 

\/ None took religion for their guide, 
Not one of all the sinful race. 

3 How will they tremble then for fear, , 
When his just wrath shall them o'ertake L - 

For to the righteous God is near, 

And never will their cause forsake. 
• 

4 O that from Sion he 'd employ 

His might, and burst th' oppressive band ! 
C Then shouts of universal joy L 
Should loudly echo through the land. 



PSALM 12. CM. 

From the xv. Psalm of David. 

LORD, who 's the happy man that may 

Tp thy blest courts repair, 
Not, stranger-like, to visit them, 

But to inhabit there 7 

'T is he who walketh uprightly, 

Whom righteousness directs ; 
Whose gen'rous tongue disdains to speak i 

The thing his heart rejects. 

Who never did a slander forge, 

His neighbor's fame to wound ; 
Nor hearken to a false report 

By malice whisper'd round. 

Who vice, in all its pomp and power, 

Can treat, with just neglect ; 
And piety, though clothed in rags, 

Religiously respect. 
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5 Who to his plighted vows and trust 

Has ever firmly stood ; 
And, though he promise to his loss, 
He makes his promise good. 

6 Whose soul in usury disdains 

His treasure to employ ; 
Whom no rewards can ever bribe 
The guiltless to destroy. 

7 The man, who by this righteous course 

Has happiness insured, ^ 
When earth's foundation shakes, shall stand, 
By Providence secured. 

r . . ' 

PS ALM 13. C. M. ■ -'<,/ / 

From the xtL Psalm of David. t 

1 MY grateful soul shall bless the Lord, 

Whose precepts give me light ; j 
And private counsel still afford* 

In sorrow's dismal night. , * ]. ^ 

2 I strive each action to approve " 
I To his all-seeing eye ; I A 

I No danger shall my hopes remove, V 
Because he still is nigh. v 

3 Therefore my heart all grief defies, 

My glory does rejoice ; ( 
. ^ My flesh shall rest, in hope to rise, 
Waked by his powerful voice. 

4 Thou, Lord, when I resign my breath, 

y I My soul from hell shalt free ; ^ 
Nor let thy Holy One in death 
The least corruption see. 

5 Thou shalt the paths of life display, • ./,'.' * 
^ V Which to thy presence lead ; f '* \ 

Where pleasures dwell without allay," 
And joys that never fade. 



PSALM 14. 

f i From the xviii. Psalm of David. K t } j 

' PART I. L. M. > '* ^ 

^ 1 NO change of time shall ever shock N J\ < * 
I My firm affection, Lord, to thee ; ■ / / y u 
^ For thou hast always been my rock, 
A fortress and defence to me. , 3 

, * ' ? " r ■ f ■ * * »' * - 

''.^ - ' ' .'bigitized by GpOgle ' 
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l 2 Thou my deliverer art, my God ; 
Ij^u My trust is in thy mighty power ; ^ L 

\^T?hou art my shield from foes abroad, t ^ £t 
At home my safeguard and my tower. L 

i 3 To thee I will address my prayer, 
I Jr^ To whom all praise we justly owe ; ^ \^ 
^TSo shall I, by thy watchful care, i 



Be guarded safe from every foe. w 1 



I 



f 



PART II. L.M. 

1 Thou suit'st, 0 Lord, thy righteous ways 
To various paths of human kind ; 
, They who for mercy merit praise, . 
/)% ;/ ' c With thee shall wondrous mercy find. 

|^ i 2 Thou to the just shalt justice show ; 
^ The pure thy purity shall see : 
Such as perversely choose to go, 
Shall meet with due returns from thee. 

3 That he the humble soul will save, 

And crush the haughty's boasted might, 
\^ In me the Lord an instance gave, 

* Whose darkness he has turn'd to light. 

4 Who then deserves to be adored, - 

But God, on whom my hopes depend 1 
Or who, except the mighty Lord, 
Can with resistless power defend % 

5 Let the eternal Lord be praised, 

The rock on whose defence I rest ! 
To highest heavens his name be raised, 
Who me with his salvation bless'd ! 

6 My God, to celebrate thy fame, 

My grateful voice to heaven I '11 raise ; 
And nations, strangers to thy name, 
Shall learn to sing thy glorious praise. 

PSALM 15. 

From the xix. Psalm of Etaid. 
, PART L CM. 

i THE heavens declare thy glory, L*rd, « > ^ 



Which that alone can fill ; - v j 

The firmament and stars express *■ 
Their great Creator's skill.. 
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2 The dawn of each returning day 

Ft esh beams of knowledge brings ; 
And from the dark returns of night 
Divine instruction springs. 

3 Their powerfol language to no realm 
/ Or region is confined ; 

1 Y 'T is nature's voice, and understood 
Alike by all mankind. 

4 Their doctrine does its sacred sense 

Through earth's extent display ; 
Its bright contents the circling sun 
Does round the world convey. 

5 From east to west, from west to east, 
His ceaseless course he goes ; 

And, through his progress, cheerful light 
And vital warmth bestows. 

j part n, ex v . <* / V J! 

^ 1 God's perfect law converts the soul, u r / 

v* x Reclaims from false desires ; v 
\ i\ ^ With sacred wisdom his sure word 

i The ignorant inspires. t 

2 The statutes of the Lord are just, ^ 7 
/ ^ And bring sincere delight ; t 

*- His pure commands in search of truth o 
Assist the feeblest sight. u^ A t 

3 His perfect worship here is fix'd, 

V On sure foundations laid ; ^ . 
His equal laws are in the scales 
Of truth and justice weigh'd ; 

4 Of more esteem than golden mines, 

Or gold refined with skill ; , 
i More sweet than honey, or the drops " 
That from the comb distil. 

5 My trusty counsellors they are, 

And friendly warnings give : ^ L 
Divine rewards attend on those 
Who by thy precepts live. 

6 But ^hat frail man observes how oft 

He does from virtue fall ? \y 
V O cleanse me from my secret faults, 
Thou God that know'st them all ! 
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7 Let ho presumptuous sin, O Lord, 

Dominion have o'er me ; 
That, by thy grace preserved, I may 
The great transgression flee. 

8 So shall my prayer and praises be 

With thy acceptance blest ; 
And I, secure on thy defence, 
My strength and Saviour, rest 

PSALM 16. S.M. 

From the xx. Psalm of David. 

1 MAY Jacob's God defend 

And hear Us in distress ; 
Our succor from his temple send, 
Our cause from Sion bless ! 

2 May he accept our vow, 

Our sacrifice receive, 
Our heart's devout request allow, 
Our holy wishes give ! 

3 O Lord ! thy saving grace 

We joyfully declare ; 
Our banner in thy name we raise — 
" The Lord fulfil our prayer !" ^ . , . 

4 Now know we that the Lord 

His chosen will defend ; ^ 
From heaven will strength divine afford, 
And will their prayer attend, 

5 Some earthly succor trust, 

But we in God's right hand : , 
Lo ! while they fall, so vain their boast, L* 
We rise and upright stand. 

6 Still save us, Lord ! and still 

Thy servants deign to bless ; ^ 
Hear, King of heaven, in times of ill, 
The prayers that we address. 

PSALM 17. 

From the xxii. Psalm of David. 
PART L CM. 

1 MY God, my God, why leav'st thou me, 
When I with anguish faint ? 
Oh ! why so far from me removed, * 
And from my loud complaint? 
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2 Lo ! I atti treated like a worm, 

Like none of human birth ; 
Not only by the great reviled, 
But # made the rabble's mirth. 

3 With laughter all the gaeing crowd 

My agonies survey ; 
They shoot the lip,, they shake the head, 
And thus deriding say : 

4 " In God he trusted, boasting oft 

That he was Heaven's delight ; 
Let God come down to save him now, 
And own his favorite*" 

5 Withdraw not, then, so for from me, 

When trouble is so nigh ; 
O send me help ! thy help, on which 
Alone I can rely. 

PART II. c.M. 

1 Like water is my life pour'd out, 

My joints are out of frame ; 
My heart dissolves within my breast, 
Like wax before the flame : 

2 My strength is like a potsherd dried, 

My tongue is parch'd with drought ; 
And to the dismal shades of death 
My fainting soul is brought. 

3 Like dogs, to compass me, my foes 

In wicked council meet : 
1 They pierced my inoffensive hands, 
They pierced my harmless feet. 

4 My body 's rack'd, till all my bones 

Distinctly may be told ; 
Yet such a spectacle of wo 
As pastime they behold. 

5 As spoil, my garments they divide, 

Lots for my vesture cast : — 
Therefore, O leave me not, my God, 
But to my succor haste. 

PART m. CM. 

1 Lord, to my brethren I '11 declare 
The triumphs of thy Name : 
In presence of assembled saints 
Thy glory thus proclaim : 
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2 " Ye worshippers of Jacob's God, 

All you of Israel's line, 
O praise the Lord, and to your praise 
Sincere obedience join. 

3 " He ne'er disdain'd on low distress 

To cast a gracious eye ; 
Nor furn'd from misery his face, 
But hears its humble cry." 

4 Thus, in thy sacred courts, will I 

My cheerful thanks express ; 
In presence of thy saints perform 
The vows of my distress. 

5 The meek companions of my grief 

Shall find my table spread ; 
And all that seek the Lord shall be 
With joys immortal fed. 

6 Then shall the glad converted world 

To God their homage pay ; 
And scatter'd nations of the earth 
One sovereign Lord obey. 

7 'T is his supreme prerogative 

O'er all mankind to reign ; 
'T is just that he should rule the world, 
Who does the world sustain. 

8 The rich, who are with plenty fed, 

His bounty must confess ; 
The sons of want, by him relieved, 
Their gen'rous patron bless. ' 

9 With humble worship to his throne 

They all for aid resort ; 
That power, which first their being gave, 

Alone can them support. 
10 Then shall a chosen spotless race, 

Devoted to his Name, 
To their adoring sons his truth 

And glorious acts proclaim. 

PSALM 18. CM. 

From the xxiii. Psalm of David. v 

1 THE Lord himself, the mighty Lord, V • ^ 
Vouchsafes to be my guide; s 
The shepherd, by whpse constant care , 
My wants are all supplied, 
3 
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2 In tender grass he makes me feed, 

And gently there repose ; 
Then leads me to cool shades, and where 
Refreshing water flows. 

3 He does my wand'ring soul reclaim, 

And, to his endless praise, 
Instruct with humble zeal to walk 
In his most righteous ways. 

4 I pass the gloomy vale of death, 

From f<par and danger free ; 
For there his aiding rod and staff 
Defend and comfort me. 

5 Since God doth thus his wondrous love 

Through all my life extend, 
That life to him I will devote, 
And in his temple spend. 



PSALM 19. C. M. 

From the zziv. Psalm of David. 

1 THE spacious earth is all the Lord's, 

The Lord's her fulness is ; 
The world, and they that dwell therein, 
By sovereign right are his. 

2 He framed and fix'd it on the seas ; 

And his almighty hand 
Upon inconstant floods has made 
. The stable fabric stand. 

3 But for himself this Lord of all 

One chosen seat design'd ; 
Oh ! who shall to that sacred hill 
Deserved admittance find? 

4 The man whose hands and heart are pure, 

Whose thoughts from pride are free ; 
Who honest poverty prefers 
To gainful perjury. 

5 This, this is he, on whom the Lord 

Shall shower his blessings down ; 
Whom God, his Saviour, shall vouchsafe 
With righteousness to crown. 
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6 Such is the race of saints, by whom 

The sacred courts are trod ; 
And such the proselytes that seek 
Thy face, O Jacob's God. 

7 Erect your heads, eternal gates ; 

Unfold, to entertain 
The King of glory : see ! he comes 
With hid celestial train. 

8 Who is the King of glory? who? 

The Lord, for strength renown'd; 
In battle mighty ; o'er his foes 
Eternal victor crown'd. 

9 Erect your heads, ye gates; unfold 

In state to entertain 
The King of glory : see ! he comes 
With all his shining train. 

10 Who is the King of glory? who? 
The Lord of hosts renown'd; 
Ofglory he alone is King, 
Who is with glory crown'd. 



PSALM 20. S.M.; 

1 ' r From the xxv. Psalm of David. r / 



\ 



1 TO God, in whom I trust, £ " ? I 
/ I lift my heart and voice; 

^ O let me not be put to shame, 
Nor let thy foes rejoice. 

2 Those who on thee rely, j 

Let no disgrace attend ; 
" Be that the shameful lot of such 
As wilfully offend. 

fc 3 To me thy truth impart, 

And lead me in thy way ; 
For thou art he that brings me help ; 
On thee I wait all day. 

Thy mercies and thy loVe, 



O Lord, recall to mind ; 
And graciously continue still, 
As thou wert ever, kind. 
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5 Let all my youthful crimes 
^ 1^ Be blotted out by thee ; 



t 



\," And, for thy wondrous goodness' sake, 
t fn In mercy think on me. 

' ( 6 His mercy and his truth 

u^The righteous Lord displays, , 
In bringing wand'ring sinners home, ^ 
And teaching them his ways. 

7 He those in justice guides '] f 



\ Who his direction seek ; / 
^ And in his sacred paths shall lead ^ 
The humble and the meek. 

8 Through all the ways of God , 
^ Both truth and mercy shine, j — 

To such aS, with religious hearts, 
To his blest will incline. 

9 Since mercy is the grace 

That most exalts thy fame, . 
/ Forgive my heinous sin, O Lord, r 
^ And so advance thy name. 

10 Whoe'er with humble fear, 

To God his duty pays, i , 

Shall find the Lord a faithful guide, 
In all his righteous ways. 

11 For God to all his saints 

His secret will imparts, t 
And does his gracious covenant write ^ 
In their obedient hearts. 

12 To Israel's chosen race 
/ Continue ever kind ; 

i And, in the midst of all their wants, 
Let them thy succor find. 

PSALM 21. CM. 

"rCV From the xxvi. Psalm of David * 



'V 

1 JUDGE me, O Lord, for I the paths 
Of righteousness have trod ; >. ^ 



* Extract from the Journal of the General Convention, 1832. 

" 4. Resolved, As the sense and declaration of this Convention, that so much 
of the rubrics in the form of consecration of a church or chapel as requires the 
singing of * Psalm 36, verses 6, 7, and 8,' will hereafter be duly complied with by 
singing verses 2 and 3, m the selection from the 36th Psalm, included in the 
Psalms in Metre authorized by these resolutions to be set fort] 
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I shall not fail, who all my trust 
L- - Repose on thee, my God. 

^ 2 I '11 wash my hands in innocence, 
j ^ And round thine altar go ; 
v " y Pour the glad hymn of triumph thence, 
And thence thy wonders show. 

3 My thanks I '11 publish there, and tell 
x How thy renown excels ; > 
I That seat affords me most delight, - 
In which thine honor dwells. 

PSALM 22. C M. 

From the xxvii. Psalm of David. C 

1 WHOM should I fear, since God to me 
Is saving health and light ? 

Since strongly he my life supports, 
What can my soul affright* 

2 Henceforth within his house to dwell 

I earnestly desire ; 
His wondrous beauty there to view, 
And of his will inquire. 

3 For there I may with comfort rest, 
_ In times of deep distress ; 

V And safe, as oa a rock, abide 
In that secilre recess. 



When us to seek thy glorious face \ 
Thou kindly dost advise ; 
I " Thy glorious face I '11 always seek," 
My grateful heart replies. 

5 Then hide not thou thy face, O Lord, 

Nor me in wrath reject ; 
My God and Saviour, leave not him 
Thou didst so oft protect. 

6 Though all of ngaregt earthly ties\ 
Me, in my wo/fors 3 -^) 

Yet thou, whose love excels them all, 
Wilt care and pity take. 

Instruct me in thy paths, O Lord, 

My ways directly guide ; < 
Lest sinful men, who watch my steps, 
Should see me tread aside. 
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8 I trusted that my future life 

Should with thy love be crown'd ; 
Or else my fainting soul had sunk, 
With sorrow compass'd round. 

God's time with patient faith expect, 

Who will inspire thy breast / 
With inward strength : do thou thy party 
And leave to him the rest. ^ / 

PSALM 23. CM. 



From the xxviii. Psalm of David A/THt 

1 ADORED for ever be the Lord ; v 
His praise I will resound, \ 
From whom the cries of my distress 
A gracious answer found. 

He is my strength and shield ; my heart 

Has trusted in his Name ; ^ 
And now relieved, my heart, with joy, 
His praises shall proclaim. 

3 The Lord, the everlasting God, * 

Is my defence and rock r jl* 
The saving health, the saving strength, 
Of his anointed flock. 

4 O save and bless thy people, Lord, 

Thy heritage preserve ; 
Feed, strengthen, and support their hearts, 
That they may never swerve. 

• 

PSALM 24. L. M. 

From the xxir. Psalm of David. 

1 YE that in might and power excel, 

Your grateful sacrifice prepare ; 
God's glorious actions loudly tell, 
His wondrous power to all declare. 

2 To his great Name fresh altars raise ; 

Devoutly due respect afford ; 
Him in his holy temple praise, 
Where he J s with solemn state adored. 

3 'T is he that, with amazing noise, 

The wat'ry clouds in sunder breaks ; 
The ocean trembles at his voice, 
When he from heaven in thunder speaks. 
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4 How full of power his voice appears ! 

With what majestic terror crown'd ! 
Which from their roots tall cedars tears, 
And strews their seatter'd branches round. 

5 God rules the angry floods on high ; 

His boundless sway shall never cease ; 
His saints with strength he will supply, 
And ble$s his own with constant peace. 

PSALM 25. CM. 

From the xxx. Psalm of David. 

1 IN my distress to God I cried, 

Who kindly did relieve, 
And from the grave's expecting mouth 
My hopeless life retrieve. + 

2 O to his courts, ye saints of his, . • 

With songs of praise repair ; 
With me commemorate his truth, ^ 
And providential care. 

3 His wrath has but a jnoment's reign, 

His favor no decay ; 
The night of grief is recompensed ^ 
With joy's returning day. 

4 Therefore, O Lord, I '11 gladly sing 

Thy praise in grateful verse ; 
And, as thy favors endless are, 
Thy endless praise rehearse. 

' u PSALM 26. S.M. 

» / From the xxxi. Psalm of David. 

1 DEFEND me, Lord, from shame, / 

For still I trust in thee ; 
As just and righteous is thy name, 
From danger set me free. 

2 Bow down thy gracious ear, 

And speedy succor send ; ^ 
Do thou my steadfast rock appear, 
To shelter and defend. 

To thee, the God of truth, 
/ - My life, and all that 's mine, 

(For thou preserv'st me from my youth,) 
I willingly resign. 
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4 My hope, my steadfast trust, 
I on thy help repose : \^ 

That thou, my God, art good and just, 
My soul with comfort knows. 

5 Whateer events betide, 
Thy wisdom times them all ; 

Then, Lord, thy servant safely hide ]/' 
From those that seek' his fall. 

6 The brightness of thy face J^L f L 
To me, O Lord, disclose; \^ , 

And, as thy mercies still increase, (}) 
Preserve me from my foes. 

7 How great thy mercies are 
To such as fear thy Name, ^ 

• Which thou, for those that trust thy care, 

Dost to the world proclaim ! 

8 O all ye saints, the Lord 

With eager love pursue ; 
Who to the just will help afford, 
And give the proud their due. 

9 Ye that on God rely, 
Courageously proceed ; \y 

For he will still your hearts supply 
With strength in time of need. 

\ \ • ; , I. .' : ' \ -\ 

PS ALM 27. L. M. / \ 

From the xxxU. Psalm 6fDaviA^| fakrt^f 

1 HE 's blest, whose sins have pardon gain'd, ^ ' 
No more in judgment to appear; 

Whose guilt remission has obtain'd, ^ V— 

And whose repentance is sincere. *~ 

2 No sooner I my wound disclosed, 
The guilt that tortured me within, i V 

But thy forgiveness interposed, \r \s 

And mercy's healing balm pour'd in. 

3 Sorrows on sorrows multiplied, 
The harden'd sinner shall confound ; j 

But them who in his truth confide, \ / 
Blessings of mercy shall surround, VX 
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4 His saints, that have perform'd his laws, 
Their life in triumph shall employ \ 
Let them, as they alone have cause, 
£ In grateful raptures shout for joy. ^ 

PSALM 28. 

/ From the xxxiii. Psalm of DarkL " , « J — 

PART I. CM. % fc / 

1 LET all the just to God, with joy, 
^ Their cheerful voices raise ; 

^ For well the righteous it becomes 

- To sing glad songs of praise. 

2 Let harps, and psalteries, and lutes, 

In joyful concert meet ; 
K And new-made songs of loud applause 

The harmony complete. 

3 For faithful is the word of God ; 

His works with truth abound ; 
He justice loves ; anjl all the earth 
Is with his goodness crown'd. 

4 By his almighty word at first, 

The heavenly arch was rear'd ; 
And all the beauteous host§ of light 
At his command appear'd. 

5 Let earth, and all that dwell therein, 

Before him trembling stand ; 
For, when he spake the word, 't was made, 
'T was fix'd at his command. 

* — PART II. CM. 4 

1 Whate'er the mighty Lord decrees, 
\ 1M Shall stand for ever sure; » 
ft 0^ j The settled purpose of his heart 
$~ l^To ages shall endure. 

2 How happy then are they, to whom 

The Lord for God is known ! 
Whom he, from all the world besides, 
Has chosen for his own. 

3 Our soul on God with patience waits ; i 

Our help and shield is he; 
L Then, Lord, let still our hearts rejoice, 
Because we trust in thee. 

! 4 
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4 The riches of thy mercy, Lord, 

Do thou to us extend ; 'Is- 
Since for all we want or wish ^ 
On thee alone depend. 

PSALM 29. 

From the xxxiv. Psalm of David. 
f PART i. ay. 

1 THROUGH all the changing scenes of life/^ 

1 In trouble and in joy, — 

The praises of my God shall still ^ 
^ My heart and tongue employ^ 

2 Of his deliv'rance I will boast, r 
' Till all that are distressed 

From my example comfort take, 

And charm their griefs to rest. / / ^ j < 

3 O magnify the Lord with me, w ' ' { : 

With me exalt his name: [ -> / v - 
1 When in distress to him I call'd, 
He to my rescue came. 

4 The Angel of the Lord encamps 

Around the good and just ; v 
Deliv'rance he affords to all I 
Who on his succor trust. 

5 O make but trial of his love, 

Experience will decide - ^ \ 

How blest they are, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide. 

6 Fear him, ye saints; and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear : * 
Make you his service your delight, I / - 
Your wants shall be his care. 



PART II. CM. 

1 Approach, ye children of the Lord, 

And my instruction hear ; 
I Tl teach you the true discipline 
Of his religious fear. 

2 Let him who length of life desires, 

And prosp'rous days would see, 
From sland'ring language keep his tongue, 
His lips from falsehood free ; 
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3 The crooked paths of vice decline, 

And virtue's ways pursue ; 
Establish peace, where 't is begun ; 
And where 't is lost, renew. 

4 The Lord from heaven beholds the just 

With favorable eyes ; 
And, when distressed, his gracious ear 
Is open to their criep ; 

5 But turns his wrathful look on those 

Whom mercy can't reclaim, 
To cut them off, and from the earth 
Blot out their evil name. 

6 Deliv'rance to his saints he gives, 

When his relief they crave ; 
He 's nigh to heal the broken heart, 
And contrite spirit save. 

7 Great troubles may afflict the just, 

Yet God will save them still; 
The righteous he will keep from harm, 
And guard from every ill. 

8 The wicked, from their wickedness, 

Their ruin shall derive ; 
Whilst righteous men, whom they detest, 
Shall them and their's survive. 

9 For God preserves the souls of those 

Who on his truth depend ; 
To them, and their posterity, 
His blessings shall descend. 



PSALM 30. L. M. 

From the xxxvi. Psalm of David. * 

' V O LORD, thy mercy, my sure hope, 

^ The highest orb of heaven transcends ; 
v Thy sacred truth's unmeasured scope 
I Beyond the spreading sky extends. 

2 Thy justice like the hills remains, 
/ Unfathom'd depths thy judgments are ; 
Thy providence the world sustains, 
The whole creation is thy care. 
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3 Since of thy goodness all partake, 

I With what assurance should the just 
^" Thy shearing wings their refuge make, 
And saints to thy protection trust ! 

4 Such guests shall to thy courts be led, 

To banquet on thy love's repast ; 
\y And drink, as from a fountain's head, 
Of joys that shall for ever last. 

5 With thee the springs of life remain 

Thy presence is eternal day; 
O let thy saints thy favor gain, 
To upright hearts thy truth display. 



PSALM 31. 

Prom the xxxvii. Psalm of David. ^ 

> : ^ > 

. ' PARTI. II. 2. 

1 THOUGH wicked men grow rich or great, 
Yet let not their successful state 

Thy anger or thy envy raise ; / 
For tney, cut down like tender grass, 
Or like young flowers away shall pass, 

Whose blooming beauty soon decays. 

2 Depend on God, and him obey, 

So thou within the land shalt stay, 
Secure from danger and from want 

Make his commands thy chief delight, 

And he, thy duty to requite, 

Shall all thy earnest wishes grant. 

3 /In all thy ways trust thou the Lord, 
(And he* will needful help afford, 
.Tcrperfect every just design ; 
He Tl make like light, serene and clear, 
Thy clouded innocence appear, 
And as a mid-day sun to shine. 

4 /^Vith quiet mind on God depend, 
(And patiently for him attend, 

Nor envy the success of crime ; 
For God will sinful men destroy, 
Whilst they his presence shall enjoy, 
Who trust on him and wait his time. 
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II. 2. 




1 The good man's way is God's delight : 
He orders all the steps aright 

Of him that moves by his command ; 
Though he sometimes may be distress'd, 
Yet shall he ne'er be quite oppress'd, 

For God upholds him with nis h^nd* 

2 With caution shun each wicked deed, 
In virtue's ways with zeal proceed, ' 

And so prolong your happy days ; 
For God, who judgment loves, does still 
Preserve his saints secure from ill, 

While soon the wicked race decays. 

3 The upright shall possess the land, 
His portion shall for ages stand ; 

His mouth with wisdom is supplied, 
His tongue by rules of judgment moves, 
His heart the law of God approves ; 

Therefore his footsteps never slide. 



/ 1 The wicked I in power have seen, t 
And like a bay-tree fresh and green 

That spreads its pleasant branches roun 
But he was gone as swift as thought ; 
And, though in every place I sought, 

No sign or track of nim I found. 

2 Observe the perfect man with care, 
And mark all such as upright are ; 

Their roughest days in peace shall end : 
While on the latter end of those 
Who dare God's sacred will oppose, 

A common ruin shall attend. 

3 God to the just will aid afford, 
Their only safeguard is the Lord,' 

Their strength in time' of need is he : 
Because on him they still depend, 
The Lord will timely succor send, 

And from th** wicked set them free. 



PART III. II. 2. 
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PSALM 32. CM. 

f 

-\ From the xxxvjiL Ptalm of David. 

1 1 THY chast'ning wrath, O Lord, restraint 

i.,-/ Though I deserve it all ; * ? 

^ i * Nor let on me the heavy storm C 

\ , ; Of thy displeasure fall. 

> 2 My sins, which to a deluge swell, 

My sinking head o'erflow, ^ 
L And, for my feeble strength to bear, 
Too vast a burden grow, 

3 But, Lord, before thy searching eyes 

. All my desires appear ; * J 

^ The groanings of my burden'd soul 
Havq reach'd thine open ear. 

4 Forsake me not, O Lord, my God, 

Nor far from me depart ; A / 
( Make haste to my relief, O thou ^ 
Who my salvation art. 

PSALM 33 CM. 

From the xxzix. Psalm of David. \ 

\ , ' I LORD, let me know my term of days ** \ y } u 
1 1 * How soon my life will end: . ' 

The numerous train of ills disclose, V V <' 
Which this frail state attend. 

2 My life, thou know'st, is but a span, 
i A cypher sums my years ; \y 
V And every man, in best estate, 

But vanity appears. 

3 Man, like 9. shadow, vainly' walks, 
With fruitless cares oppressed ; 0( 

He heaps up wealth, but cannot tell ^ 
By whom 't will be possess'd. 

4 Why then should I on worthless toys 
With anxious cares attend 1 

On thee alone my steadfast hope 
Shall ever, Lord, depend. 

5 Lord, hear my cry, accept my tears, 
And listen to my prayer, 

Who sojourn lijse a stranger here, V 
As all my fathers were. * 
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6 O spare me yet a little time ; 
My wasted strength restore, 
Before I vanish quite from hence, 
And shall be seen no more. 

^ ^jJL PSALM 34. L. M. /9aZ 

£ From the xl. Psalm of David ' J f ,, y ^{ 1 

1 I WAITED meekly for the Lord, ] ; u ' ^ . " 

Till he vouchsafed a kind reply; / 
Who did his gracious ear afford, l - s 

And heard from heaven my humble cry. Jit v O 

2 The wonders he for me has wrought 

Shall fill my mouth with songs of praise ; / 
And others to his worship brought, \ 
To hopes of like deliverance raise. " 

3 For blessings shall that man reward, 

Who on th' Almighty Lord relies ; 
' , Who treats the proud with disregard, 
' f , /j ^ And hates the hypocrite's disguise. 

4 Who can the wondrous works recount 

Which thou, O God, for us hast wrought? / , 
L ^ The treasures of tjiy love surmount 

The power of numbers, speech, and thought. 

5 I Ve learnt that thou hast not desired 'f , 
OfTrings and sacrifice alone ; i ^ \ / 

Nor blood of guiltless beasts required • ^ / 
For man's transgression to atone. 

6 I therefore come — come to fulfil 
The oracles thy books impart ; t 

I- 'T is my delight to do thy will, ^ 
Thy law is written in my heart. 

7 In full assemblies I have told 
Thy truth and righteousness at large : 

Nor did, thou know'st, my "lips withhold 
From uttering what thou gav'st in charge : 

8 Nor kept within my breast confined 
Thy faithfulness and saving grace ; 

* But preach'd thy love, for all design'd, 
That all might that and truth embrace. 
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9 Then let those mercies I declared 
To others, Lord, extend to me ; 
Thy loving-kindness my reward, 
Thy truth my sgfe protection be. 

PSALM 35. CM. 

. From the zfi. Psalm of David. 

1 HAPPY the man whose tender care 
^ Relieves the poor distress'd ! 

When troubles compass him around, 
The Lord shall give him rest. 

2 The Lord his life, with blessings crown'd, 
^ In safety shall prolong ; 

And disappoint the will of those 
That seek to do him wrong. 

3 If he, in languishing estate, 

Oppress'd with sickness lie ; 
The Lord will easy make his bed, / 
And inward strength supply. / 

4 Secure of this, to thee, my God 

I thus my prayer address'd ; 
" Lord, for thy mercy, heal my soul, 
Though I have much transgress'd." 

5 Thy tender care secures my Jife 

From danger and disgrace ; 
And thou vouchsaf 'st to set me still 
Befqre thy glorious fece. 

6 Let therefore Israel's Lord and God 

From age to age be bless'd ; 
I And all the peopled glad applause 
With loud Amens express'd. 

PSALM 36. CM. 

J From the xlii. Psalm of David. 

1 AS pants the hart for cooling streams, 

When heated in the chase ; 
^ So longs my soul, O God, for thee, 
And thy refreshing grace. 

2 For thee, my God, the living God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine ; * - 
O ! when shall I bcthold thy face, 
Thou Majesty divide % 
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3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 
Trust God ; who will employ 

His aid for thee, and change these sighs 
To thankful hymns *>f joy. 

4 God of my strength, how long shall I, 

Like one forgotten, mourn ; i 
Forlorn, forsaken, and exposed 
To my oppressor's scorn ? 

5 My heart is pierced, as with a sword, 

While thus my foes upbraid : \ 
" Vain boaster, where is now thy God ? 
And where his promised aid ?" 

6 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Hope still ; and thou shalt sing ; 
The praise of Him who is thy God, *■ 
Thy health's eternal spring. 



fcSAL M 37. II. 5- 

From the xlii. Psalm of David. 

1 AS pants the wearied hart for cooling springs, 

That sinks exhausted in the summer's chase, 
So panted my soul for thee, great King of kings, 
So thirsts to reach thy sacred dwelling-place. 

2 Why throb, my heart? why sink, my saddling 

soul? 

Why droop to earth, with various woes 
oppress'd ? 
My years shall yet in blissful circles roll, 
And peace be yet an inmate of this breast. 

3 Lord, thy sure mercies, ever in toy sight^ 

My heart* shall gladden through the tedious 
day; 

And 'midst the dark and gloomy shades of night, 
x^To thee, my God, I '11 tune the grateful lay. 

4 Why faint, my soul? why doubt Jehovah's aid? 

Tiiy God the God of mercy still shall prove ; 
Within his courts thy thanks shall yet be paid — 
Unquestion'd be his faithfulness and love ! 
5 
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PSALM 38. L. M. 0i £f- - ' 

1 From the xliiL Psalm of David. 

0 1*LET me with light and truth be bless'd ; 

/ Be these my guides to lead the way, ^ 
L Till on Thy holy hill I rest, 

And in thy sacred temple pray. J % ^ < 

2 Then will I there fresh altars raise " , 
I/- To God, who is my only joy ; ^ 

[ And well-tuned harps, with songs* of praise, 
\s Shall all my grateful hours employ. 

3 Why then cast down, my soul ? and why , 

^ So much oppress'd with anxious care 1 J ^ 
| On God, thy God, for aid rely, U 
Who will thy ruin'd state repair. 

PSALM 39. CM. 

From the xlv. Psalm of David. 

1 WHILE I the King's loud praise rehearse, 

Indited by my heart, 
My tongue is like the pen of him * 

V That writes with ready art. 

2 How matchless is thy form, O King ! 

Thy mouth with grace o'erflows ; . 

V Because fresh blessings Gop on ^hee .7 I * *i 

Eternally bestows. * r~\ 

3 Gird on thy sword, most mighty prince ; \ \^ 
1 . And, clad in rich array, " 
^ With glorious ornaments of power 

Majestic pomp display. 

4 Ride on in state, and still protect 

The meek, the just, a^d true ; \y 
Whilst thy right hand, with swift revenge, 
Does all thy foes pursue. 

5 How sharp thy weapons are to them 

That dare thy power despise ! * ^ 
\^ Down, down they fall, while through their heart 
The piercing arrow flies. 

6 But thy firm throne, O God, is fix'd, 

For ever to endure ; 
\ y Thy sceptre's sway shall always last, 
By righteous 4a ws secure. 
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7 Because thy heart, by justice led, 

Did upright ways approve, C 
And hated still the crooked paths, 
Where wand'ring sinners rove : 

8 Therefore did God, thy God, on thee 

The oil of gladness shed ; , 
And has, above thy fellows round, r 
Advanced thy lofty head. 

PSALM 40. II. 2. 

1 From the xlvi Paalm of David. / ; 

j \ 1/GOD is our refuge in distress,^ ' / / 

*y c j A present help when dangers press, 
i ^s|n him, undaunted, we '11 confide \^ 
l^Tn^ugh earth were from her centre tost, 
And mountains in the ocean lost, 
Torn piece-meal by the roaring tide. 

2 A gentler stream with gladness still 
f The city of our Lord shall fill, i 

; The royal seat of God most high : L 
God dwells in Sion, whose fair towers 
Shall mock th' assaults of earthly powers, 
, While his almighty aid is nigh. 1 

* 

3 Submit to God's almighty sway, g 
For him the Heathen shall obtfy, * 

/ f And earth her sovereign Lord confess : 
y The God of hosts conducts our arms, 
Our tower of refuge in alarms, 
As to our fathers in distress. 

PSALM ,41. L. M 

From the xlvii. Psalm of David. 

1 O ALL ye people* clap your hands, 
Aiyl with triumphant voices sing : 
No force the mighty power withstands \ 
„ ' Of God, the universal King., 

3 He shall assaulting foes repel, 

And with success our battles fight ; » 
Is- Shall fix the place where we must dwell, 
The pride of Jacob, his delight. I - 
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3 God is gone up, our Lord and King, 

With shouts of joy, and trumpet's sound ; 
\y To him repeated praises sing, ^ 
And let the cheerful song rebound. 

4 Your utmost skill in praise be shown, 

For him who all the world commands, 
V Who sits upon his righteous throne, ^ 
And spreads his sway o'er heathen lands. 

PSALM 42. CM., 

From the xlviil Psalm of David. 

1 THE Lord, the only God, is great,. 

And greatly to be praised ^ 
In Sion, on whose happy mount ,:A VY ,r 
His sacred throne is raised. 

2 In Sion we have seen perform'd 

A work that was foretold, > 
In pledge that God, for times to come, ^ 
His city will uphold. 

3 Let Sion's mount with joy resound ; 

Her daughters all be taught 
In songs his judgments to extol, • { 
Who this deliv'rance wrought. 

4 Compass her walls in solemn pomp, 

Your eyes quite round her cast ; \ 
Count all her towers, and see if there U V 
You find one stone displaced. 

5 Her forts and palaces survey, 

Observe their order well ; 
That to the ^ges yet to come * 
His wonders you may tell. 

6 This God is ours, and will be ours 



Whilst we iij him confide; 
Who, as he has preserved us i^ow. 
Till death will be our guide. 



v 



PSALM 43. 

from the 1. Psalm of David. 
PART I. IL 2. 

THE Lord hath spoke, the mighty God 
Hath sent his summons all abroad, 
From dawning light till day declines : 
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The listening earth his voice hath heard, 
And he from Sion hath appear'd, 
Where beauty in perfection shines. 

Our God shall come, and keep no more 
Misconstrued silence as before, 

But wasting flames before him send; 
Around shall tempests fiercely rage, 
Whilst he does heaven and earth engage 
His just tribunal to attend. > 

Assemble all my saints to me, 
(Thus runs the great divine decree,) 
That in my lasting covenant live, 
And offerings bring with constant care : 
The heavens his justice shall declare, 
For God himself shall sentence give. 

PART II. II. 2. 

Attend, my people ; Israel, hear ; 
Thy strong accuser I '11 appear ; | 

Thy God, thine only God am I : \ \ < ^ ' 1 v 
'T is not of offerings I complain, 
Which, daily in my temple slain, 
My sacred altar did supply. 

The sacrifices I require 
Are hearts which love and zeal inspire, — 
And vows with strictest care made good : 
^ In time of trouble call on me, 
v And I will set thee safe and free, 

And thou shalt praise thy gracious God. 

3 Consider this, ye thoughtless men! 
My vengeance shall not fall in vain, 

And none will dare your cause to own : 
Who praises me due honor gives, — 
- And to the man that justly lives 

My strong salvation shall be shown. 



PSALM 44. S. M. • 

" A ^ From the li. Psalm of David. 

1 HAVE mercy, Lord, on me, 
\ As thou wert ever kind ; 

Let me, oppress'd with loads of guilt, 
1 y Thy wonted mercy find. 
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' 2 Wash off my foul offence, 
^ And cleanse me from my sin ; 
^ q For I confess my crime, and see 



How great my guilt has been. 

3 Against thee, Lord, alone, 

/ And only in thy sight, ] 

J^r Have I transgress'd ; and, though condemn'd, ^ 

Must own thy judgment right. 

4 In guilt each part was form'd 
1^ Of all this sinful frame ; 

In guilt I was conceived, and born, 
V ^ The heir of sin and shame. 

5 Yet, Lord, thy searching eye 

Does inward truth require ; 
^ t And secretly with wisdom's laws 
r My soul thou wilt inspire. 

6 With hyssop purge me, Lord, 

And so I clean shall be : />' 
I shall with snow in whiteness vie, 
^ When purified by thee. 

u 7 Make me to hear with joy 
Thy kind forgiving voice ; 
That so the bones which thou hast broke 
V May with fresh strength rejoice. 

\ ;< 8 Blot out my crying sins, 
1 ' • Nor me in anger view : 
v \ Create in me a heart that 7 s clean, 

An upright mind renew. ^ 

9 Withdraw -not thou thy help, JJLwjl 
K Nor cast me from thy sight ; \ I 

\ " Nor let thy Holy Spirit take v » 

r \ His everlasting flight. K L )4 1 I 

10 The joy thy favor gives ^ ' ' 
Liet me, O Lord, regain, ^ ^ 

^ And thy free Spirit's firm support 
My fainting soul sustain. 

11 So I thy righteous 1 ways 
To sinners will impart ; . v * 

Whilst my advice shall wicked men 
To thy juSft laws convert. 
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12 Could sacrifice atone, 

U Whole flocks and herds should die ; 
But on such offerings thou disdain'st 

To cast a gracious eye. ( / 

< ~&)\ r i * J* ' ) / 

13 A broken spirit is ) / " 

By God most highly prized; i I 

By him a broken, contrite heart, 
Shall never be despised. 

14 Let Sion favor find, \ 
L Of thy good will assured ; J 

And thy own city flourish long, 1 
By lofty walls secured. 



15 The just shall then attend, 
And pleasing tribute pay ; 
; And sacrifice of choicest kind 
Upon thy altar lay. 

PSALM 45. CM. 

From the lv. Psalm of David. 

1 GIVE ear, thou Judge of all the earth, 

And listen when I pray ; 
Nor from thy humble suppliant turn 
Thy glorious face away. ' 

2 My heart is pain'd ; the shades of death 

Their terrors round me spread ; 
While fearful tremblings seize my breast, 
Horrors o'erwhelm my head. 

3 And thus I breathe my heavy sigh 

To Him who hears above ; 
"O that my soul on wings could fly, 
And emulate the dove ! 



A 



4 " Swift I 'd escape, and flee afar, 
Some secret place to find, 

Hide from the world's distracti 
And rest my weary mind. 

5 " I 'd win£ my everlasting fligh^ 

Bidding the world farewell, \ 
From sin and strife, to realms or^ 
Where peace and quiet cTwellA 
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6 Thus will I call on God, who still 
Shall in my aid appear ; 
At morn, at noon, at night I '11 pray, 
And he my voice shall hear. 

PSALM 46. CM. 

From the hi Psalm of David. 

1 LORD ! though at times surprised by fear, 

On danger's first alarm, tAt^^x L 2\f7^ 
^' Yet still for succor I depend 
On thy almighty arm. 

2 God's faithful promise I shall praise, 
^ On which I now rely ; 

In God I trust, and, trusting him, 
The arm of flesh defy. 

3 1 11 trust God's word, and so despise 

The force that man can raise ; 
To thee, O God, my vows are due, 
To thee I 11 render praise. 

4 Thou hast retrieved my soul from death, 

And thou wilt still secure 
The life thou hast so oft preserved, 
And make my footsteps sure : 

5 That thus, protected by thy power 

I may this light enjoy ; 
And in the service of my God 
My lengthen'd days employ, 

PSALM 47. L; M. 

, ,, ' From the lvii Psalm of David. 

1 O GOD, my heart is fix'd, 't is bent, 

Its thankful tribute to present ; ' ; - v 

And, with my heart, my voice 1 11 raise 

To thee, 'my God, in songs of praise. : r 

2 Awake, my glory ; harp and lute, \y\ 
No longer let your strings be mute:^ 

And I, my tuneful part to take, I f * 

Will with the early dawn awake. ^ 

3 Thy praises, Lord, I will resound 

To all the list'ning nations round: . » 
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends, V 
Thy truth bey<md the cloi^ds extends. 
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4 Be. thou, O God, exalted high ; ^ f 
' - And as thy glory fills the sky, 

So let it be on earth display'd, u 
Till thou art here, as there, obey'd. 

PSALM 48. L.M..T 

From the lxil Psalm of David.^AI 

I $ 1 MY soul, for help on God rely, \ P 
f ( r . / ^On him alone thy trust repose ; l^oliV- / - , j 
v My rock and health will strength supply, * ) V 
\ - : < To bear the shock of all my foes. 

* ;2 God does his saving health dispense, 
z And flowing blessings daily send: [_ ^ 
^ He is my fortress and defence, 

On him my soul shall still depend. 

3 In him, ye people, always trust ; 
% f v Before his throne pour out your hearts : 
~ j^For Gop, the merciful and just, L 

His timely aid to us imparts. 

4 The Lord has oft his will express'd, 

And I this truth have fully known ; 
To be of boundless power possessed, 
Belongs of right to God alone. 

5 Though mercy is his darling grace, 

In which he chiefly takes delight ; 
Yet he will all the human race 
According to their works requite. 

/ PSALM 49. * II. 2. , 

, v From the lxiii. Psalm of David. , . ( - 



1 O GOD, my gracious God, to thee / 
My morning prayers shall offer'd be, ^ 

1^ For thee my-thirsty soul does pant ; / 
My fainting flesh implores thy grace, 
As in a dry and barren place, 
Where I refreshing waters want, 

2 O ! to my longing eyes, once more, 
That view of glorious power restore, * 

I _ Which thy majestic house displays : \ 
i Because to me thy wondrous love \ 
\ Th&n life itself does dearer prove, 

My lips shall always speak thy praise. 
6 
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3 My life, while I that life enjoy, 
In blessing God I will employ, y/r 

With lifted hands adore his name : ^ 
As with its choicest food supplied, 
My soul shall be full satisfied 

While I with joy his praise proclaim. 

When down I lie, sweet sleep to find, "\ 
Thou, Lord, art present to my mind, / 
And when I wake in dead of night ; £ 
| ( r Because thou still dost succor bring, (^—. 
£>/ J Beneath the shadow of thy wing fc 
✓ ( - , ■ I rest with safety and delight. 

PSALM 50.^oA^- 

Prom the xlv. Psalm of David.^ J n f^^i 0 



PARTI. L. M. CW' V L 

1 FOR thee, O God, our constant praise 

^ In Sion waits, thy chosen seat ; ^ .* 
'* q Our promised altars there we 11 raise, ^ - 
L And all our zealous vows complete. ^ / 

2 Thou ! who to every humble prayer, ^A'V 
v Dost always bend, thy list'ning ear, / \ , 2 - 
To thee shall all mankind repair, 

^ And at thy gracious throne appear. 

3 Our sins, though numberless, in vain 

V To stop thy flowing mercy try; , 
/ Whilst thou o'erlook'st the? guilty stain, L - *~ 
And washes^ out the crimson dye. 

4 Blest is the man, who, near thee placed, 
• L Within thy sacred dwelling lives ! 

/ J T is there abundantly we taste / 
The vast delights thy temple gives. 

PART II. L.M. 

1 Lord ! from thy unexhausted store, 

Thy rain relieves the thirsty ground ; 
Makes lands, that barren were before, 
With corn and useful fruits abound. 

2 On rising ridges down it pours, 

And every furrow'd valley fills : 
Thou mak'st them soft with gentle showers, 
In which a blest increase distils. 
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• 3 Thy goodness does the circling year 
With fresh returns of plenty crown ; 

V And where thy glorious paths appear, 

The fruitful clouds drop fatness down. 

4 They drop on barren deserts, changed 

By them to pastures fresh and green : 
^ The hills about, in order ranged, 

In beauteous robes of joy are seen. 

5 Large flocks with fleecy wool adorn 

The chfterful ddwns ; the valleys bring 
I A plenteous crop of full ear'd corn, 

And seem, for joy, to shout and sing. 



From the lxvi. Psalm of David. 
PARTM. C. M. 

1 LET all the lands, with shouts of joy, 

To God their voices raise ; 
Sing psalms in honor of his name, 
And spread his glorious praise. 

2 And let theig say, How dreadful, Lord, 

In all thy works, art thou ! 
To thy great power thy stubborn foes 
Shall all be forced to bow. 

3 Through all the earth, the nations round 

Shall thee, their God, confess; 
And, with glad hymns, their awful dread 
Of thy great Name express. 

4 O come ! behold the works of God, # 
» And then with me yofc 11 own 

That he to all the sons of men 
Has wondrous judgment shown. 

5 O all ye nations, bless our^GoD, 



Who keeps our souls alive, and still 
Confirms our steadfast ways. 

t PART II. CM. 

1 My ofFrings to God's house I '11 bring, 
And there my vows will pay, 
Which I with solemn zeal did make 
In trouble's dismal day. 
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2 O come, all ye that fear the Lord, 

Attend with heedful care, \J 
Whilst I what God for me has dona 
• With grateful joy declare. 

3 As I before his aid implored, 

So now I praise his Name ; 
But, if my heart to sin incline, 
My prayer will God disclaim. 

4 But God to me, whene'er I cried, . 

, His gracious ear did bend, ^ 
( And to the voice of my request 
V With constant love attend. 

5 Then bless'd for ever be my God, 

Who never, when I pray, \^ 

Withholds his mercy from my soul. 
Nor turns his face away. 



PSALM 52. S. M. 

From the IxviL Psaim of David. 

0 

1 TO bless thy chosen race, \/ i : ; 

In mercy, Lord, incline ; ^ 
Is And cause the brightness of thy face ; > * 
On all thy saints to shine : 

2 That so thy wondrous way \ * 
, May through the world be known ; J ^ * * 
v While distant lands their tribute pay, \ 

And thy salvation own. „ 

3 Let diff'ring nations join * ^ # 

To celebrate thy fame ; ■ . 

Let all the world, O Lord, combine U 

To praise thy glorious Name. 
• 

4 O let them shout and sing, ^ x j 

With joy and pious mirth ; 
For thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shalt govern all the earth. 

5 Let diff 'ring nations join 

To celebrate Jthy fame ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise thy glorious Name. 
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Then God upon our land 

Shall constant blessings shower ; 
And all the world in awe shall stand 

Of his resistless power. 



1/ 



PSALM 53. L. M. 

Fiom the lxviii. Psalm of David. 

1 THE servants of Jehovah's will 
/ His favor's gentle beams enjoy ; 

' Their upright hearts let gladness fill, 

And cheerful songs their tongues employ. 

2 To him your voice in anthems raise, ^ * 

Jehovah's awful Name he bears ; ^ 
In him rejoice, extol his praise, 

Who rides upon high-rolling spheres. 

3 His chariots numberless, his powers 

Are heavenly hosts, that wait his will ; 
His presence now fills Sion's towers, ^ 
As once it honor'd Sinai's hill. Q 

4 Ascending high, in triumph thou 

Captivity hast captive led, 
And on thy people didst bestow 
Thy gifts and graces freely shed. 

5 Ev'n rebels shall partake thy grace, 

And humble proselytes repair 
To worship at'thy dwelling-pl^ce, 
And all the world pay homage there. 

6 For benefits each day bestow'd, 

Be daily his groat Name adored, [ 
Who is our Saviour and our God, 
Of life and death the sov'reign Lord. 



PSALM 54. 

From the lxii. Psalm of David. 

PART I. LM, # L ■ ~ 

SAVE me, O God, from waves that roll 
And press to overwhelm my soul ; 
With painful steps in mire I tread, 
And deluges o'erflow my head. 
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2 O Lord, to thee I will repair 

For help, with humble, timely prayer ; 
Relieve me from thy mercy's store, / 
Display thy truth's preserving power, ^ r 

3 From threat'ning dangers me relieve, 
And from the mire my feet retrieve ; 
From all my foes in safety keep, j 
And snatch me from the raging deep. 

4 Lord, hear the humble prayer I make, 
For thy transcending goodness' sake ; 
Relieve thy supplicant once more , 
From thy abounding mercy's store. ^ 

5 Reproach and grief have broke my heart,V 
I look'd for some to take my part, 

To pity, or relieve my pain ; j 
N But look'd, alas ! for both in vain^, * 

6 With hunger pined, for food I call, 
Instead of food they give me gall ; 
And when with thirst my spirits sink, 
They give me vinegar to drink. 

7 For new afflictions they procured 
For him who had thy stripes endured ; 
And made the wounds thy scourge had tonr 
To bleed afresh with sharper scorn. 

PART II. L.M. 

1 My soul, howe'er distress'd and poor, 
Thy strong salvation shall restore ; 
Thy power with songs I'll then proclaim, 
And celebrate with thanks thy Name. 

2 Our God .shall this more highly prize, 
Than herds or flocks in sacrifice ; 
Which humble saints with joy shall see, 
And hope for like redress with me. 

3 For God regaMs the poor's complaint, 
And frees the captive from restraint; 
Let heaven, earth, sea, their voices raise. 
And all the world resound his praise. 
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^ If' J PSALM 55. CM. ,Av^ V 

From the lxxi. Psalm of David. 7 yi *[\tC 

1 IN thee I put my steadfast trust, ^ V ^ } 

Defend me, Lord, from shame: ^} — ^ v ^ 
Incline thine ear, and save my soul, CrJv^ H; 

For righteous is thy Name. ® j rl 

2 Be thou my strong abiding-place, 

To which I may resort : / 
Thy promise, Lord, is my defence, L ^ L ^ 
Thou art my rock and fort. 

3 My steadfast and unchanging hope 

Shall on thy power depend ; / A 
And I in grateful songs of praise 1 — " 
My time to come will spend. ^ 

4 Thy righteous acts and saving health, 

My mouth shall still declare ; 
* Unable yet to count them all, 

Though summ'd with utmost care. 

5 While God vouchsafes me his support, 

1 11 in his strength go on ; > 
-J- All other righteousness disclaim, 
And mention his alone. 

6 Thou, Lord, hast taught me from my youth ^ 

To praise thy glorious Name ; 
And ever siuce, thy wondrous-works m 
Have been my constant theme. 

7 Therefore, with psaltery and harp* 

Thy truth, O Lord, I 7 11 praise ; 
To thee the God of Jacob's race, 
My voice in anthems raise. 

8 Then joy shall fill my mouth, and songs 

Employ my cheerful voice ; 
My grateful soul, by thee redeem'd, 
Shall in thy strength rejoice. 

psa^^: CM. V / 

From -the texii: .psalm of David. 

1 LO ! hills and mountains shall bring forth 
The happy firuitfc of peace ; 
Which all the land stall own to be 
The work of righteousness : ± 
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2 While David's Son our needy race 

Shall rule with gentle sway ; 
And from their humble neck shall take 
Oppressive yokes away. 

3 In every heart thy awful fear 

Shall then be rooted fast, ^ , 

As long as sun and moon endure, * 
Or time itself shkll last. 

4 He shall descend like rain, that cheers 

The meadow's second birth ; 
: 1 Or like warm showers, whose gentle drops 
Refresh the thirsty earth. 

5 In his blest days the just and good 
Shall spring up all around ; 

The happy land shall every where 
With endless peace abound. 

6 His uncontrolFd* dominion shall 

From sea to sea extend ; 
Begin at proud Euphrates' stream, 
At nature's limits end. 

« 

7 To him the savage nations round 

* Shall bow their servile heads ; 

His vanquish'd foes shall lick the dust, 
Where he his conquest spreads. 

8 The kings bf Tarshish and the isles 

Shall costly presents bring ; 
From spicy Sheba gifts shall come, 
And wealthy Saba's king. 

9 To him shall every king on earth 

His humble homage pay ; 
And differing nations gladly join 
To own his righteous sway. 

LO For he shall set the needy free, 
When they for succor cry ; 
Shall save the helpless and the poor, 
And all their wants supply. 

11 For him shall constant prayer be made 
Through all Mis prosp'rous days : 
His just dominion shall afford 

* A lasting theme of praise. 
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12 The mem ry of his glorious Name 

Through endless years shall run ; 
His spotless fame shall shine as bright / j - I ) , 
And lasting as the sun. ///< <i 

13 In him the nations of the world / ft u / > , 

Shall be completely bless'd, * J * c 1 [I 1 iU ^ 

And his unbounded happiness hsJ-J /w ' 

By every tongue confess'd. ' ' f ' {, ''2 ^ 

14 Then bless'd be God, the mighty Lord, ^ * * / 

The God whom Israel fears ; 
Who only Wondrous in his works 
Beyond compare, appears. 

15 Let earth be with his glory filPd, 

For eter bless his Name ; 
Whilst to his praise the list'ning world 
Their glad assent proclaim. 



PSALM 57. L.M. ^ ^ 

/. , From the lxxiii. Psalm of David. 

6- ' • , 'i v w 

\( THY presence) Lord, hath me supplied, \ 
Thou my right hand support dost giro : 
1 Thou first shalt with thy counsel guide, 
^ And then to glory me receive. 

2 Whom then in heaven, but thee alone, , 

, Have I whose favor I require? L 
* Throughout the spacious earth these 's none, 
\ Compared with thee, that I desire, y 

3 My trembling flesh and aching heart 

May often fail to succor me ; 
i- But God shall inward strength impart, 
And my eternal portion be. 

4 For they that far from thee remove 

Shall into sudden ruin fall ; 
If after other gods they rove, 
Thy vengeance shall destroy them all. 

5 But as for me, 't is good and just 
That I should still to God repair ; 

In him I always put my trust, 

And will his wondrous works declare. * 

7 
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1 PSALM 58. CM. 

1 | Prom the lxxiv. Psalm of David. 

I J 

1 THINE is the cheerful day, O Lord ; ~ 

Thine the return of night ; 
Thou hast prepared the glorious sun, 
And every feebler light. 

2 By thee the borders of the earth 
j Ih perfect order stand ; 
I The summer's warmth and winter's cold. I 



( 



The summer's warmth and wint er's c old, 
Attend on thy command. 



PSALM 59. IV. 1. 

From the Ixxvi. Psalm of David. 



~ 1 THE Name of our Qod 

In Israel is known ; 
t/ His mansion beloved f 
j Is Sion alone ; 

There broke he the arrows 

The enemy hurl'd, 
And honor'd his mountain 
Above all the world. 



2 The pride of thy foes 

^ Is turn'd to thy praise ; 

Their fierceness o'er-ruled 
j Thy providence sways : J ^ 
^ Their sin overflowing 

Thy power will restrain ; 
Thy arm on the wicked 
New glory will gain, 

3 Ye nations, to God 

v - . Vow homage sincere ; 

Devote to him gifts, * 

Love, worship, and fear! s 
Before him, ye mighty, 1 

Your spirits repress ! 
Ye high, and ye humble 

His wonders confess. 
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PSALM 60. CM. 

From the lxxviii. Psalm of David. 

1 HEAR, O my people, to my law 

Devout attention lend ; 
Let the instruction of my mouth 
Deep in your hearts descend. 

2 My tongue shall oracles proclaim 

Which ancient times have known ; 
The truths which our forefathers' care 
To us has handed down. 

3 We will not hide them from our sons, 

Our offspring shall be taught f 
The praises of the Lord, whose strength " ' L / 
Has works of wonder wrought. 

4 For Jafcob he his law ordain'd, , ' 

His league with Israel made ; 
With charge to be from age to age, ^ 
From race to race, convey 'd. 

5 That generations yet to come 

Should to their unborn heirs 
Religiously transmit the same, 
And they again to theirs. 

6 To teach them that in God alone 

Their hopes securely stands ; 
That they should ne'er his works forget, 
But keep his just commands. 

PSALM 61. L. M. 

From the lxxx. Psalm of David. » 

1 O THOU whom heavenly hosts obey, 

How long shall thy fierce anger burn? 
How long thy suff'ring people pray, 
And to their prayers have no return ? 

2 Thou brought'st a line from Egypt's land ; 

And casting out the heathen race, 
Didst plant it with thine own right hand, 
And firmly fix it in their place. 

3 Before it thou*prepar'dst the way, 

And mad'st it take a lasting root, 
Which, bless'd with thy indulgent ray, 
O'er all the land did widely shoot. 
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4 The hills were cover'd with its shade, 
Its goodly boughs did cedars seem; 
Its branches to the sea were spread, 

And reach'd to proud Euphrates' stream. 

,5 To thee, O God of hosts, we pray, 

Thy wonted goodness,' Lord, renew • 
From heaven, thy throne, this vine survey, 
And her sad state with pity view. 

'{J Behold the vineyard made by thee, 

Which thy right hand did guard so long ; 
And keep that branch from danger free, I 
Which for thyself thou mad'st so strong. 

7 Do thou convert us, Lord, do thou 

The lustre of thy. face display ; i 
And all the ills we suffer now, ^ 
Like scatter'd clouds, shall pass la way. 

PSALM 62. CM, 

Ffom the Ixxxi. Psalm of David. 

1 TO God, our never-failing strength, 

With loud applauses sing : 
And jointly make a cheerful noise 
To Jacob's awful King. 

2 Compose a hymn of praise, and touch 

Your instruments of joy ; 
Let psalteries and tuneful harps 
Your grateful skill employ. 

3 Let trumpets at the festival 

Their joyful voices raise, 
To celebrate th' appointed time, 
The solemn day of praise. 

4 For this a statute was of old, 

Which Jacob's God decreed 
To be with pious care observed, 

By Israel's chosen seed. ^ 

, r PSALM 63. CM. ? - f f ^ 

* Prom the lxxxiv. Psalm of David. C^^L -3 ' 

1 O GOD of hosts, the mighty Lord, 

How lovely is the place / J* * * j 
\ Where thou, enthroned in glory, show'st 

*v~* *i4*JP* bri « htnes8 of ^ face! ffrmM 
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2 My longing soul faints with desire . ^ 
To view thy blest abode ; \S 

My panting heart and flesh cry out 
For thee, the living God. 

3 The birds, more happy far than I, 

Around thy temple throng ; 
Securely there they build, and there 
Securely hatch their young. 

4 O Lord of hosts, my king and God, 
if How highly bless'd are they, 

Who in thy temple always dwell, 
And there thy praise display ! 

5 Thrice happy they, whose choice has thee ^ 

Their sure protection made, ^ ^ 

Who long to tread the sacred ways \^ 
That to thy dwelling lead ! 

6 Who pass through parch'd and thirsty vale*, 

Yet no refreshment. want; \ L 

Their pools are filFd with rain, which thou ^ 
At tneir request dost grant. 

7 Thus they proceed from strength to strength, 

And still approach more near ; 
Till all on Sion's holy mount \ . L 

Before their God* appear. 

8 Within thy courts one single day 

'T is better to attend, 
Than, Lord, in any other place 
s s A thousand days to spend. 

9 Much rather in God's house will I 

The meanest office take, 
U Than in the wealthy teuts of sin 
My pompous dwelling make. 

10 For God, who is our sun and shield, 

Will grace and glory give ; 
^ And no good thing will 'he withhpld 
From them that justly live. 

1 1 Thou, God, whom heavenly hosts obeyA 

How highly bless'd is he, 1 ♦ 

\g Whose hope and trust, securely placed,/ 
* Are still reposed on thee ! * 



Digitize^ 



% 



54 PSALMS. ' / ../.'; 

PSALM U. CM. 



< 1 



From the lxxzv. Psalm of DatML 



1 O GOD our Saviour, all our hearts . 
» To thy obedience turn ; 'r Z^L- 

That, quench'd with our repenting tears, 
Thy wrath no more may burn. 



'J 



2 For why should'st thou be angry still, 

And wrath so long retain ? £ 
[ Revive us, Lord, and let thy saints 
\^ I Thy wonted comfort gain. 

3 Thy gracious favor, Lord, display, / 

Which we have long implored : 
I i And, for thy wondrous mercy's sake, 
L i Thy wonted aid afford. ^ 

4 God's answer patiently I '11 wait ; 

For he with glad success, 
If they no more to folly turn, ^ 
* His mourning saints will bless. 

5 To all that fear God's holy Name 

His sure salvation 's Hear ; 
His glory in our happy land 
For ever shall appear. 

6 For mercy now with truth is join'd ; 

And righteousness with peace, \ 
V Like kind companions, absent long, ft i j / 
With friendly arms embrace. 'j^Mp^j / 

7 Truth from the earth shall spring, whilst 

heaven 

^ Shall streams of justice pour; 

And God, from whom all goodness flows, 
Shall endless plenty shower. 

8 Before him righteousness shall march, 
• And his just paths prepare ; 

v While we his holy steps pursue y \y 

With constant zeal ana care. 
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PSALM 65. CM. 

From the lxxxvi. Psalm of David. 

1 TO my complaint, O Lord my God, i 

Thy gracious ear incline ; 
Hear me, distress'd and destitute 
Of all relief but thine. 

2 Do thou, O God, preserve my soul, 

That does thy Name adore ; 
Thy servant keep, and him whose trust 
Kelies on thee, restore. 

3 To me, who daily thee invoke, 

Thy mercy, Lord, extend ; • 
Refresh thy servant's .-soul, whose hopes 
On thee alone depend. 

4 Thou, Lord, art good, tior only good, 

But prompt to pardon too ; 
Of plenteous mercy to all those 
Who for thy mercy sue. - 

5 To my repeated humble prayer, 

O Lord, attentive be ; 
When troubled, I on thee will call, 
For thou wilt answer me. 

6 Among the gods there 's none like thee, 

O Lord, alone diyine! 
To thee as much inferior they, 
As are their works to thine. 

7 Therefore their great Creator, thee, 

The nations shall adore ; 
Their long-misguided prayers and praise 
To thy bless'd Name restore. 

8 All shall confess thee great, and great 

The wonders thou hast done ; 
Confess thee God, the God supreme, 
Confess thee God alone. 

9 Teach me thy way, O Lord, and I 

From truth shall ne'er depart ; 
In rev'rence to thy sacred Name 
Devoutly fix my heart. 
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10 Thee will I praise, O Lord my God, , 
Praise thee with heart sincere, 

And to thy everlasting Name * 
Eternal trophies rear, 

11 Thy boundless mercy shown to me , 
Transcends my power to tell ; 

For thou hast oft redeem'd my soul 
From lowest deeps of hell. 

12 And thou thy constant goodness didst 
To my assistance bring : ^ f_ 

Of patience, mercy, and of truth, 
Thou everlasting spring ! 

PSALM 66. II. 3. 

' * Prom the lrxxvii. Psalm of David. • , ~ . 

, [ - 1 GOD'S temple crowns the holy mount, 
The Lord there condescends to dwell ; 
His Sion's gates, in his account, 
3 , i \ Our Israel's fairest tents excel : f * 

\ Yea, glorious things of thee we sing, 

1 O city of th' Almighty King ! ^ : ^ J 1 

2 Of honor'd Sion we aver, 
» Illustrious thrpngs from her proceed ; 

Th' Almighty shall establish her, 
^ * And shall enrol he* holy seed : 
Yea, for his people hq shall count 
The children of his favor'd mount. 



V 



He '11 Sion find with numbers fill'd 

Who celebrate his matchless praise ; 
Who, here in hallelujahs skill'd, 

In heaven their harps and hymns shall raise : 
O Sion, seat of Israel's King, 
Be mine to drink thy living spring ! 

PSALM 67. L. M, 

From the lxixviii. Psalm of David. 

1 GOD of my life, O Lord most high, 
To thee by day and night I cry ; 
Vouchsafe my mournful voice to hear, 
To my distress incline thine ear. 



3 

v.- 

/ 

i 

i 
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2 Like those whose strength and hopes are fled, 
They number me among the dead ; 
Like those who, shrouded in the grave, 
From thee no more?remembrance have. 

3 Wilt thou by miracle revive 
The dead whom thou forsook'st alive 1 
Shall the mute grave thy love confess, 
A moiild'ring tomb thy faithfulness 1 ? 

4 To thee, O Lord, I cry forlorn, 
My prayer prevents the early morn : 
Why hast thou, Lord, my soul forsook, 
Nor once vouchsafed a gracious look 1 

5 Companions dear, and friends beloved, 
Far from my sight thou hast removed : 
God of mv life, O Lord most high, 
Vouchsafe to hear my mournful cry ! 

PSALM 68. L. M. ^ M 

From the ixixix. Psalm of David. 

1 THY mercies, Lord, shall be my song, 
. My song on them shall ever dwell ; . \^ ^ ^ / 
^ To ages yet unborn, my tongue L , " 

Thy never-failing truth shall telL 

2 I have affirm'd, and still maintain, 

Thy mercy shall for ever last ; 
Thy truth, that does the heavens sustain, : 
Like them shall stand for ever fast. 

3 Thus spak'st thou by thy prophet's voice: 

" With David I a league have made ; 
To him, my servant, and my choice, 
By solemn oath this grant convey'd : 

4 " While earth, and seas, and skies endure, 

Thy seed shall in my isight remain ; 
To them thy throne I will ensure, 
They shall to endless ages reign." 

5 For such stupendous truth and love, 

Both heaven and earth just praises owe, 
By choirs of angels sijng above, 
And by assembled saints below. 
8 
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6 What seraph of eelestiid birth 

To vie with Israel's God shall dare ? 
) Or who among the gods of earth 
^ With our Almighty Lord compare ? 

7 With rev'rence and religious dread, 

His saints should to his temple press ; 
His fear through all their hearts should spread, 
Who his almighty Name confess. . 

8 Lord God of armies, who can boast 

Of strength or power like thine renown'd? 
Of such a num'rous, faithful host, 
As that which does thy throne surround 1 

9 Thou dost the lawless sea control, 

And change the prospect of the deep ; 
Thou mak'st the sleeping billows roll ; 
Thou mak'st the rolling billows sleep. 

10 In thee the sovereign right remains 

Of earth and heaven ; thee, Lord, alone, 
The world, and all that it contains, 
Their Maker and Preserver own. 

11 Thine arm is mighty, strong thy hand, 

Yet, Lord, thou dost with justice Teign ; 
Possess'd of absolute command, * 

Thou truth and mercy dost maintain. d j y . 

12 Happy, thrice happy they, who hear . ~ / 

Thy sacred trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Who may at festivals appear, 
With thy most glorious presence crown'd : 

13 Thy saints shall always be o'erjoy'd, 

Who on thy sacred name rely ; L* 
And, in thy righteousness emploVd, 
Above their foes be raised on high. 

14 For in thy strength they shall advance, 

Whose congxiests from thy favor -spring ; ^ 
The Lord of hosts is our defence^ 
And Israel's God our Israel's King. 
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>. ') ■ I From the xc. Psalm of DaTid.' 
tL , PARTI CM. 



1 O LORD, the Saviour and defence . 

Of us thy chosen race, ^ 
From age to age thou still hast been 
Our sure abiding-place. 

2 Before thou brought'st the mountains forth, 

Or th' earth and world didst frame, ^ [ ^ 
Thou always wast the mighty God, 
And ever art the same. 

3 Thou turnest man, O Lord, to dust, 

Of which he first was made ; " 
And when thou speak'st the word, c Return,' 
'T is instantly obey'd. 

4 For in thy sight a thousand years 

Are like a day that 's past; v ' 

Or like a watch in dead of night, 
w . Whose hours unminded waste. 

5 Thou sweep'st us off as with a flood, 

We vanish hence like dreams : — 
At first we grow like grass that feels 
The sun's reviving beams ; 

6 But howsoever fresh and fair 

Its morning beauty shows, 
'T is all cut down, and wither'd quite 
Before the evening close. 

7 We by thine anger are consumed, 

And by thy wrath dismay'd ; 
Our public crimes and secret sins 
Before thy sight are laid. 

8 Beneath thine anger's sad effects 

Our drooping days we spend ; 
Our unregarded years break off, 
Like tales that quickly end. t 

9 Our term of time is seventy years, 

An age that few survive : • 
But if, with more than common strength, 
To eighty we arrive — 




L 
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10 Yet then our boasted strength decays, 
To sorrow turn'd and pain : 
So soon the slender thread is cut, 
And we no more remain.* 

p A R T II. c. M. 



But who thine anger's dread effects 
i Does, as he ought, revere 1 

And yet thy wrath does fall, or rise, 
p As more or less we fear. ♦ 

■ j U 2 So teach us, Lord, th ? uncertain sum 

^ Of our short days to mind, ' \^ 

^ That to true wisdom all our hearts ^ 
May ever be inclined. 




3 O to thy servants, Lord, return, 
\/ And speedily relent ! 

As we of our misdeeds, do thou 
Of our just doom repent. 

4 To satisfy and cheer our souls, 

Thy early mercy send ; 
That we may all our days to come 
In joy and comfort spend. 

5 To all thy servants, Lord, let this 

Thy wondrous work be known ; * 
And to our offspring yet unborn, 
,Thy glorious power be shown. 

6 Let thy bright rays upon us shine, 

Give thou our work success ; \y 
The glorious work we have in hand 
Do thou vouchsafe to bless. 

PSALM 70* 

From the xcL Psalm of David. t . 
PARTI. II. 2. It T f ' ' r 

1 HE that has God his guardian made, ' 
Shall under the Almighty's shade # 
\ Secure and undisturb'd abide ; ,* % '{^"fi 
Thus to my soul of him I '11 say, 
He is my fortress and my stay, 
My Gtod, in whom I will confide. 
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2 His tender love and watchful care 
Shall free thee from the fowler's snare, ( 

And frojpn the noisome pestilence ; l< 
He over thee his wings shall spread, / ; 
And cover thy unguarded head ; / 

His truth shall be thy strong defence. 

3 No terrors that surprise by night 
Shall thy undaunted courage fright, 

Nor deadly shafts that fly by day, 
Nor plague, of unknown rise, that lulls 
In darkness, nor infectious ills 

That in the burning noon-tide slay. 

4 Because, with well-placed confidence, 
Thou mak'st the Lord thy sure defence, 

Thy refuge, even God most high ; 
Therefore no ill on thee shall come, 
Nor to thy heaven-protected home r^Xi 

Shall overwhelming plagues draw nigh, 

v > ! o part II. in. 3. . 

1 God shall charge his angel legions 

I Watch and ward o'er thee to keep ; * - 
Though thou walk through hostile regions, 
^ U Though in desert wilds fhou sleep. » 

2 On the lion vainly roaring, 

/ On his young, thy foot shall tread; 
* And, "the dragon's den exploring, • 
l Thou sbalt bruise the serpent's head. 

3 Since, with pure and firm affection, 

Thou on God hast set thy love, v 
\ With the wings of his protection ' 
1 He will shield thee from above. 

4 Thou shalt call on him in trouble, 

He will hearken, he will save*; 
( Here for grief reward thee dotible, 
Crown with life beyond the graved) 



PSALM 71. CM. 

From the xcii Psalm of David. 

HOW good and pleasant must it be 

To thank the Lord most high ; /I 

And with repeated hymns of praise 
His name to jnagnify ! 
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2 With every morning's early dawn 

His goodness to relate ; 
And of his constant truth, each night 
The glad effects repeat ! 

3 To ten-string'd instruments we '11 sing, 

With tuneful psalteries join'd ; 
And to the harp, with solemn sounds, 
For sacred use design'd. 

4 For through thy wondrous worksj O Lord, 

Thou mak'st my heart rejoice ; 
The thoughts of them shall make me glad, 
And shout with cheerful voice. 

5 How wondrous are thy works, O Lord ! 

How deep are thy decrees ! 
Whose winding tracks, in secret laid, 
No careless sinner sees. 

8 He little thinks, when wicked men, 
Like grass, look fresh and gay, 
How soon their short-lived splendor must 
For ever pass away. 

7 But thou, my God, art still most high ; 

And all thy lofty foes, 
Who thought they might securely sin, 
Shall be o'erwhelm'd 'with woes. 

8 But righteous *nen, like rising palms, 

Shall grow and flourish still ; 
Thy flock shall spread, like cedars choice 
On Lebanon's high hill. 

* 

* • 

9 These, planted in the house of God, 

Within his courts shall thrive ; 
Their vigor and their lustre both 
Shall in old age revive. 

10 Thus will the Lord his justice show ; 
And God, my strong defence, 
Shall due rewards to all the world 
Impartially dispense. 
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, - PSALM 72. LM. 

fj . From the xciii. Psalm of David. 

I WITH glory clad, with strength arrayed, r / 

^ I O The Lord, that o'er all nature reigns, / / - 

, The world's foundation strongly laid, L , ^ * 

\ \ And the vast fabric still sustains. 

j i 2 How surely stablish'd is thy throne ! • 
* 1* Which shall no change or period see ; 

ilsfijffi^ For thou, O Lord, and thou alone, f \ ^ 
W ^/ Art Qod from all eternity. 

' 3 The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 

. And toss the troubled waves on high; (, . 
L^But God abo^e can still their noise, i * * 
And make the angry sea comply. 

4 Thy promise, Lord, is ever sure, 

And they that in thy house would dwell, 
s L That happy station to secure, i - 1 f 
Must still in holiness excel. 
» * 

PSALM 73. 

' From the xciv. Psalm of David, 

jl • v PART I. C.E 

1 SAY ye, the Lord shall n,ot regaid, * 
f / Shall not your sins discern ? 

1 vl^ \r l ^ a ' te h ee d> ye foolish and unwise ; * 
When will ye wisdom learn? 

2 Can he be deaf who form'd the ear, 
(Zrv* ^ Or blind, who framed the eye?. 

y * Shall earth's great Judge not punish those 

^ Who his known will defy ? . * 

3 He fathoms all the hearts of men, m 
i , i/ To him their thoughts lie bare ; 

His eye surveys them all, and sees * 
How vain their counsels are. 

PART II. CM. 

1 Bless'd is th^man whom thou, O Lord, 
V- In kindness dost chastise, * 1^ 
And by thy sacred rules to walk 
Dost lovingly advise. 
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2 This man shall rest and safety find, 

In seaftoas of distress : ^ 
Whilst God prepares a pit for those 
That stubbornly transgress. 

3 Fof God will never from hie saints 

His favor wholly take ; I 

His own possession and his lot , 

He will not quite forsake. 
• 

4 The world shall yet confess thee just 

In all that thou hast done : 
An# those that choose thy upright ways 
Shall in those paths go on. 

5 Long since had I in silence -slept, 

But that the Lord was near, 
To stay me when I slipp'd ; when sad, 
■ .My troubled heart to cheer. 

6 My soul's defence is firmly placed - * 

In God, the Lq$i> most high : 
He is my rock, to which I may , 
For refuge always fly. 



PSALM 74. L. M. 



From the rev. Psalm «f Davit. 



: ", .0.- 



a 

1 O COME, loud anthems let us sing, 

1 Loud thanks to our Almighty King ; j \y f 
For we our voices high should raise, _ 

v When our salvation's rock we praise. ✓ 

2 Into. his presence let us haste, 
To jtharvk him for his favors past ; 
To him address, in joyful songs, 

V x Thft praise that to his Name belongs : 

3 For God the Lord, enthroned in state, 

Is, with unrivalPd glory, great ; \ 
N A King superior far to all ^ 
v Whom gods the Heathen falsely call. 

4 The depths pf earth are in his hand, 
Her secret wealth at His command;* 
The strength of hills that reach the skies 
Subjected to his empire lies. 
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5 The rolling ocean's vast abyss ^ ^ ^ /; 

By the same sovereign ri^ht is his ; L~ 1 f y 

'T was made by his almighty hand, ' 7 

That form'd and fix'd the solid land. 

* 6 O let tis to his courts repair, 
* And tow with adoration there; 
v Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord, our Maker, fall. 

r 7 For he ; s our God, our shepherd he, 

* . His flock and pasture-sheep kre we : ; 
i O then, ye faithful flock, to-day 
^ His warning hear, his voice obey, ^ 



PSALM 75. II. 8. 

From the zcvl Psalm of David. 

. SING to the Lord a new-made song ; 
Let earth, in one assembled throng, 

Her common patron's praise resound : 
Sing to the Lord, aqd bless his name, 
From day to day his praise proclaim, 

Who Us has with salvation crown'd f 
To heathen lands his fame rehearse, 
His wonders to the universe. 

! He 's great, and greatly to be praised; 
Iij majesty and glory raised 

Above all other deities ; 
For pageantry and idols all 
Are they whom gods the Heathen call; * 

He only rules who made the skies : 
With majesty and honor crown'd, 
Glory and strength his throne surround. 

> Be glory then to him restored 
By all who have false gods adored : 

Ascribe due honor to his 'Name, 
Feace-off 'rings on his altar lay, 
Before his throne your homage pay, 

Which he, and he alone, can claim : 
To worship at his sacred court, 
Let all the trembling world resort. 
9 
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Proclaim aloud, Jehovah reigns, 



Whose power the universe sustains, / 
And banish'd justice will restore : *- 
Let therefore heaven new joys confess, 
And heavenly mirth let eartn express, 

Its loud applause the ocean roar, 
Its mute inhabitants rejoice, 
And for this triumph find a voice. 

For joy let fertile valleys sing, 

The cheerful groves their tribute bring, 

And tuneful harmonies awake : 
Behold! in truth and justice clad, , 
God comes to judge the world he made, 

And to himself its throne to take : 
He 's come, to judge the world he 's come, 
With justice to reward and doom. 

* PSALM 76. L. M. J 



From the xcvil Psalm of David. oil \< 



k 1 



1 JEHOVAH reigns, let all the earth r ' ' 
In his just government rejoice ; 



Let all the lands, with sacred mirth, 



In his applause unite their voice. (Jlj^J^i^ 

Darkness and clouds of awful shade , u 
His dazzling glory shroud in state; ^ v_ 

Judgment and righteousness are made 
The habitation of his seat. 



3 Fpr thou, O God, art "seated high, i 

v Above earth's potentates enthroned ; " \^ 
V Thou, Lord, unrivall'd in the sky, \r 

Supreme by all the gods art own'd. v i 

. 

4 Ye *vho to serve this Lord aspire, 

V I Abhor what 's ill, and truth esteem ; . » f \ 
He '11 keep his servants 7 souls entire, ^* 
And them from wicked hands redeem. 

5 For seeds are sown of glorious light, 

v A future harvest for the just ; , ^ 

And gladness for the heart that 's right, ' ' i/ 
To recompense its pious trust. 



IS 



PSALMS. 67 

6 Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord; ( , 

U Memorials of his holiness 
Deep in your faithful breasts recotd, 
And with your thankful tongues confess. 



PSALM 77. CM. 

From the xcviiL Psalm of David. ^ 

1 SING to the Lord a new-made song, £Uc S J/J 

Who wondrous things has done ; ^ / / 

With his right hand and holy arm, 
The conquest he has won., 

2 The Lord has through th' astonish'd world 

Display'd his saving might, ^ 
And made his righteous acts appear 
In all the Heathen's sight. 

3 Of Israel's house his love and truth 

Have ever mindful been ; i 
Wide earth's remotest parts the power 
Of Israel's God have seen. 

4 Let therefore earth's inhabitants . 

Their cheerful voices raise, L 
And all with universal joy 
Resound their Maker's praise. 

•> 

5 With harp and hymn's soft melody, 

Into the concert bring 
/ 4 The trumpet and shrill cornet's sound 

Before th' Almighty ifing. ' «, 



6 Let the loud ocean roar her joy, 

t With all tha,t seas contain ; 

a r , a : The earth and her inhabitants 
Join concert with the maiq. 

^ 7 Let floods and torrents clap their hands, 
. With joy their homage pay ; 
. Let echoing vales, from hill to hill, 
Redoubled shouts convey : 

8 To welcome down the world's great fadge, 
Who does with justice come, * 
\y And with impartial equity, 
Both to reward and doom. 
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PSALM 7ft CM, h ; 

From the xcix. Psalm of David. ^Jj Vy 

1 JEHOVAH reigns ; let therefore all 

The guilty nations quake : 
On cherubs' wings he sits enthroned; 
Let eatfh's foundation shake. 

2 Qn Sion's hill he keeps his court, , 

Bis palace makes her towers ; 
And thence his sovereignty extends 
Supreipe o'er earthly powers. 

3 Let therefore all with praise address 

His great and dreadful Name ; 
And, with his unresisted might, 
His holiness' proclaim. 

4 For truth and justice, in his reign, 
\^ Of strength and power take place ; 

His judgments are with righteousness 
Dispensed to Jacob's race. 

5 Therefore exalt the Lord our God, 
x Before his footstool fall; 

\ And, with his unresisted might, 
His holiness extol. 

6 With worship at his sacred courts J & 
Exalt our God and Lord ; ^ . H 6 



For he, who qnly holy is, 
Alone should Jbe adored. / 

{ { ( * 1 From thee. Psalm of D*vid. CjM>* 11 



1 From thee. Psalm of D*vid. ^UV&IM j 

1 WITH one consent let all the earth \ r 
5 j ITo God their cheerful voices raise; v V, 
{ / Glad homage pay with awful mirth, v ^ 
And sing before him songs of praise : r € 

2 .Convinced that he is God alone, 
V v From whom both we and all proceed; \^ 
i We whom he chooses for his own, 

The flock that he vouchsafes to feed.* 

3 O enter then his temple gate, 
\; . * Thence to his courts devoutly press; ^ 
' And still your grateful hymns repeat, 
And still his Name with praises bless. 
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4 For he 's the Lord, supremely good, 
V His mercy is for ever sure ; i- [ 

/ v/His truth, which always firmly stood, 
~" To endless ages shall endure. 

PSALM 80. 

Prom the cii. Psalm of DtfvU. 

PART 1. CM. oijt ■ 

1 WHEN I pour out my soul in prayer, j 

Do thou, O Lord, attend ; 4 
To thy eternal throne of grace 
Let my sad cry ascend. 

2 O hide not thou thy glorious face * v 

In times of deep distress ; 
Incline thine ear, and, when I call, 
My sorrows soon redress. 

3 My days, just hast'ning to their end, ^ ; 

Are like an Evening shade ; 
My heauty does, like wither'd grass, 
With waning lustre fade. 

4 But thine eternal state, 0 Lord, # 

No length of time shall waste ; 
The mem'ry of thy wondrous w;orks 
From age to age shall latst. 

part it CM. 

1 God shall arise, and Sion view 

With an unclouded face : 
For now her time is come, his qwn 
Appointed d^y of grace. . 

2 The name and glory of the Lord 

All heathen kings shall fear, 
When he shall Sion build again, 
And in full state appear. 

3 For God, from his abode on high, 

His gracious beams display'd; 
The Lord from heaven, his lofty throne, 
Hath all the e^rth survey'd. 

4 That they, in Sion, where he dwells, 

Might celebrate his fame, 
And through the holy city sing 
Loud praises to his Name. 
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PART III. CM. , r 

1 The strong foundations of the earth * 

Of old by thee were laid ; ^ 
Thy hands, O Lord, the arch of heaven 
With wondrous skill have made. 

2 Whilst thou for ever shalt endtore, 

They soon shall pass away ; 
And, like a garment often worn, 
Shall tarnish and decay. 

3 Like that, when thou ordain'st their change, 

To thy command they bend ; 
But thou continu'st still the same, 
Nor have thy years an end, 

4 Thou to the children of thy saints 

Shalt lasting quiet give ; 
Whose happy race, securely fix'd, 
Shall in thy presence live. 

PSALM 81. L. M. 

From the ciiL Psalm of David. 

1 MY soul, inspired with sacred love, 

God's holy Name for ever bless ; s 
Of all his favors mindful prove, 

And still thy grateful thanks express. 

2 7 T is he that all thy sins forgives, 

And after sickness make thee sound ; 
From danger he thy life retrieves, 

By him with grace and mercy crown'd. 

3 He with good things thy mouth supplies, * 

Thy vigor eagle-like restores ; 
He to the suff 'rer promptly flies, 
Who, wrong'd, his righteous help implores. 

4 The Lord abounds with tender Ioy% 

And unexampled acts of grace ; 
His waken'd wrath doth slowly move, 
His willing mercy flies apace, 

5 God frill not always, harshly chide, 

But with his anger quickly p^rt ; 
And loves his punishments to guide 
More by his love than our desert. 
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6 As high as heaven its arch extends 

Above this little spot of clay, 
So much his boundless love transcends 
The small respects that we can pay. 

7 As far as 't is from east to west, \ 

So far has he our sins removed ; \ 
Who, with a father's tender breast, \ 
Has such as fear him always loved. I 

8 For God, who all our frame surveys, ^ 

Considers that we are but clay ; v 
How; fresh soe'er we seem, our days 
Like grass or flowers must fade away. 

9 Whilst they are nipp'd with sudden blasts, 

Nor can we find their former place, 
God's faithful mercy ever lasts/ 

To those that fear him, and their race. 

10 This shall attend on such as still 

Proceed in his appointed way ; 
And who not only know his will, 
But to it just obedience pay. 

11 The Lord, the. universal King, 

In heaVen has fix'd his lofty throne : 
To him, ye angels, praises sing, 
In whose great strength his power is shown. 

12 Ye that his just commands obey, 

And hear and do his sacred will, , 
Ye hosts of his, this tribute pay, 
Who still what he ordains fulfil. 

13 Let every creaturt jointly bless 

The mighty Lord ; and thou, my heart, 
With grateful joy thy thanks express, 
And in this concert bear thy part. 



• PSALM .82. 8. M.- 



&om 



the ciii. Psalm of David. 



1 O BLESS the Lord, my soul^ 
'^flis grace 4o thfce proclaim; 
And all that is within me, join 
To bless his holy Name. u 
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2 O bless the Lord, my soul, 

/-His mercies. bear. in mind; \ 
i Forget not all his benefits, . ' 
1^ v- Who is to thee so kind. ^ 

3 He pardons all thy sins, . 

t ^Prolongs thy feeble breath; L / /x 
i.- * He healeth thine infirmities, ^ \ ^ 
^ _ ^ And ransoms thee from death. L~ ^ 

4 He feeds thee with his love^ 
V uUpholds thee with his truth; \ L/ 
\ l And, like the eagle's, he renews ) ^ 

The vigor of thy you^h. y 

5 Then bless the Lord, my soul, ^ 

I t His grace, his love proclaim : ]y ' ^ 
* Let all that is within me, join i t 
I i To bless his holy Name. 

PSALM 83. 

From the civ. Psalm of David. 

PARTI. L. M. 
• * 

1 BLESS God, my soul ; thou, Lord, alone 

Possessest empire without bounds, 
With honor thou art crown'd, thy throne 
Eternal majesty surrounds. 

2 With light thou dost thyself enrobe, 

And glory for a garment take; 
Heaven's curtains stretch beyond the globe, 
Thy canopy of state to make. 

3 God builds, on liquid air, and forms 

His palace chambers in ihe skies ; 
The clouds his chariots are, and storms 
The swift- wing'd steedsr with which he flies. 

4 As bright as flame, as swift as wind, 

His ministers heaven's palace fill ; 
They have their sundry tasks assign'd, 
All prompt to do their sovereign's will. 

5 In praising God while he prolongs 

My breath, I will that J>reath employ } 
And join devotion to my songs, 
^ Sincere, as in him is my joy. 
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r <Ui r 

PART II. LM. 

1 How various, Lord, thy works are found, 

Fbr which thy wisdom we adore ! 
The earth is with thy treasure crown'd, 
'Till nature's hand can grasp no more. 

2 All creatures, both of sea and land, 

In sense of common want agree ; 
^ All wait on thy dispensing hand, * 
And have their daily alms from thee. 

3 They gather what thy stores disperse, 

Without their trouble to provide ; 
U Thou op'&t thy hand, the universe* 
The craving world, is all supplied. 

4 Thou for a moment hid'st thy face, 

The num'rous ranks of creatures mourn ; 
Thou tak'st their breath, aH nature's race 
Decay, and to their dust return. 

Again thou send'st thy spirit forth, 

Inspiring vital energies ; 
Nature 's restored ; replenish'd earth, f 
Joyous, her new ereation sees. 

Thus through successive ages stands 

Firm fix'd thy providential care ; 
Pleased with the work of thine own han$s 
Thou dost the waste of time repair. 

PSALM 84. II. 3. 

From the civ. Psalm of David. 

HOW manifold thy works, O Lord, 

In wisdom, power, and goodness wrought ! 
The earth is with thy riches stored, 

And ocean with thy wonders fraught : 
Unfathom'd caves beneath the deepr 
For thee their hidden treasures keep. 

By thee alone the living live, 

Hide but thy face, their comforts fly ; 
They gather what thy seasons give, 

Take then away their breath, they die ; 
But send again thy spirit forth, 
\nd life renews the gladden'd earth. 
10 
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3 Joy in his works Jehovah takes, 
' Vet to destruction they return ; 
He looks tipon the earth, it quakes, 

Touches the mountains, and they burn : 
But God for ever is the same ; 
Glory to his eternal Name ! 

PSALM 85. CM. 

* From the cv. Psalm of David. 

1 O RENDER thanks, and bless the Lord, 

Invoke his sacred Name ; 
Acquaint the nations with his deeds, 
His matchless deeds proclaim. 

2 Sing to his praise in lofty hymns, 
_ His wondrous works rehearse ; 

Make them the theme of your discourse. 
And subject of your verse. 

3 Rejoice in his almighty Name* . 

Alone to be adored ; 
And let their hearts o'erflow with joy 
That humbly seek the Lord, 

4 Seek ye tlie Lord, his saving strength 

Devoutly still implore ; 
And, where he '& ever present, seek 
' His face for evermore. 

5 The wonders that his hands have wrought 

Keep thankfully in mind ; 
The righteous statutes of his mouth, 
And laws to us assign'd. 



^ . PSALM 86. L. M. 

From the cvi Psalm of David. 



r-V 



1 O RENDER thanks to God above, / \> J 
The fountain of eternal love ; ' ^ ^ *^ ^ 

\} Whose mercy firm through ages past ^ ^ ^ 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. , 

2 Who can his mighty deeds express, 

u Not only vast, but numberless* i 
What mortal eloquence can raise > ^ 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 
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w 3 Happy are they, and only they, ( v 

, t^T Who from thy judgments never stray ; l r r ' 
1 Who know what 's right; nor only so, . . ^ 
< But always practise what they know. f 

4 Extend to me that favor, Lord, ' * 
i Thou to thy chosen dost afford ; ^ 

^ i ~ When thou return'st to set them free, f 
Let thy salvation visit me. c * 

5 O may I worthy prove to see 

I Thy saints, in full prosperity ; V_ 
^ That I the joyful choir may join, 

And count thy people's triumph mine. 

6 Let Israel's God he ever bless'd, 
His Name eternally confess'd ; 
Let all his saints, with full accord, 
Sing loud Amens— praise ye the Lord ! 



/ P S A L M 87. 

^ ^ From the cvii. Pfealm of David. 

PART I. IIL 1. r 



; y]i MAGNIFY Jehovah's Name"; , V ^ u \ i /{. 

For his mercies ever sure, L^" | Mr n ' 

, From eternity the same, ' , 

To eternity endure. ( / ; , - _ J- 

2 Let his ransom'd flock rejoice, 

Gather'd out of every land, I / , 
As the people of his choice, L- ^ 
Pluck'd from the destroyer's hancL, 

3 In the wilderness astray, 

In the lonely waste they roam, 
t-^ Hungry, fainting by the way, 

Far from refuge, shelter, home: — 

4 To the Lord their God they cry ; 

He inclines a gracious ear, 
\s ' Sends deliv'rance from on high, 

Rescues them from all their fear: 

5 Them ta pleasant lands he brings, 

Where the vine and olive grow ; 
0 Where, from verdant hills, the springs 
v ^ Through luxuriant vallies flow. 
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6 O that men would praise the Lord, 



For his goodness to their race ; 
For the wonders of his word, 
And the riches of his grace ! 



v 



PART II. CM. 

1 Thy wondrous power, Almighty Lord, 

That rules the boisterous sea, 
The bold adventurers recorcf, 
Who tempt that dang'rous way. 

2 At thy command the winds arise, 

And swell the tow'ring waves ; 
While they astonish'd mount the skies, 
And sink in gaping graves. 

3 Dismay'd they climb the wat'ry hills, 

Dismay'd they plunge again ; 
Each like a tott'ring drunkard reels, 
And finds his courage vain. 

4 Then to the Lord they raise their cries, 

He hears their loud request, 
He calms the fierce tempestuous skies, 
And lays the floods to rest. 

5 Rejoicing, they forget their fears, 

They see the storm allay'd : 
The wish'd-for haven now appears ; 
There, let their vows be paid ! 

6 O that the sons of men would praise 

The goodness of the Lord ! 
And those who see his wondrous ways, 
1 His wondrous love record ! 



PSALM 88. C..M. 

From the cviii. Psalm of David. 

1 O GOD, my heart is fully bent 

To magnify thy Name ; 

My tongue with cheerful songs of praise 

Shall celebrate thy fame. 
* 

2 Awake, my lute ; nor thou, my harp, 

Thy warbling notes delay ; 
Whilst I with early hymns of joy 
Prevent the dawning day. 
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3 *To all the listening tribes, O Lord, 
Thy wonders I will tell, 

And to those nations sing thy praise 
That round about us dwell ; 

4 Because thy mercy's boundless height 
The highest heaven transcends, 

And far beyond th' aspiring clouds 
Thy faithful truth extends. 

5 Be thou, O God, exalted high 
Above the starry frame ; 

And let the world, with one consent, 
Confess thy glorious Name. 

PSALM 89. II. 2. 

From the ex. Psalm of David. 

,1 THE Lord unto my Lord thus spake, 
■ " 'Till I thy foes thy footstool make, 

1 i Sit thou in state at my right hand: 
Supreme in Sion thou shalt be, 
And all thy proud opposers see ^4 1 ^ ' 

Subjected to thy just command. , ( - j J </ 

2 " Thee, in thy power's triumphant day, 
The willing people shall obey; 

f i And, when thy rising beams they view, 
Shall all, (redeem'd from error's night,) 
Appear more numerous and bright 
Than crystal drops of morning dew." 

3 The Lord hath sworn, nor sworn in vain, 
That, like Melchisedec's, thy reign 

/ w And priesthood shall no period see : 
Anointed Prince ! thou, bending low t 
Shalt drink where darkest torrents flow, 
Then raise thy head in victory ! 



PSALM 90. L. M. 



j 7 / H£ ^ Ftom the cxi. Psalm of David. 

; 1 PRAISE ye the Lord ! our God to praise 
/ / My soul her utmost power shall raise ; 
^ With private friends, and in the throng 
Of saints, his praise shall be my song. 



Digitized by 



\ PSALMS. 

2 His works for greatness though renown'd, 
His wondrous works with ease are found 
By those who seek for them aright, 
And in the pious search delight. 

3 His works are all of matchless fame, 
And universal glory claim ; 

His truth, confirm'd through ages past, 
Shall to eternal ages last. 

4 By precepts he hath us enjoin'd 

To keep his wondrous works in mind; 

And to posterity record 

That good and gracious is our Lord. 

5 His bounty, like a flowing tide, 
Has all his servants' wants supplied ; 
And he will ever keep in mind 

His cov'nant with our fathers sign'd. 

6 Just are the dealings of his hands, 
Immutable *are his commands, 
By truth and equity sustain'd, 
And for eternal rules ordained.' 

7 He' set his saints from bondage free, 
And then established his decree, 
For ever to remain the same : 
Holy and rev'rend is his Name. 

8 Who wisdom's sacred prize would win 
Must with the fear of God begin : 
Immortal praise and heavenly skill 
Have they who know and do his will. 



PSALM 91. L. M. 

From the cxii. Psalm of David. 

• 

1 THAT man is bless'd who stands in awq 
Of God, and loves Jus sacred law ; 

His seed on earth shall be renown'd, 
And with successive honors crown'd. 

2 The soul that 's fill'd with virtue's light 
Shines brightest in affliction's night ; * 
To pity the distress'd inclined, 

As well as just to all mankind. 
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3 His lib'ral faVors he extends, i 
To some he gives, to others lends ; ' V 
Yet what his charity impairs, 

He saves by prudence in affairs. 

4 Beset with threatening dangers round 
Unmoved shall he maintain his ground ; / 
The sweet remembrance of the just £ . 
Shall flourish when he sleeps in dust. 



PSALM 92. II. 2. ✓ 

- r j r From the cxiii. Psalm of David. 

1 YE saints and servants of the Lorn*, / 
The triumphs of his Name record; 

His sacred Name for ever bless : L 
Where'er the circling sun displays 
His rising beams or setting rays, 

Due praise to his great Name address. 

2 God through the world extends his sway ; 
The regions of eternal day 

/ But shadows of his glory are : / 

With him whose majesty excels, 
Who made the heaven in which he dwells, * 
Let no created power compare. 

3 Though 't is beneath his state to view- 
In highest heaven what angels do, 

^ Yet he to earth vouchsafes his care ; 
He takes the needy from his cell, I 
Advancing him in courts to dwell, 
Companion of the greatest there. 



PSALM 93. CM. 

From the cxv. Psalm of David. 

1 LORD, not to us, we claim no share, 

But to thy sacred Name 
Give glory, for thy mercy's sake, 
And truth's eternal fame. 

2 Why should the Heathen cry, " Where 's now 

The God whom ye adore 1" 
Convince them that in heaven thou art, 
And uncontroll'd thy power. 
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3 O Israel, make the Lord your trust, 

Who is your help and shield ; 
Priests, Levites, trust in him alone. 
Who only help can yield. 

4 Let all who truly fear the Lord 

On him they fear rely ; 
, Who them in danger can defend, 
And all their wants supply. 

5 Of us he oft has mindful been, 

And Israel's house will bless ; 
Priests, Levites, proselytes, e'en all 
Who his great Name confess. 

6 On you, and on your heirs, he will 

Increase of blessings bring : 
Thrice happy you, who favorites are 
Of this almighty King 

7 Heaven's highest orb of glory he 

His empire's seat design'd ; 
And gave this lower globe of earth 
A portion to mankind. 

8 They who in death and silence sleep 

To him no praise afford ; 
But we will bless for evermore 
Our ever-living Lord. 

PSALM 94. C.M.« 

• From the cxvi Psalm of David. 

1 MY soul with grateful thoughts of love 

Entirely is possess'd, 
Because the Lord vouchsafed to hear 
The voice of my request. 

2 Since he has now his ear inclined, 

I never will despair ; 
But still in all the straits of life 
To him address my prayer. 

3 With deadly sorrows compass'd round, 

With pains of hell oppress'd, 
When troubles seized my aching heart, 
And anguish rack'd my breast, — 
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4 On God's almighty Name I call'd, 

And thus to him I pray'd ; 
" Lord, I beseech thee save my soul, 
With sorrows quite dismay'd." 

5 How just atid merciful is God, 

How gracious is the Lord ! 
Who saves the harmless, and to me 
Does timely help afford. 

€ Then, free from pensive eares, my soul, 
Resume thy wonted rfest ; 
For God has wondrously to thee 
His bounteous love express'd. 

7 When death alarm'd me, he removed 

My dangers and my fears ; 
My feet from falling he secured, 
And dried my eyes from tears. 

8 Therefore my life's remaining years, \ 
Which God to me shall lend, 

Will I, in praises to his Name, • 
And in his service, spend. 

In God I trusted, and of him 
Did boast in greatest fear; 
Though in my trouble I exclaim'd, 
All men are insincere. 

0 what return to God shall I 
For all his goodness make ? 

1 '11 praise his Name- and with glad zeal 
The cup of blessing take. 

I 'U pay my vows among his saints, 

Whose blood (howe'er despised 
By wicked men) in God's account 
Is always highly prized. 

To thee I '11 off 'rings bring of praise ; 

And while I bless thy Name, 
The just performance of my vows 
To all thy saints proclaim. 

13 They in Jerusalem shall meet, 
And in the house shall join 
To bless thy Name with one consent, 
And mix their songs with mine. 
11 
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i,i PSALM 95. C. M. ' . _ } 

From the cxvii. Psalm of David. / ( A ^ 

' 1 WITH cheerful notes let all the earth Ci> ; / 
U- ' To heaven their voices raise ; / ^ > ^ , 
J/Xet all inspired with godly mirth, k i I 
^ Sing solemn hymns of praise, y , r • . " ^ 

2 God's tender mercy knows no bound, ^ ; ; . 
, [ His truth shall ne'er decay; [ i u ' ^/) ,%/ 
Then let the willing nations round , [/ ^{Jfa % 1 
u Their grateful tribute pay. is* i. I* / 
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PSALM 96. CM. 

From the cxviiL Psalm of David. 



'^fiT* * \ 1 O PRAISE the Lord, for he is good, 



'u r ^ ^ I lOPR 
\J r v i. His mercies ne'er decay ; 

U"' That his kind favors ever last, 

Let thankful Israel say. N 

2 Their sense of his eternal love v 
, «Let Aaron's house express ; ^ j 

And that it never fails, let all 
That fear the Lord confess. 

3 Far better 't is to trust in God, 

And have the Lord our friend, 
^ Than on the greatest human power 
For safety to depend. 

4 The Lord has been my help ; the praise 

To him alone belongs ; 
He is my Saviour and my strength, 

He only claims my songs. I ^ \^ 

5 Joy fills the dwelling of the just, (/A v £ 

Whom God has saved from harm ; * 
For wondrous things are brought to pass IS 
By his almighty arm. 

6 He, by his own resistless power, 

Has endless honor won ; \y' 
The saving strength of his right hand 
Amazing works has done. 

7 God will not suffer me to fall, 

But still prolongs my days ; 
That, by declaring all his works, 
I may advance his praise. 
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8 When God had sorely me chastised, 

'Till quite of hopes bereaved, 
His mercy from the gates of death 
My fainting life reprieved. 

9 Then open wide the temple gates 

To which the just repair, 
That I may enter in, and praise 
My great deliv'rer there. 

10 Within those gates of God's abode 

To which the righteous press, 
Since thou hast heard, and set me safe, 
Thy holy Name I '11 bless. 

11 That which the builders once refused 
I Is now the corner-stone : 

^ This is the wondrous work of God, 
The work of God alone. 

0 12 This day is God's ; let all the land 

Exalt their cheerful Toice : 
1^ " Lord, we beseech thee, save us now 
And make us still rejoice." 

« 

13 Him that approaches in God's name 

Let all th' assembly bless ; — 
" We that belong to God's own house, 
Have wish'd you good success." 

14 God is the Lord, through whom we all 

Both light and comfort find ; 
Fast to the altar's horns with cords 
The chosen victim bind. 

15 Thou ayt my Lord, O God, and still 
I '11 praise thy holy Name ; 

Because thou only art my God, 
I '11 celebrate thy fame. 

16 O then with me give thanks to God, 
Who siill does gracious prove ; • 

And let the tribute of our praise ' 
Be endless as his love. 
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V, ; PSALM 97. 



Prom the cxix. Psalm of David. (J ' J r " ; f^- 



> I V * " PART I. ALEPH. CM. 

/ i 1 HOW bless'd art they who always keep 
\s 1/Z The pure and perfect way; \^ 

k/ ' 1/ Who never from the sacred p^ths I 
* I Of God's commandments stray! 

2 How bless'd, who to his righteous laws u V S* ^ 

> [ V L Have still obedient been ; . i \ I 

" \ And have with fervent humble zeal, ^ ^ t/h f V 
1 His favor sought to win ! ^ — ^ 

3 Such men their utmost caution use , ^ 



v To shun each wicked deed ; Qf^A^ 1 * 

L But in the path which he directs ^ ^ f 
f r * With constant care proceed. 

U y 4 Thou strictly hast enjoin'd us, Lord . . 
I \ To learn thy sacred will ; / \ 0 s~ ^ 
/ I And all our diligence employ Q 
Thy statutes to fulfil. 

5 O then that thy most holy will 
* r Might o'er my ways preside ; 

And I the course of all my life p 
By thy direction guide ! 

6 Then with assurance should I walk, 
f C From all confusion free ; 

Convinced, with joy, that all my ways 
With thy commands agree. * 

7 My upright heart shall my glad mouth 
N With cheerful praises fill, 

When, by thy righteous judgments taught, 
I shall have learn'd thy will. 

^ 8 So to thy sacred laws shall I 

/ * Entire observance pay : A 

^ O then forsake me not, my God, ^ . t 

Nor cast me quite away. ♦ y . /, \ . • i J , 

PART II. BETH. CM. 1 .\ 

J I a y 

1 How shall the young preserve their ways y - " , 
From all' pollution free ? X 
By making still their course of life ^ 
With thy commands agree. 
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2 With hearty zeal for thee I seek, * 
^ To thee for succor pray; 

O suffer not my careless steps 
From thy right paths to stray. 

3 Safe in my heart, and clbsely hid, 
v Thy word, my treasure, lies, 

; To succor nje with timely aid 
When sijrful thoughts arise. 

4 Secured by that, my grateful soul 

Shall ever bless thy Name ; 
\S O teach me then by thy just laws 
My future life to frame. 

5 My lips, unlocked by pious zeal, 

To others have declared 
How well the judgments of thy mouth 
Deserve our best regard. 

6 Whilst in the way of thy commands, ) 

More solid joy I found, 
Than had I been with vast increase 
Of envied riches crown'd. 

7 Therefore thy just and upright laws 

Shall always fill my mind ; 
And those sound rules which thou prescribe 
Entire respect shall find. 

8 To keep thy statutes undefaced^ 

Shall be my constant joy ; * ^ 
The strict remembrance of thy word 
Shall all my thoughts employ. 

PART III. GIMEL. C. M. 

1 Be gracious to thy servant, Lord ; 

Do thou my lifeidgfend, 
That I according to thy word 
My time to come may spend. 

2 Enlighten both my eyes and mind, 

That so I may discern 
The wondrous things which they behold, 
Who thy just precepts learn. 

3 My fainting soul is almost pined, * v 

With earnest longing spent, * . 
While always on the eager search 
Of thy just will intent. 
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4 Thy sharp rebuke shall crash the proud, 

Whom still thy curse pursues ; 
Since they to walk in thy right ways 
Presumptuously refuse. 

5 But far from me do thou, O Lord, 

Contempt and shame remove ; 
For I thy sacred law affect 
With undissembled love. 

6 For thy cotnmands have always been 

My comfort and delight ,\ 
Bv them I learn with prudent care 
To guide my steps aright. 

PART IV. DALETH. C. M. 

1 My soul, oppress'd with deadly care, 

Close to the dust doth cleave; 
Revive me, Lord, and let me. now 
Thy promised aid receive. 

2 To thee I still declared my ways, 

And thou inclin'dst thine ear ; 
O teach me then my future life 
By thy just laws to steer. 

3 If thou wilt make me know thy laws, 

And by their guidance walk, 
The wondrous works which thou hast done 
Shall be my constant talk. 

*4 But see, my soul within me sinks, 
Press'd down with weighty care ; 
Do thou, according to thy word, 
My wasted strength repair. * 

5 Far, far from me be all false ways 

And lying arts remQved ; 
But kindly gtant I still may keep 
The path by thee approved. 

6 Thy faithful ways, thou God of truth, j 

My happy choice I ? ve irtade ; 
Thy judgments, as my rule of life, 
Before me always laid. 

7 My care has been to make my life 

With thy commands agree ; 
O then preserve thy servant, Lord, 
From shame and ruin free. 
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8 So in the way of thy commands 

Shall I with pleasure run ; ^ 
And, with a heart enlarged with joy, 
Successfully go on. 



PART V. HE. C. M. 



* Instruct me in thy statutes, Lord, 
ly jkj L Thy righteous paths display; ; \ ( f 

' V?. And I from them, through all mv life, / C_ ( 



And I from them, through all my life, 
< Will never go astray. / % / ' 

2 If thou true wisdom from above 
/ ^ Wilt graciously impart, U' * 
^ To keep thy perfect laws I will 

Devote my zealous heart. 

3 Direct me in the sacred ways , 
/ f ^ To which thy precepts lead ; 

Because my chief delight has been 
Thy righteous paths to tread. Z 

4 Do thou to thy most just commands 
\ t Incline my willing heart ; 

^ L Let ilo desire of worldly wealth 
From thee my thoughts divert. 



5 From those vain objects turn mine eyes, 

Which this false world displays ; 
But give me lively power and strength 
To keep thy righteous ways. 

6 Confirm the promise of thy word, 

• And give thy servant aid, 
Who to trangress thy sacred laws 
Is awfully afraid. 

7 The censure and reproach I fear 

In mercy, Lord, remove ; 
For a^ the judgments thou ordain'sjt 
Are full of grace and love. . 

8 Thou know'st how after thy commands 

My longing Tieart does pant ; 
O then make haste to raise me up, 
And promised succor grant. 
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PART VI. VAU. CM. 

1 Thy constant blessing, Lord, bestow, 

To cheer my drooping heart ; 
To me, according to thy word, 
Thy saving health impart. 

2 So shall I, whosoe'er upbraids, 

This ready answer make ; 
" In God I trust, who never will 
His faithful promise break," JU 4 r 

3 Then let not quite the word of truth * 

Be from my mouth removed ; (2 
Since still my ground of steadfast hope, 
Thy judgments, Lord, have provea. 

4 So I to keep thy righteous laws 
. Will all my study bend ; 

*^ And constantly my time to come 
In their observance spend. 

5 My soul shall gladly walk at large, 

From all oppression free, 
Since I resolve to make my life 
With thy commands agree. 

6 My longing heart and ravished soul 

Shall both o'erflow with joy, 
When in thy loved commandments I 
My happy hours employ. 

7 Then will I to thy holy laws 

Lift up my willing hands ; 
My care and business then shall be 
To study, thy commands. 

PART VII. ZAlft. CM. 

1 According to thy promised grace, 

Thy favor, Lord, extend ; 
Make good to me the word on which 
♦ Thy servants hopes depend. 

2 That only comfort in distress 

Did all my gritfs Control ; 
Thy word, when troubles hemro'd me round, 
Revived riiy fainting soul. 

3 Thy judgments then of ancient date 

I quickly calPd to mind, 
Till, ravish'd with such thoughts, my soul 
Did speedy comfort find. 
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4 Thy name, that cheer'd my heart by day, 

Has fill'd my thought? by night : 
I then resolved by thy just laws 
To guide my steps aright. 

5 That peace of mind, which has my soul 

In aeep distress sustain'd, 
By strict obedience to thy will 
I happily obtained. 



(fa \ PART VIII. CHETH. C. M. 

/ 1 O Lord, my God, my portion thou, 
And sure possession art ; 
^ Thy words I steadfastly resolve - 
To treasure in my heart. 

2 With all the strength of warm desire 
I I did thy grace implore ; — 
Disclose, according to thy word, 



Thy mercy's boundless store, 
nth. 



3 With deep reflection and strict care 

On all my ways I thought ; 
And so, reclaimed to thy just paths, 
My wand'ring steps I brought. 

4 Prolonging not the time, my soul 

Resolved without delay ]/ 
To watch, that I might never more 
From thy commandments stray. 

5 To such as fear thy holy Name, 

Myself I closely join ; l/ 
To all who their obedient wills 
To thy commands resign. 

6 O'er all the earth thy mercy, Lord, 

Abundantly is shed ; jyt * 

O grant that I may truly learn 
Thy sacred paths to tread. 

k * 

PART IX. TETH. C. M. 
1 With me, thy servant, thou hast dealt 
* Most graciously, O Lord ; 
Repeated benefits bestow'd, 
According to thy word. 
12 
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2 Teach me the sacred skill by which 

Right judgment is attain'd, 
Who in belief of thy commands 
Have steadfastly remain'd. 

3 Before affliction stopp'd my course, 

My footsteps went astray ; 
But I have since been disciplined 
Thy precepts to obey. 

4 Thou art, O Lord, supremely good, 

And all thou dost is so ; \y 
On me, thy statutes to discern, * 
Thy saving skill bestow. 

5 'T is good for me that I have felt 

Affliction's chastf ning rod, \/^ 
That I may duly learn and keep 
The statutes of my God. 

6 The law that from thy mputh proceeds, 

Of more esteem I hold 
Than richest mines, than thousand mines 
Of silver and of gold. 

PART X. JOD. C. M. 

1 To me, who am the workmanship 

Of thy almighty hands, 
The heavenly understanding give 
To learn thy just commands. 

2 My preservation to thy saints 

Strong comfort will afford, 
To see success attend my hopes, 
♦Who trusted in thy word. 

3 That right thy judgments are, I now 
. By ,sure experience see ; 

And that in faithfulness, O Lord, 
Thou hast afflicted me. 

4 O let thy tender mercy now , 

Afford me needful aid ^ ^ 
According to thy promise, Lord, 
To me, thy servant, made. 

5 To me thy saving grace restore, 

That I again may live ; t 
Whose soul can relish no delight ^ 
But what thy precepts give. 
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6 In thy blest statutes let my heart 
Continue always sound ; 
That guilt and shame, the sinner's lot, 

^ ' May never me confound. 

m l&~ U & PART XL CAPH. C. M. 

1 My soul with long expectance faints 
1^ To see thy saving grace ; 

Yet still on thy unerring word * — - 
My confidence I place. 

2 My very eyes consume and fail 
/ With waiting for thy word ; 

O when wilt thou thy kind relief ' 
And promised aid afford? 

3 Thy wonted kindness, Lord, restore, 
/ My drooping heart to cheer ; 

That by thy righteous statutes I 
My life's whole course may steer. 

PART XII. LAMED. C. M. 

1 For ever and for ever, Lord, 

, Unchanged thou dost remain ; 

Thy word, established in the heav'ns. 
Does all their orbs sustain. 

2 Through circling ages, Lord, thy truth 
L Immoveable shall stand, 

As doth the earth, which thou uphold'st 
By thine almighty hand. 

3 All things the course by thee ordain'd, 
I E'en to this day fulfil ; 

They are thy faithful subjects all, 
And servants of thy will. 




4 Unless thy sacred law had been 

My comfort and delight, 
I must have fainted and expired 
In dark affliction's night. 

5 Thy precepts therefore from my thoughts 

Shall never, Lord, depart ; 
For thou by them hast to new life 
Restored my dying heart. 
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6 I Ve seen an end of what we call 

Perfection here below ; V- 
But thy commandments, like thyself, 
No change or period know. 

PART XIII. MEM. C. M. 

1 The love that to thy law;s I bear 

No language can display ; 
They with fresh wonders entertain \ 
My raptured thoughts all day. 

2 My feet with care I have refrain'd 

From every sinful way, 1 
That to thy sacred word I might 
Entire obedience pay. 

3 I have not from thy judgments stray'd 

By vain desires misled ; 
For, Lord, thou h^t instructed me * 
Thy righteous paths to tread. 

4 How sweet are all thy words to me ! 

0 what divine repast 1 * 

How much more grateful to my soul 
Than honey to my taste ! 

5 Taught by thy sacred precepts, I \ 

With heav'nly skill am blest ; 
Throjigh which the treach'rous ways of sin 

1 utterly detest. j ^ 

PART XIV. NUN. C. M. / • 

1 Thy word is to my feet a lamp, 1 

The way of truth to show : ^ 
A watch-light, to point out the path 
In which I ought to go. 

2 I Ve vow'd, and from my cov'nant, Lord, 

Will never start aside, . 
That in thy righteous judgments I 
Will steadfastly abide. 

3 Let still my sacrifice of praise 

With thee acceptance find ; 
And in thy righteous judgments, Lord, L 
Instruct my willing mind. 
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4 Thy testimonies I have made 

My heritage and choice; 
For thefjr, when other comforts fail, 
My drooping heart rejoice. 

5 My heart with early zeal began 

Thy statutes to obey, 
And, till my course of life is done, 
Shall keep thine upright way. 

PART XV. SAMECH. C. M. 

1 Deceitful thoughts and practices 

I utterly detest ; 
But to thy law affection bear 
Too great to be express'd. 

* 

2 My hiding-place, my refuge-tower, 

And shield art thou, O Lord ; 
I firmly anchor all my hopes 
On thy unerring word. 

3 Away from me, ye wicked men, 

Approach not toy abode; 
For firmly I resolve to keep 
The precepts of my God. 

4 According to thy gracious word, 

From danger set me free ; 
Nor make me of those hopes ashamed, 
That I repose on thee. 

PART XVI. AIN. C. M. 

1 Mine eyes, alas ! begin to fail, 

In long expectance held ; 
Till thy salvation they behold 
And righteous word fulfilPd. 

2 To me, thy servant in distress, 

Thy wonted grace display, 
And discipline my willing heart 
Thy statutes to obey. 

3 On me, devoted to thy fear, 

Thy sacred skill bestow, 
That of thy testimonies I 
The full extent may know. 



4 PSALMS. 

4 Thy laws and precepts I account 
In all respects divine ; 
They teach me to discern the right, 
And all false ways decline. 

C PART XVII. PEL C. M. "tf^ 

1 The wonders which thy laws contain 

No words can represent ; . 
Therefore to learn and practise them 
My zealous heart is bent. 

2 The very entrance to thy word 

Celestial light displays, " 
And knowledge of true happiness \ 
To simplest minds conveys. 

3 With eager hopes I waiting stood, 

And fainting with desire, 
That of thy wise commands I might 
The sacred skill acquire. 

4 With favor, Lord, look down on me, 

Who thy relief implore ; 
As thou art wont to visit those 
Who thy blest Name adore. 

5 Directed by thy heavenly word 

Let all thy footsteps be ; 
Nor wickedness of any kind 
Dominion have o'er me. 

6 On me, devoted* to thy fear, 

Lord, make thy face to shine: 
Thy statutes both to know and keep 
My heart with zeal incline. 

PART XVIII. TSADDI. C. M. 

1 Thou art the righteous Judge, in whom 

Wrong'd innocence may trust ; 
And, like thyself, thy judgments, Lord, 
In all respects are just. ♦ 

2 Most just and true those statutes were 

Which thou didst first decree ; 
And all with faithfulness perform'd 
Succeeding times shall see. 



V 
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3 Lord ! each neglected word of thine, 
* Howe'er by men despised, 

Is pure, and for eternal truth 
By me, thy servant, prized. 

4 Thy righteousness shall then endure 

When time itself is past ; 
Thy law is truth itself, that truth 
Which shall for ever last. 

5 Though trouble, anguish, doubts and dread, 

To compass me unite ; 
Beset with danger, still I make 
Thy precepts my delight. 

6 Eternal and unerring rules 

Thy testimonies give : 
Teach me the wisdom that will make 
My soul for ever live. 

PART XIX. KOPH. C. M. 

1 With my whole heart to God I call'd 

Lord, hear my earnest cry ; 
And I thy statutes to perform 
Will all my care apply. 

2 Again more fervently I pray'd 

O save me, that I may 
Thy testimonies fully know, 
And steadfastly obey. 

3 My earlier prayer the dawning day 

Prevented, while I cried 
To him upon whose faithful word V 
My hope alone relied. 

4 Lord, hear my supplicating voice, 

And wonted favor show ; 
O quicken me, and so approve 
Thy judgments ever true. 

5 Concerning thy divine commands 

My soul has known, of old 
That they were true, and shall their truth 
To endless ages hold. 
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PART XX. RESCH. C. M. 

1 Consider my affliction, Lord, 

And me from bondage draw ; 
Think on thy servant in distress, 
Who ne'er forgets thy law. 

2 Defend my cause, and me to save 

Thy timely aid afford ; 
With beams of mercy quicken me, 
According to thy word. 

3 From harden'd sinners thou remov'st 

Salvation far away ; 
'T is just thou should'st withwlaw from them 
Who from thy statutes stray. 

4 Since great thy tender mercies are, 

To all who thee adore ; 
According to thy judgments, Lord, 
My fainting hopes restore. 

5 Consider, O my gracious God, 

How I -thy precepts love ; 
O therefore quicken me with beams 
Of mercy from above. 

6 As from the birth of time thy truth 

Has held through ageaf past, 
So shall thy righteous judgments firm 
To endless ages last. 

PART XXI. SCHIN. C. M. 

1 Thy sacred word my joyful breast • 

With heav'nly rapture warms ; 
Nor conquest, nor tne spoils of war, . r 
Have such transporting charms. 

2 Perfidious practices and lies 

I utterly detest ; 
But to thy laws affection bear, 
Too vast to be express'd. 

3 Sev'n times a day, with grateful voice, 

Thy praises I resound, 
Because I find thy judgments all 
With truth and justice crown'd. 
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4 Secure, substantial peace have they 

Who truly love thy law ; 
No g^niling mischief them can tempt, 
Nor frowning danger awe. 

5 For thy salvation I have hoped, 

And, though so long delay'd, 
With cheerful zeal and anxious care 
All thy commands obey'd. 

6 Thy testimonies I have kept, 

And constantly obey'd ; 
Because the love I bore to them 
Thy service easy made. 

7 From strict observance of tKy laws 

I never yet withdrew ; 
Convinced that my most secret ways 
Are open to thy view. 

PART XXII. TAU: C. M. 

1 To my request and earnest cry, 
Attend, O gracious Lord ; j 

Inspire my heart with heav'nly skill, ^ 
According to thy word. 

2 Let my repeated prayer at last . ' 

Before thy throne appear ; 
According to thy plighted word, 
For my relief draw near. 

3 Then shall my grateful lips return 

The tribute of their praise, U* 
When thou thy counsels hast reveaFd, 
And taught me thy just ways. 

4 My tongue the praises of thy word 

Shall thankfully resound ; 
For thy commands are right, thy laws 
With truth and justice crowh'd. 

5 Let thy almighty arm appear, 

And bring me timely aid ; 
For I the laws thou hast ordain'd 
My heart's free choice have made. 
13 
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6 My soul has waited long to gee * 

Thy saving grace restored ; 
Nor comfort knew, but what thy laws, 
Thy heavenly laws afford. 

7 Prolong my life, that I may sing 

My great Restorer's praise ; 
Whose justice, from the depths of wo, 
My fainting soul shall raise. 

8 Though like a sheep that 's lost I We stray'd, 

And from thy ways declined, 
Do thou, O Lord, thy servant seek, 
Who keeps thy laws in mind. 

PS\LM 98. CM. 

From the cxzi. Psalm of David. 

1 TO Sion's hill I lift my eyes, 

From thence expecting aid ; 
From Sion's hill and Sion's God, 
Wlio heaven and earth has made. 

2 He will not let thy foot be moved, 

Thy guardian will not sleep ; 
Behold, the God who slumbers not 
Will favor'd Israel keep. 

3 Shelter'd beneath th 7 Almighty's wings, 

Thou shalt securely rest, 
Where neither sun nor moon shall thee 
By day or night molest. 

4 From common accidents of life 

The Lord shall guard thee still ; 
'T is even he that shall preserve 
Thy soul from every ill. 

5 At home, abroad, in peace, in war, ' 

Thy Got) shall thee defend ; 
Conduct thee through life's pilgrimage, 
Safe to thy journey's end. 



PSALM 99. CM. 

From the cxzii. Psalm of David. 

10'T WAS a joyful sound, to hear 
Our tribes devoutly say, ^ 
Up, Israel, to the {emple haste, - 
And keep your festal day ! 
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2 At Salem's courts we must appear, , * f f /> 

With our assembled powers, Is / 

In strong and beauteous order ranged, 
Like her united towers. 

3 'T is thither, by divine command, 

The tribes of God repair, ^ 
\y Before his ark to celebrate 

His Name with praise and prayer. ^ m / * 

4 O, ever pray for Salem's peace ; • v - 

For they shall prosp'rous be, v 
Thou holy city of our God, iy 
Who bear true love to thee. 

5 May peace within thy sacred walls , 

A constant guest be found ; t ' 

With plenty and prosperity ^ % ^ 
Thy palaces be crown'd. 

6 For my dear brethren's sake, and friends 

No less than brethren dear, / 
I '11 prdy — May peace in Salem's towers 
A constant guest appear. 

7 But most of all I '11 seek thy good, 

And ever wish thee well, 
For JSion and the temple's sake, 
Where God vouchsafes .to dwell. 



PSALM 100. CM. 

From the cxxhr. Psalm of David. ' 

1 HAD not the Lord, may Israel say, 

On Israel's side engaged," 
The foe had quickly swallow 'd us, 
So furiously he raged. 

2 Had not the Lord himself vouchsafed 

To check his fierce control, 
The adversary's dreary flood 
Had overwhelmed our soul. 

3 Butpraised be our eternal Lord, 

Who left us not his prey ; 
The snare is broke, his rage disarm'd, 
And we again are free. 
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4 Secure in God's almighty Name 
Our confidence remains ; 
The God who made both heaven and earth, 
Of both sole monarch reigns. 



r trust, 

u 1- 



PSALM 101. C. M 

From the cxxv. Psalm of David. 

1 WHO place on Sion's God their trust, 
I Like Sion's rock shall stand ; 

^ Like her immoveably be fix'd 
By his almighty hand. 

2 Look how the bills on every side, ^ 
£ Jerusalem enclose ; \y 
So stands the Lord around his saints, ^ 

To* guard them from their foes. \^ 

3 Be good, O righteous God, to those 
UWho righteous deeds affect; i \y \ . 
The heart that innocence retains, . ' a 

Let innocence protect. 0 

'*• * 

4 All those who walk in crooked paths, . 
W~ The Lord shall soon destroy ; yt 

Cut off th' unjust, but crown the saipts 
With lasting peace and joy. 

PSALM 102. CM 

From the cxxvii. Psalm of David. 0 

\j r ' \ 

1 WE build with fruitless cost, unless 1 

The Lord tjie pile sustain ; 
Unless the Lord the city keep, *' 
The watchman wakes in vain. 

2 In vain we rise before the day, 

And late to rest repair, [ 
Allow no respite to our toil, 
And eat the bread of care. 



Supplies of life, with ease to them, 
He on his saints bestows ; 

He crowns their labors with success, 
Their nights with safe repose. 
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PSALM 103.. CM. 

From the cxrviiL Psalm of David. 

1 THE man is bless'd that fears the Lord, ; 
\^ Nor only worship pays, L 

f But keeps his steps confined with care c 
+} 0 To his appointed ways. 

2 He shall upon the sweet returns 
i Of his own labor feed ; 

Without dependence live, and see 
His wishes all succeed. 

3 Who fears the Lord shall prosper thus ; 
t Him Sion's God shall bless, 

^ And grant him all his days to see 
Jerusalem's success. 

r^\iA PSALM 104. S. M. / 

j I^om the cxxx. Psalm of David. „^ I j' i : " > 

1 FROM lowest depths of wo ( u V / \ 
To God I sent my cry ; * L- Vr 
Lord, hear my supplicating vqice, Cf<< 
And graciously repl^ 

^i***2 Shouldst thou severely judge, 
Who can the trial bear ? 

4 But thou forgiv'st, lest we despond 
\\ : And quite renounce thy fear. 

A 3 My soul with patience waits . 

For thee, the living Lord ; 1 * l" 

^ My hopes are on thy promise built, • 
Thy never-failing word. 

4 My longing eyes look out 

. For thy enlivening ray, ' i 

^ More duly than the morning watch 
\/ To spy the dawning day. 

5 Let Israel trust in God, 

^ No bounds his mercy knows ; 

^ L The plenteous source and spring from whence 
Eternal succor flows : 

6 Whose friendly streams to us 
i Supplies in want convey ; ~ 

A healing spring, a spring to cleanse 
* An^ wash our guilt away. 
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J ' • i PSALM 105. HI. 1. £ / r • 

From the cxxxi. Psalm of David. ^ f ; ^ 

- 1 LORD, for ever at thy side U / . 
; t Let my place and portion be :^ ■ . * i , \ /' 
I I Strip me of the robe of pride, £ flvfl f tL f t\ ~ 
> ^ i Clothe me with humility. L> tf 

2 Meekly may my soul receive _ - r 

' v * ™ AU fy s P ir | t hatl i *T al ' d j £ t/v * 'i* ' 

Thou hast spoken — I bejieve, / . 
^ ^ 1 Though the oracle be seal'd. v * • ' 

3 Humble as a little child, i/ £ f 

, v / * Weaned from the mother's breast, * c ff 
By no subtleties beguiled, ^ / Jf/^'l 

H q V L On thy faithful word I rest. L <A^Anf >H A > 
4t Israel ! now and evermore £^ ' 1 

In the Lord Jehovah trust ; / fiJk\\*hA 
Him, in all his ways, adore, ^ ^| £ / 
u Wise, and wonderful, and just. 

P S £ L M 106. C. M. 

From the cxxxii. Psalm of David. _j 

1 O, WITH duejev'rence, let us all i rp y ^ ^ 

To God's abode repair; ^ * *N 

^ And, prostrate at his footstool fall'n, ' ) \y 
Pour out our humble prayer. tylkj^j^j 

2 Arise, O Lord, and now possess oL 

Thy constant place of rest ; \, „- , 
s \y Be that, not only with thy ark, 
But with thy presence bless'd. 

3 Clothe thou thy priests with righteousness, 

Make thou thy saints rejoice ; 
^ y And, for thy servant David's sake, L- L 
Hear thy anointed's voice. 

4 Fair Sion does, in God's esteem, 

All other seats excel ; x 
His place of everlasting rest, 
Where he desires to dwell. 

5 Her store th' Almighty will increase, 
v Her poor with plenty bless ; 

Her samts shall shout for joy, her priests 
Hip saving health confess. 
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1 / / psalm 107. cm,;: v £ 

•' 5 / 'j ? r From the cmiiL Psalm of David. \ \ + V A/ j 

1 HOW vast must their advantage be, £~ ; V 
^ How great their pleasure prove, L c 
1/T Who live like brethren, and consei * 



en. ana consent ^ ^ (} ,/ 

-^ht Inofficesoflove! y ( jav//vf 

* %&j • % True love is like the precious oil, ^ 4 j > * / 

" ti Which, pour'd on Aaron's head/ ^ ^ /U^f ^ <■ 

7 * Ran down his beard, and o'er his robes I f ^ 

Its costly fragrance shed. 

3 'T is like refreshing dew, which does 
? L On Hermon's top distil ; L~ [ L- 

Or Jike the early drops, that fall 
On Sion's favor'd hill. 

4 For Sion is the chosen seat 
/ L-Where the Almighty King L ^ j 

The promised blessing has ordain'd, 
And life's eternal spring. 

PSALM 108. . CM. 

) From the cxxxiv. Psalm of David. 'J 

i ^ 1 BLESS God, ye servants, that attend / i f / 
Uptfn his solemn state, [ A - % 

That in his temple's hallow'd courts » 
With humble rev'rence wait. 

2 Within his house lift up your hands 

And bless his holy Name : ^ ^ 

From Sion bless thy Israel, Lord, • 
Who earth and heaven did'st frame. 

PSALM 109. CM. 

From the crav. Psalm of David. 

1 O PRAISE the Lord with one consent, 
And magnify his Name ; 

Let all the servants of the Lord 
His worthy praise proclaim. 

2 Praise him all ye that in his house 
Attend with constant care ; 

With those that to his outmost courts 
With humble zeal repair. 
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3 For God his own peculiar choice 

The sons of Jacob makes ; 
And Israel's offspring for his own 
Most valued treasure takes. 

4 That God is great, we often have 
* By glad experience found : 

And seen how he, with wondrous power, 
Above all gods is crowri'd 

5 For he, with unresisted strength, 

Performs his sov'reign will, 
In heaven and earth, and wat'ry stores 
That earth's deep caverns fill. 

Their just returns of thanks to God, 

Let grateful Israel pay ; 
Nor let anointed Aaron's race 

To bless the Lord delay. 

7 Their sense of his unbounded love, 

Let Levi's house express ; 
And let all those who fear the Lord, 
His name for ever bless. 

8 Let all with thanks his wondrous works 

In Sion's courts proclaim ; 
Let them in Salem, where he dwells, 
Exalt his holy Name. 

PSALM 110. IL4. 

From the cxxxvi. Ppalmof David. 

1 TO God, the mighty Lord, 
Your joyful thanks repeat ; 
To him due praise afford, 
As good as he is great : 
For God does prove 

Our constant friend ; 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

.2 To him, whose wondrous power 
All other gods obey, 
Whom earthly kings adore, 
Your grateful homage pay : 
For God &c. 
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3 By his almighty hand 

Amazing works are wrought ; 
. The heavens by his command 

Were to perfection brought : 
For God &c. 

4 He spread the ocean round 

About the spacious land ; 
And bade the rising ground 
Above the waters stand : 
For God &c. 

5 By him the heavens display 

Their numerous hosts of light, 
The sun to rule by day, 

The moon and stars, by night: 
For God &c. 

6 He in our depth of woes, 

On us with favor thought ; 
And from our cruel foes 

In peace and safety brought : 
For God &c. 

7 He does the food supply 

On which all creatures live : 
To God, who reigns on high, 
Eternal praises give : 
For God will prove 

Our constant friend ; 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

PSALM 111. L. M. 

From the cxxxvii. Psaln> of David. 

1 WHEN we, our weary limbs to rest, 

Sat down by proud Euphrates' stream, 
We wept, with doleful thoughts oppressed, 
And Sion was our mournful theme. 

2 Our harps, that, when with joy we sung, 

Were wont their tuneful parts to bear, 
With silent strings neglected hung 
On willow trees that wither'd there. 

3 O Salem, our once happy seat, 

When I of thee forgetful prove, 
Let then my trembling hand forget 

The speaking strings with art to move ! 
14 
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4 If I to mention thee forbear, 

Perpetual silence be my doom ; 
Or if my chiefest joy compare 
With thee, Jerusalem, my home ! 



1 WITH my whole heart, my God and King, 

Thy praise I will proclaim ; 
Before the mighty I will sing, 
And bless thy holy Name. 

2 I '11 worship at thy sacred seat, 

And, witn thy love inspired, 
The praises of thy truth repeat, 
O'er all thy works admired. 

3 Thou graciously inclin'dst thine ear, 

When I to thee did cry ; 
And, when my soul was press'd with fear, 
Didst inward strength supply. 

4 For God, although enthroned on high, 

Does thence the poor respect ; 
The proud, far off, nis scornful eye 
Beholds with just neglect. 

5 Though I with troubles am oppress'd, 

He shall my foes disarm, 
Relieve my soul when most distress'd, 
And keep me safe from ha*m. 

6 The Lord, whose mercies ever last, 



1 THOU, Lord, by strictest search ha#t known 
My rising up and lying down ; iy \ 

\ My sorret thoughts are known to thee, r * ^ 
Kriiown long before conceived by me. 

2 Thine eye my bed and path surveys, 

» My public haunts and private ways : V 
• Thou know'st what 't is my lips would vent, 
My yet unutter'd words' intent. 



PSALM 112. 



C. M. 



From the cxxxriiL Psalm of David. 



Shall fix my happy state ; 
And, mindful of his favors past, 
Shall his own work complete. 
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3 Surrounded by thy power I stand, % , 
On every side I find thy hand : ^ 

« O skill for human reach too high ! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye ! 

4 From thy all-seeing Spirit, Lord, 

- What hiding-place does earth afford ? . is 

0 where can I thy influence shun, 

Or whither from thy presence run 1 ^ 

5 If up to heaven I take my flight, 

'T is there thou dwell'st enthtoned in light ; 
If to the world unseen, my God, ^ 
There also hast thou thine abode. 

6 If I the morning's wings could gain, 
'And fly beyond the western main ; 
E'en there, in earth's remotest land, 

1 still should find thy guiding hand. 

7 Or, should I try to shun thy sight, * 
, Beneath the sable wings of night, 

One glance from thee, one piercing ray, 
Would kindle darkness into day. 

8 The veil of night is no disguise, 

No screen from thy all-searching eyes ; 
Through midnight shades thou find'st thy way, 
As in the blazing noon of day. 

9 Thou know'st the^ texture* of my heart, 
My reins slnd every vital part : 

I '11 praise thee, from whose hands I came 

A* work of such a wondrous frame. % 

, 10 Let me acknowledge too, O God, 
That since this maze of life I trod, * 
Thy thoughts of love to me surmount . 
The power of numbers to recount. 

11 Far sooner could I reckon o'er 
The sands Upon the ocean's shore ; 
Each morn, revising what I 've done, 
I find th' account but new begun. 

12 Search, try, O God, my thoughts and heart, 
If mischief lurk in any part ; 

*T Correct me where I go astray, ^ 
^ And guide me in thy perfect way. 
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PSALM 114. 

From the cxh Psalm of David. 



LORD, in thy sight, O let my prayer 

Like morning incense rise ; ^ 
My lifted hands accepted be 
As ev'niitg sacrifice. 

From hasty language curb my tongue, 

And let a constant guard 
Still keep the portal of my lips 

With wary silence barr'd. 

From wicked men's designs and deeds, 
My heart and hands restrain ; 

Nor let me share their evil works, L— 
Or their unrighteous gain. 

Let upright men reprove my faults, 
And I shall think them kind ; 

Like healing oil upon my head, | 
I their reproof snail find. 



PSALM 115. CM. 

^ V } From the cxliii. Psalm of David. 



r praver 



1 LORD, hear my prayer, and to my cry 
^ . Thy wonted audience lend ; 

In thy accustom'd faith and truth, 
A gracious answer send. 

2 Nor at thy strict tribunal bring 

Thy servant to be tried ; 
For in thy sight no living man 
Can e'er be justified. 

3 To thee my hands in humble prayer 

I fervently stretch out \ 
Mr-<soul for thy refreshment thirsts, 
Like land oppress'd with drought. 

4 Hear me with speed, my spirit fails, 

Thy face no longer hide, 
Lest I become forlorn, 1 like them 
That in the grave reside. 

5 Thy kindness early let me hear, 
, Whose trust on thee depends ; 

Teach me the way where I should go, 
My soul to thee ascends. 
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6 Do thou, O Lord, from all my foes, 

Preserve and set me free ; 
A safe retreat, a hiding place, 
My soul implores from thee. 

7 Thou art my Gon, thy righteous will 

Instruct me to obey ; 
Let thy good Spirit lead and keep 
My, soul in thy right way. 

8 O, for the sake of thy great Name, 
Revive my drooping heart ; 

For thy truth's sake, to me distressed, 
Thy saving health impart. 



\ ; PSALM 116. L. M. 

. / * From the cxUv. Psalm of David. 

* J 1 LORD, what 's in man, that thou should'st love 
Of him such tender care to take 1 
What in his offspring could thee move 
Such great account of him to make ? 

2 The life of man does quickly fade, , 

His thoughts but empty are and vairi, ^ 
His days are like a flying shade, 

Of whose short stay no signs remain. 

3 To thee, almighty King of kings, 

In new-made hymns my voice I '11 raise; 
t . And instruments of many strings 

Shall help me to adore and praise. 

PSALM 117. 

j ^ From the cxlv. Psalm of David. 



PARTI. C. M. 



.iV 1 THEE I will bless, my God and King, 

1 Thy endless praise proclaim ; 
I This tribute daily I will bring, 

And ever bless thy Name. 

2 Thou, Lord, beyond compare art great, 
I And highly to be praised ; 

1/ Thy majesty, with boundless height, 
Above our knowledge raised. • 
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3 Renown'd for mighty acts, thy fame 

y To future time extends ; ^ 
From age to age thy glorious Name 
Successively descends. 

4 Whilst I thy glory, and renown, 

And wondrous works express, 
The world with me thy might' shall own, 
And thy great power confess. 

5 The praise that to thy love belongs, 

They shall with joy proclaim 
Thy truth of all their grateful songs 
Shall be the constant theme. 

6 The Lord is good ; fresh acts of grace 

His pity still supplies ; 
His anger moves with slowest pace, 
His willing mercy flies. 

7 Thy love through earth extends its fame, 

To all thy works express'd ; 
These show thy praise, whilst thy great Name 
Is by thy servants blesg'd. 

8 They, with a glorious prospect fired, 

Shall of thy kingdom speak ; 
And .thy great power, by all admired, 
Their lofty subject make. 

9 God's mighty works of ancient date, 

Shall thus to all be known ; 
And thus his kingdom's glorious state, 
In all its splendoj shown. 

10 His steadfast throne, from changes free, 
Shall stand for ever fast ; 
His boundless sway no end shall see, 
But time itself outlast. 

PART II. CM. 

1 The Lord does them support that fall, 

And makes the prostrate rise ; 
For his kind aid all creatures call, 
Who timely food supplies 

2 Whate'er their various wants require 

With open hand he gives ; 
And so fulfils the just desire 
Of evefry thifig that lives. 
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3 How holy is the Lord, how just, 

^> L_ How righteous all his ways! \ 
/ Ho\^ nigh to him, who with firm trust, u 
For his assistance prays ! 

4 He grants the full desires of those 
. Who him with fear adore ; 
^ And will their troubles soon compose, 

When they his aid implore. 

5 The Lord preserves all those with care 
# Whom grateful love employs ; 

But sinners, who his vengeance dare, 
In justice he destroys. 

6 My time to come, in praises spent, 

Shall still advance his fame ; 
And all mankind, with one consent, 
For ever bless his Name. 

PSALM 118. III. 3. 

- From the cxlv. Psalm of David. ^ 

, 1 GOD, my King, thy might confessing, 
ir Ever will I bless thy Name ; 
Day by day thy throne addressing, 
Still will I thy praise proclaim. L 

2 Honor great our God befitteth ; 

Who his majesty can reach? f ^ 
Age to age his works transmitteth. L 
Age to agp his power shall teach. 

3 They shall talk of all thy glory, 

On thy might and greatness dwell ' 
Speak of thy dread acts the story, . I 
And thy deeds of wonder tell. ' 

4 Nor shall fyil from mem'ry's treasure 

Works by love and mercy wrought ; 
r --Works of love surpassing measure, . 
[ ' -\5 ^Works of mercy passing thought. u 

* 5> Full of kindness and compassion, 
Slow to anger, vast i» lovte, 
God is good to all creation ; 
All his works his goodness prove. 
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6 All thy works, O Lord, shall bless thee, 

Thee shall all thy saints adore ; 
\/~ King supreme shall they confess thee, 
And proclaim thy sov'reign power* 

7 They thy might, all might excelling, 
Shall to all mankind make known ; 

And the brightness of thy dwelling, 
And the glories of thy throne. 

8 Ever, God of endless praises, 
Shall thy royal might remain ; 

Evermore thy brightness blazes, 
Ever lasts thy righteous reign. 

9 Them that fall the Lord protecteth, 
He sustains the bow'd and bent ; 

Every eye from thee expecteth, 
Fix'd on thee, lts^nourishment. 

10 Thou to all, great God of nature, 
Giv'st in season due their food ; 
Spread'st thy hand, and every creature 



Satisfiest still with good. " » j ^m!/^ 

* 11 God is just in all he doeth, 
J i f~\ Kind is he in all his ways ; ^ \ 
' \V * He his ready presence showeth, 
\ When a faithful servant prays. 

12 Who sincerely seek and fear him, . 

He to them their wish will give ; i ^ 

When they call, the Lord will hear them, 
He will hear them, and relieve. 

13 From Jehovah all who prize him 

Shall hi% saving health enjoy; /\J O ^ 
All the wicked, who despise him, 
He will in their sin destroy. 

14 Still, Jehovah, thee confessing, 

Shall my tongue thy praise proclaim ; 
And may all mankind with blessing 
Everliail thy holy Name. 
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PSALM 119. CM. 

From the cxlvi Psalm of David. 

1 O PRAISE the Lord, and thou, my soul, 

For ever bless his Name : 
His wondrous love, while life shall last, 
My constant 'praise shall claim. 

2 On princes, on the sons of men, 

Let none for. aid rely ; 
They cannot help, they turn to dust, 
And all their counsels die. 

3 Then happy he, who Jacob's God 

For his protector takes ; < 
Who still, with well-placed hope, the Lord 
His constant refuge makes. 

4 The Lord, who made both heaven and earth, 

And all that they contain, 
Will never quit his steadfast truth, 
Nor make his promise vain. 

5 The poor, oppress'd, from all their wrongs 

Are eased by his decree ; 
He gives the hungry needful food, 
And sets the prisoners free. 

6 By him the blind receive their sight, 

The weak and fall'n he rears ; 
With kind regard and tender love * 
He for the righteous cares. 

7 The strangprs he preserves from harm, 

The orphan kindly treats ; 
Defends the widow, and the wiles 
Of wicked men defeats. 

8 The God that does in Sion dwell 

Is our eternal King : 
From age to age his reign endures; 
Let all his praises sing. 

PSALM 120. II. 2. 

From the cxlvi. Psalm of David. 

1 I 'LL praise my Maker with my btfeath, 
And, when my voice is lost in death, . 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers ; 
15 
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My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 

1 While life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 

2 Why should I place in man my .trust? 
Ev'n princes die and turn to dust, 

Vain is the help of flesh and blood ; 
Their breath departs, their pomp, and power 
l And thoughts, all vanish in an hour, 
L Nor can they make their promise good. 

3 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God: he made the sky, 

And earth, and seas, with all their train; 
He saves th' oppress'd, he feeds the poor; 
His truth for ever stands secure, 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

4 The Lord gives eye-sight to the blind, 
The Lord supports the sinking mind, 

He sends the righteous strength and peace, 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And to the prisoner grants release. 

5 God shall the wicked overturn, 
On them his wrath shall ever burn, 

Sinners shall perish in their ways ; 
Si6n ! the God thy sons adore, 
He, he is king for evermore ; 

The Lord thy God for ever graise. 

' PSALM 121. 

From the cxlviL Psalm of David. 
PART L CM. 

1 O PRAISE the Lord with hymns of joy, 

And celebrate his fame ; 
For pleasant, good, and comely *t is 
To praise his holy Name. 

2 His holy city God will build, 

Though leveird with the ground ; 
Bring back his people, though dispersed 
Through all the nations round. 
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3 . He kindly heals the broken hearts, 
And all their wounds does close ; 
He tells the nurfiber of the stars, 
Their several i^ames he knows. 

► * * 

4 Great is the Lord, and great his powe*, 
His wisdom has no bound ; 

The meek he raises, and throws down 
The wicked to the ground. 

5 To God the Lord, a hymn of praise 
With grateful voices sing; 

To songs of triumph tune the harp, 
And strike each warbling string. 

6 He covers heaven with clouds, and thence 
Refreshing rain bestows, 

And on the mountains, through his care, 
The grass in plenty grows. 

7 His care the beasts that loosely range 
With timely food supplies ; 

He feeds the ravens' tender brood, - 
And stops their hungry cries. 

S The Lord to him that fear* his name 
His tender love extends ; 
To him that on his boundless grace 
With steadfast hope depends. 

9 Let Sion and Jerusalem 

To God their praise address ; 
Whose stf ength secures their lasting gates, 
Who does their children bless. 

PART II. L. M. 

1 Jehovah speaks : swift from the skies 
To earth the sov'reign mandate flies ; 
The elements confess their Lord, 
With prompt obedience to his word : 

2 The thick descending flakes of snow 
O'er earth a fleecy mantle throw ; 
And glitt'ring frost o'er all the plaini 
Binds nature fast in icy chains. 
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3 He speaks: the ice and snow obey, 
And naturete fetters melt away; 
Softly the vernal breezes How, 
And murm'ring waters freely flow. 

4 But nobler works his grace record : 
To Israel he reveals his word ; 

. To them, his chosen flock, alone, 
He makes his sacred precepts known. 

5 Such bliss no heathen nation shares, 
.His oracles are only theirs : 

Let Israel then their voices raise, 
And bless their God in songs of praise ! 

PSALM 122. II. 4. 

From the cxItul Psalm of David. 

1 YE boundless realms of joy, 

Exalt your Maker's fame ; 
His praise your song employ 
Above the starry frame : \ 
Your voices raise, \ 
Ye Cherubim 
And Seraphim, 
To sing his praise. 

2 Thou moon, that ruFst the night, 

And sun, that guid'st the day, 
Ye glittering stars of light, 
To him your homage pay : 
His praise declare, 
Ye heavens above, * 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 

3 Let them adore the Lord, 

And praise his holy Name; 
By whose almighty word 
They all from nothing came ; 
And all shall last, 
From changes free; 
A His firm decree 
Stands ever fast. 
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4 Let earth her tribute pay: 

Praise him ye dreadful whales, 
And fish that through the sea 
Glide swift with glitt'ring scales 
Fire, hail, and snow, 
And misty air, 
And winds that where 
He bids them blow. 

5 By hills and mountains, all, 

In grateful concert join'd ; 
By cedars stately tall, 

And trees for fruit design'd ; 
By every beast, 
And creeping thing, 
And fowl of wing, 
His name be blest, 

6 Let all of highest birth, 

With those of humbler name, 
And judges of the earth, 
His matchless praise proclaim : 
In this design, 
Let youths with maids, 
And hoary heads 
With children, join, 

7 United zeal be shown 

His wondrous fame to raise, 
Whose glorious Name alone 
Deserves our endless praise : 
Earth's utmost ends 
His power obey ; 
His glorious sway 
The sky transcends. 

8 His chosen saints to grace, 

He sets them up on high ; 
And favors Israel's race, 
Who still to him are nigh : 
O therefore raise 
Your grateful voice, 
And still rejoice 
The Lord to praise! 
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PSALM 123. IV. 1. I - 

From the cxlix. Pt&lm of David. / 

1 O PRAISE ye the Lord, /'/ 1 / Z 

Prepare your glad voice l ' \ 
^ His praise in the great f > ' **" ,* ~ 

1 Assembly to sing : ^ 

/ ^ In their great Creator 
x Let Israel rejoice ; 

And children of Sion ( , V ( •) * 

Be glad in their King. - *y 

2 Let them his great Name 

^ Extol in their songs* . 
j With hearts well attuned 

His praises express ; ' 
I Who always takes pleasure 
^ To hear their glad tongues, 
And waits with salvation 
The humble to bless. 

3 With glory adorn'd, 

i His people shall sing 
To God, who their heads 
I \ With safety doth shield; ^ 
1 Such honor and triumph > 
His favor shall bring : ^ 
O therefore, for ever 
All praise to him yield ! 



PSALM 124. L. JUL 

From the cl. Psalm of David. 




1 O PRAISE the Lord in that blest place 

From whence his goodness largely flows ; [r 
Praise him in heaven, where he his face, 
Unveil'd, in perfect glory shows. 

2 Praise him for all the mighty acts /» 

Which he in our behalf has done ; \s 
His kindness this return exacts, 
With which our, praise should equal run. 

3 Let the shrill trumpet's warlike voice, 

Make rocks and hills his praise rebound r\y 
Praise him with harp's melodious noise, 
And gentle psalt'ry's silver sound. m 
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4 Let them who joyful hymns compose, 

To cymbals set their songs of praise; \^ 
To well-tuned cymbals, and to those 
That loudly sound' on solemn days, 

5 Let all, that vital breath enjoy, 

The breath he does to them afford, ^ 
In just returns of praise employ : 
Let every creature praise the Lord. 



THE END. 
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N. B. The metre marks affixed to the preceding psalms and hymns, have 
reference to a -division of tho metres, founded on the nature of the verse, into four 
classes, marked— I. II. III. IV. 

Clout includes common, long, and short metres, marked — C. M., L.M., S.M. 

Class II. includes the other Iambic metres, eight in number, marked — II. 1, 
112, II. 3, II. 4, Ac., which may be named ; Two, one ; Two, two; 7\so, 
three, <£c. 

Class III. includes the Trochaic metres, being five in number, marked — IIL 1. 
Ill, 2, HI. 3, Ac., which may be named ; Three, one ; Three, two, <f»c. 

Gasst IV. includes the metres consisting chiefly of triplets, being five in 
number, marked— IV. 1, IV. 2, IV. 3, Ac, and may be named; Fawr t one; 
Four, two, 4*. 



CLASS I. 

C. M. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, # 

Be glory, as it was, is now, ' 
And shall be evermore. 



L. M. 



To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom earth and heaven adore, 

Be glory, as it was of old, 
Is now, and shall be evermore. 



S, M. 



TO God the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, glory be, 
At 't was, and is, and shall be so 

To all eternity. 



CLASS 
II. l. 



II. 



TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom heaven's triumphant host 

And saints on earth adore ; 
Be glory, as in ages past, » 
As now it is, and so shall last 

When time shall be no more. 



(120) 
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II 2. 

TO Father, Son, and Holt Ghost, 
The God whom heaven's triumphant host 

And suffering saints on earth adore ; 
Be glory, as in ages past, * • 
As now it is, and so shall last 

When time itself shall be no more. 

II. 3. 

TO God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit^ Three in One, 
Be glory in the highest given, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven ; 
As was through ages heretofore, 
Is now, and shall be evermore. ' 

II. 4. 

TO God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, ever bless'd, 
Eternal Three in One, 
All worship be addresl'd ; 
As heretofore 
It was, is now, 
And shall be so, 
For evermore. 

II. 6. 

TO God the Father, and to God the Son, 
To God the Hqly Spirit, Three in One, 
Be praise from all on earth and all in heaven, 
As was, and is, and ever shall be given. 

n. 6. 

ETERNAL praise be given, 

And songs of highest worth, 
By all the hosts of heaven, » 

And all the saints on earth, 
To God, supreme confessed, 

To Christ, his only Son, 
And to the Spirit blessed, 

Eternal Three in One. 
16 
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II. 7. 

TO Father, Son, and Spirit bless'd, 
Supreme o'er earth and heaven, 

Eternal Three in One confess'd, 
Be highest glory given, 

As was through ages heretofore, 

Is now, and shall be evermore, 
By ail in earth and heaven. 

II. 8. 

*■ • 
BY all on earth and ^11 in heaven, 
Be everlasting glory given 

To God the Father, God the Son 
And God the Spirit ; equal Three 
In undivided Unity, 

Ere time had yet its course begun : 
As was, and is, be highest praise, 
As still shall be through endless days. 



CLASS III. 
in. i. 

HOLY Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One! ♦ 
Glory, as of old, to thee, 
Now, and evermore shall be ! 

ill. 2. 

PRAISE the name of God rapst high, 
Praise him all below the sky, 
Praise him all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 
As through countless ages past, 
Evermore his pr&ipe shall last. 

III. 3. 

PRAISE the Father* earth and heaven, 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise, 

As it was, and is, be given 
Glory through eternal days 
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III. 4. 

TO the Father, throned in heaven, 
To the Saviour, Christ, his Son) 

To the Spirit, praise be given, 
Everlasting Three in One : 

As of old, the Trinity 

Still is worshiped, still shall be. 

III. 5. 

GREAT Jehovah ! we adore thee, 

God the Father, God the Son 
* God the Spirit, join'd in glory 
On the same eternal throne : 

Endless praises 
To Jehovah, Thr6e inOne. 



CLASS IV. 

IV. 1, 

BY angels in heaven 

Of every degree, 
And saints upon earth, 

All praise be addressed 
To God in three persons, 

One God ever bless'd ; 
As it has been, now is, 

And ever shall be. 

IV. 2. 

ALL praise to the Father, the Son, 
Ana Spirit, thrice holy and bless'd, 

Th 7 eternal, supreme Three in One, 
Was, is, and shall still be address'd. 

IV. 3. 

ALL praise to the Father, all praise to the Son, 
All praise to the Spirit, thrice bless'd, 

The holy, eternal, supreme Three in One, 
Was, is, an<l shall still be $(tdress'd. 

IV. 4. * 

O Father Almighty, to thee be address'd, 
With Christ and the Spirit, one God ever bless'd, . 
All glory and worship from earth and from heaven, 
As was, and is now, and shall ever be given. 
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IV. 5. 

ALL glory and praise to the Father be given, 
The Son, and the Spirit, from earth and from heaven; 
As was, and is now, be supreme adoration , 
As ever shall be, to the God of salvation. 

For hymi a 145 and 185. 

TO the Father, to the Son, 

And Spirit ever bless'd, x 
Everlasting Three in One, 

All worship be address'd : 
Praise from all above, below, 

As throughout the ages past, 
Now Is given, and shall be so 

While endless ages last. 

When used to Hymn 185, in line 6, read, 

As was throughout the ages past. 



COME, let us adore him ; come, bow at his feet ; 
O give him the glory, the praise that is meet ; 
Let joyful hosannas unceasing arise, 
And join the full chorus that gladdens the skies. 

Whenever the Hymns **re need at the celebration of divine service, a certain 
portion or portions of the Psalms of David in metre shall also be sung. 
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As pants the hart for cooling streams. xlii. 36 32 
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Attend, my people ; Israel hear , 1. 43 2 37 
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I '11 praise my Maker with ray breath. cxlvi. 120 Uri 

In mercy, not in wrath vi. 6 ft' * 
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Magnify Jehovah's name cvii. 87 75 
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My soul, for help on God rely. lxii. 48 41 
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My soul, inspired with sacred love ciii. 81 70 

My soul, oppress'd with deadly care cxix. 97 4 86' 

My soul with grateful thoughts of lovet cxvi. 94 80 

My soul with long expectance faints cxix. 97 11 91 

No change of time shall ever shock xviii. 14 12 

O all ye people, clap your hands. xlvii. 41 35 

O bless the Lord, my soul ciii. 82 71 

O come, loud anthems let us sing xcv. 74 64 

O God, my gracious God, to thee lxiii. 49 41 

O God, my heart is fix'd, 'tis bent lvii. 47 40 

O God, my heart is fully bent cviii. 88 76 

O God of hosts, the mighty Lord lxxxiv. 63 • 62 

O God our Saviour, all our hearts lxxxv. 64 64 

O Lord, my God, my portion thou cxix. 97 8 89 

O Lord, the Saviour and defence • xc. 69 59 

O Lord, thy mercy, my sure hope xxxvi. 30 27 
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Regard my words, O gracious God v. 5 . .7 

Save me, O God, from waves that roll. ...... lxiv. 54 45 

Say ye, the Lord shall not regard xciv. 73 i 63 

Sing to the Lord a new-made song xcvi. 75 65 

Sing, to the Lord a new-made song xcviii. 77 67 

That man is bless'd who stands in awe -cxii. 91 78 

Thee I will bless, my God and King cxlv. 117 109 

The good man's way is God's delight xxxvii. 31 -2 29 

The heavens declare thy dory, Lord. ........ xix. 15 13 

The Lord a holy temple hath xi. 9 10 

The Lord does them support that fall cxlv. 117 ST 110 

The Lord hath spoke, the mighty God 1. 43 36 

The Lord himself, the mighty Lord xxiii. * 18 17 

The Lord look'd down from heaven's high tower xiv. 11 11 

The Lord, the only God, is great . xlviii. 42 36 

The Lord unto my Lord thus spake ex. 89 77 

The love that to thy laws I bear cxix. 97 13 92 

The man is blest that fears the Lord exxviii. 103 101 

The name of our God lxxvi. 59 60 

The servants of Jehovah's will lxviii. 53 45 

The spacious earth is all the Lord's xxiv. 19 18 

The strong foundations of the earth cii. 80 3 70 

The wicked 1 in power have seen xxxvii. 31 3 29 

The wonders which thy laws contain ....... cxix. 97 17 . 94 

Thine is the cheerful day, O Lord lxxiv. 58 50 

Thou art the righteous Judge, in whom cxix. .97 18 94 

Though wicked men grow rich or great .... xxxvii. 31 28 

Thou, gracious God, art my defence iii. 3 6 

Thou, Lord, by strictest search hast known exxxix. 113 106 

Thou suit'st, O Lord, thy righteous ways. . • . xviii. 14 2 13 

Through all the changing scenes of life xxxiv. 29 26 

Thus God declares his sovereign will ii. 2 5 

Thy chast'ning wrath, O Lord, restrain . . . xxxviii. » 32 30 

Thy constant blessing, Lord, bestow cxix\ 97 6 86 . 

Thy mercies, Lord, shall be my song lxxxix. 68 .57 

Thy presence, Lord, hath me supplied lxxiii. 57 49 

Thy sacred word, mv joyful breast cxix. 97 21 96 
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Thy wondrous power, Almighty Lord cvii. 87 2 

Thy word is to my feet a lamp. . . . cxix. 97 14 1 

To bless thy chosen race lxrii. 52 44 

To celebrate thy praise, O Lord ix. 8 9 

To God, in whom I trust xxt. 20 19 

To God, our never failing strength lxxxi. 62 52 

To God, the mighty Lord cxxxvi. 110 104 

To me, who am the workmanship cxix. 97 10 90 

To ray complaint, O Lord my God lxxxvi 66 55 

To my request and earnest cry cxix. 97 22 97 

To Sion's hill 1 lift my eyes cxxi. 98 98 

We build with fruitless cost, unless cxxvii. 102 100 

Whate'er the mighty Lord decrees xxxiii. 28 2 25 

When 1 pour out my soul in prayer cii. 80 69 

When we, our weary limbs to rest exxxvii. Ill 105 

While 1 the King's loud praise rehearse xlv. 39 34 

Whom should I fear, since God to me ..... . xxvii. 22 21 

Who place on Sion's God their trust ....... cxxv. 101 100 

With cheerful notes let all the earth cxvii. 95 82 

With glory clad, with strength array' d xciii. 72 63 

With me, thy servant, thou nast dealt. ...... cxix. 97 9 89 

With my whole heart, my^OD and King. . cxxxviii. 112 106 

With my whole heart to God I call'd cxix. 97 19 95 

With one consent let all the earth c 79 66 

Ye boundless realms of joy cxlviii. 122 116 

Ye saints and servants of the Lord cxiii. 92 79 

Ye that in might and jpower excel xxix. 24 22 
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TABLE 

TO FIND TBI PSALM 8 IN THE FOREGOING SELECTIONS SUITED TO 
PARTICULAR SUBJECTS AND OCCASIONS. 



Adoration of God," Psalm 7, 50, 74, 75, 117. 

(See Praise.) ' 
- of the second Person in the Trinity, 

41. 

Advent, psalms proper for, 43, part i ; 68, 
75, 76, 77. 

Afflicted, prayer of, 10, 3d, 37, 73, part ii. ; 

80, 97, p. 115. 

• , comfort ofj 97, p. viL 

, complaint of, 36, 37, 80, p. L ; 1 15. 

, psalm proper for, 97. 

Afflictions, benefits of, 73, p. ii. ; 97, p. ix. 

ver. 3. 

, deliverance from them celebrated, 
29,87. 

Aged Saint, prayer of, 55, ver. 6. 
Almsgiving, 35, ver. 1, 2, 3; 91. 
Angels, guard' the righteous, 29, ver. 4 ; 70, 
p. ii- 

, called on to praise the Lord, 81, ver. 

11,12. 

Ascension^ 19, ver. 6, 7, 8, 9, 10 j 41, 53, ver. 
4, 5. 

Asa- Wednesday, 44, 104. (See Penitential.) 

Assistance firom God, 112. 116. 

Atheism, practical, punishment denounced 

■ against, 11. 
Attributes of God,30, 90, 117. 119, 120,121. 
Blessing of God, on temporal business and 

comforts, 102, 103. 
Blessings promised to the righteous, 1, 27, 

103. 

Blood of Christ, cleansing from sin, pre- 
figured by the ceremonies of the law, 44. 

Brotherly love, 107. 

Care of Qqd over his saints, 29. 

Charity to the poor, (See Almsgiving.) 

Charitable man, blessings promised to, 35, 
ver. 1, 2, 3. 

Children, instructed in God's law, 60, ver. 3, 

6; 97, p. ii. 
Christ, the true David, 68. (See David.) 
• , covenant made with him typified by 

David, 68. 

■ , divinity of, 39, ver. 6-8; 41, 89. 

— < , his inftufnation, 34, ver. 6, &c. 

, David in the person of, describes his 

sorrows, and the malice and persecution 

of his enemies, and prays for deliverance. 

17,34,45. 

Christ, his death and sufferings set forth in 

the person of David, 17, 34, 45, 54. 
— — , nis resurrection predicted, 2, 13, 54, 
p. ii. j 96, ver. 11, &e. 

■ , his ascension celebrated, 19, 41, 53. 

, his exaltation in his human nature to 
his mediatorial kingdom, 2, 7, 56, 68, f~ 
. 96,106. 

17 



Christ, his glorification in his human nature ,7. 
— , his love to his Church celebrated, 39. 
— his glory and power, 39. 
— , his Kingdom among the Gentiles, 56, 
66, 89, 106. 
- — , a Priest and l&ng, 89. 
— , our strength and righteousness, 55. 
his first and second coming, 43, 75, 



76,77. 

Christmas day, 39. 64, three last verses : 68, 
89, 106. 

Church, built on Jesus Christ, 96, ver. 11, 
&c. 

, gathered and settled, 106. 

, its beauty, worship, and order, 42, 



99. 



-, the birth-place of saints, 31. 
- safety and joy in it, 22, 42, 63. 

destruction of its enemies, 59. 
-, Gentiles gathered into it, 39, 41. 
-, God defends it and fights, fbr it, 16, 



40, 101. 

, Christ's love to it, 39. 

», God's presence in it, and delight 

in it, 29, 106. 

— , the garden of the Lord, 71, ver. 8, 9. 

, the spouse of Christ 39. 

•, its increase, 52. 

, in affliction, 61. 

, comforted, 101. 

, the honor and safety of a nation, 42. 



• , its festivals joyfully attended.99, 

Comfort and support in God, 4, 13, 27, 29, 
.40, 73, p. ii., first three verses. * 
and support in sadness, prayed for, 

• of God's Spirit, prayed 



80. 



for, 37, 38, 44. 
Communion of saints, 107. 
Complaint of absence from public worship, 
36, 37. 



- of sickness, 6. 



of temptation and spiritual afflic- 
tion, 36, 37. 

-of heavy afflictions in mind and 



body, 80, 115. 
Compassion of God, 81, 82, 117, from ver. 6. 
Confession of sin, repentance and pardon, 

27,32,44,104,115. 
Confirmation, psalms proper for, 15, p. ii. | 

20, ver. 5, &c. ; 29, p. il ver. 1, die j 44, 

ver. 8, dec. ; 97, p#ji. ver. I, Ac ; p. v. vex. 

1, &c. ; p. xiv. ver. 1, cVc. 
Conscience, its guilt relieved, 27, 104. 
Consecration of a church 106. (See Office 

of Consecration.) 
Consecration, an act of, 20, 44. 
Converse with God, 49. 
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Digitized by 



we 



Conversion of Jews and Gentiles, 66, 75, 86. 
Corruption of manners, general, 11. 
Counsel and support from God, 13, 97. 
Courage in death, 13. 

Covenant made with Christ in the person 

of David, 6a 
Creation and Providence, 28, 84, 109, 110, 

121,148. 

Creatures, no trust in them, and God all- 
sufficient, 28, p. ii. ; 48, 119. 

praising God, 122. 

BaYiD, in his sufferings, deliverances, king- 
dom, &c, a type of Christ, 2, 14, 17, 34, 
39, 45, 54, 56, 68, 89, 96, 106. (See 
Christ.) 

Death, courage in, 13, 18, ver. 4. 

— , deliverance from, 26, 96. 

of Christ, 17, 54. 

of saints and sinners, 31. 

, the effect of sin^ 69. 

Defence and salvation m God, 3, 14, 98. 

Delating sinners warned, 74, verse 7. 

Delight in God, 14, 36. 37, 49, 57, 63. 
' Deliverance begun and perfected, 64. 

■ from despair, 14. 

from deep distress, 29, 34. 

from death, 26, 96. 

— — from oppression and falsehood, 46. 

' from persecution, 5, 73. 
from slander, 5, 26. * 

■ from shipwreck, 87, p. ii 

; by prayer, 29, 34. 

Desertion and distress of soul, 10, 32, 115. 
Desire of knowledge, 97, p. v. 

of holiness, 97, p. v. 

■■ of comfort and succor, 97, p. v., verse 
6, &c. 

of quickening grace, 97, p. iv. 

Desolations, the Church safe in them, 40. 
Devotionv 108. 



TABLE OF SUBJECT* 



-in sickness, 6, 33. 



Direction prayed for, 20. 
Distress relieved, 29, 34, 104. 
Divinity of Christ, 39, 89. 

SpMiNiON of man, 7, verses 5, 6. 
0UBT8 and fears suppressed, 3, 26, 36, 37. 
Easter Eve, psalms proper for, 13, verse 3, 

&c.; 34, verses 1, 2. 
Easter, psalms proper for, % verse 2 to the 

end; 25,47,96. 
Education, religious, 29, p. ii. j 60, verse 3, 

Ac ; 97, p. n. 
End of righteous and wicked, 1, 31. 
Enemies of Christ and the Church, (typified 
by the enemies of David and Israel,) 14, 
59. (See Christ, Church, David.) 
Envy and unbelief cured, 31. 
Epiphany, season of, psalms proper for, 17, p. 
iii, verse 6, &c. ; 39, 43, 52, 56, 66, 75, 
77. (See Cfentile*\ Kingdom of Christ.) 
Equity and wisdom of Providence, 8. 
Evening Psalm, 63, last stanza. 
Evidences of grace, 12, 21. 
Exaltation of Christ, 2, 7, 56, 89. 
Examination, 113, last verse. 
Faith in divine power and mercy, 47, 48, 104. 
Faithfulness of God, 68,85, 90,117, 118,119. 
Family love and worship, 115. 
Fear in the worship of God, 68, ver. 7, 6Yc., 78. 



Fear and reverence- o} God, 38, p. i, 1 

103. (See God, hi* power and majt 
Fears and doubts suppressed, 3, 26, 29, 36, i 
Formal worship, 43, p. ii. 
Forgiveness of sin prayed for, 32, 44. (Sei 

Penitential, Pardon.) 
Frailty of man, 33, 69, 116. 
Fretfulness discouraged, 31. , 
Friendship, its blessings, 107. 
Funeral, psalms proper for, 33, 69, 116, ver.% 
Gentiles given to Christ, 2, 17, p. iii, last 
five verses j 56. 
—gathered into the Church, 39, 41, 1 



66, 



-, owning the true God, 50. Evi_ i 
2; 52,75,77. 
Glorification of Christ in his buBsac 

ture, 7. 
Glory of Christ, 39. 

and grace promised, 63, 76, last 1 



verses. 

God, his greatness and glory, 7. 
his perfections and providi 
30, 50, p. ii. ; 85, 118, 121. 
his goodness, Ac., 81, 82, 117, p. L, A 
, &c., 121. 

his omniscience, 113. - < 

his omnipresence, 113. i 
his omnipotence, 53, 66^ verse 6, &&, 
72, 75. 1 
his justice, 30, verse 2 ; *71, last verse, 
his sovereignty and goodness, 7, 92, lid, 
his compassion, 82, 1 17, p. i, ver. 6, Sdcj 
and p. ii. ; 118, verse 5, oxc. 
bis care of the saints, 3, 29. 
our defence, and salvation, 3, 28, p. it; 93. 
eternal, dx., 72. 

eternal, and man mortal, 69, 80, p. i. 
faithfulness, 68, 90, 117, 118. 
goodness and mercy, 81, 82, 117, 118. 
goodness and truth, 117, 118, 119. 
governing power and goodness, 51. 
greatness and goodness, 53, 116* 11% 
.19, 121. 

the Judge, 8, ver. 3 ; 43, 76, 77, last verse, 
his majesty, 49, 76. 
his condescension, 92. 
mercy and truth, 30, 82, 110, 117, 118. 
made man, 7, verse 5, dec. 
his perfections extolled, 30, 90, 117, 11$ 
119, 120, 121. 
our portion, 4, 57. 

his power and majesty, 53, 68, verse S, 
&c. ; 72, 75. 
our preserver, 98, 112. 
present in his Church, 40, 63. 
our Shepherd, 18. 
our support and comfort, 73, p. ii. 
supreme governor, 74. 
his vengeance and compassion, 53, 7& 
unchangeable, 68, 90. 
worthy of all praise, 117, 118, 11$, 19H J 
124. 

Good Friday, psalms proper for, 17, fl&»4&* 
54. (See Christ, his suffering* aod^ 
death.) 

Good Works, 4, 12, 86, verse 3, Ac; 
Goodness of God celebrated, 81, 82; 
(See God.) 
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39, 681 77, 89, 
Grace, prayed for, 20, 

■ y its evidences, 21. 

« , without merit, 27.v 

1 of Christ, 39, 56. 

■ , and providence, 28, 30, 109, 110. t 

, preserving and restoring, 27, 31, p. ii.; 

101, 112. 

■ m , and glory, 63, two last verses ; 97, 
three last verses. 

— , pardoning, quickening, and sanctify- 
ing, 97, p. iii. v. viii x. 

Greatness of God, and his goodness, 53, 
116, 117, 118, 121. 

Guilt of conscience removed, 27, 44, 104. 

Harvest, 50, p. ii. ; 121, verse 6, Ac. 

Health, sickness, and recovery, 6, 25, 32, 33, 
69, 80, p. L; 94. 

Hearing of prayer, 4, 50, p. L ; 51, p. ii ; 80, 
p. L 

Heart, known to Gop, 113. 

Heaven, 13, 19, verse 3, Ac ; 76, verse 5. 

Holiness, 4, 12, 19, verse 4, Ac. ; 86, verse 3, 

Ac; 91,97. . 
Holt Spirit, supplication lor, 36, 37, 44, ver. 

9, Ac. (See Grace.) 
Hope and trust in God, 3, 13, 14, 22, €6, 40, 

46, 48, 55, 6& 93, verse 3, Ac; 101. 
Humiliation, day of, psalms proper for. (See 

Penitential Psalm*.) 
Humility, profession ofj 105. 
Hypocrites and hypocrisy, 43, p. ii. 
Incarnation of Christ, 34, verse 6, Ac 
Instruction, spiritual, 20, ver. 3 ; 29, p. ii.; 97. 
Institution of a minister, 99, 106, 107. 
Instructive psalms, displaying the different 

characters and ends of good and bad men, 

1, 5, 8, 9, 11, 12, 19, ft, 27, 29, 30, 31, 

43, 57, 63, 70, 71, 73, 91, 97, 98, 101, 
, 102,103,107. 

Intercession, psalms of, 16, 52, 99, last four 

verses ; 106. 
Judgment, day of, 1, last three verses, 43, p. L ; 

75, last stanza; 76, 77, last verse. (See 

Advent) 

Justice of God. (See God, his perfections^) 
Justification, from the free grace of God, 27, 
104. 

Kingdom of Christ, 2, 56, 66, 68, 89, 106. 
(See Christ, Epiphany.) 

Knowledge, spiritual, desired, 97, verse 5, 
Ac, p. v, p. xvii, Ac. 

Law of God, its excellence, consolations, de- 
light in it, Aa, 15, 97, p. L, p. v., p. xiii, 
p. xvi. 

Lent, Psalms proper for. (See Penitential 
Psalm*.) 

Liberality to the poor, 35, three first verses ; 

91, verse 3, Ac. 
Life, its shortness and frailty, 33, 69. 

« , uncertainty ofj 33. • 

Longing after God, 36, 37, 49. • 

Lord's day, 49, first three stanzas, 74, 75, 79, 

96, verse 12 to the end. 
Love to our neighbor, 12. 

i brotherly, 107. 

I Majesty of God, 53. (See God.) 
I Man, his dominion, 7, verse 5, Ac 



Man, his mortality, 33, 69, p. L ; 80, p. i. 
Nation's safety is the Church, 42. . 
National deliverance, 59, 100. 

desolations, the Church land people 



of God safe in them, 40. 
Obedience, sincere, 27, last two verses; 113, 



Old age, 69, p. L, verse 9, 10. 

Omnipresence of God, 113. (See God.) 

Omnipotence of God, 68, verse 6, and fol- 
lowing. (Set God.) 

Omniscience of God, 113. (See God.) 

Pardon, mercy, and grace prayed for, 6, 20, 
27, 44, 64, 104, 107. (See Penitential 
Psalm*, Repentance.) 

Passion-week, psalms proper for, 17, 45, 54. 
(See, Christ, his sufferings and death.) 

Patience under afflictions and persecutions. 
31, 33, 104. 

Peace and holiness, urged, 29, p. ii. 

■ • , return of, after war, 77, 96. 
Penitential Psalms, 6, 27, 32, 44, 80, p. i ; 

104, 115. 

Perfections of God extolled, 30, 90, 117. 

118, 119, 120, 121. (See God.) 
Persecution, prayer in the time ofj 55, 115. 

, courage in time of, 40, 73, p. ii. 
■ — , deliverance from, 8, 73, p. ii. 
Pestilence, preservation in it, 70. 
Pustt, instruction in, 29, p. ii.' 
Poor, charity to. (See Alms-giving.) 
Portion, God our, 4, last three verses; 57. 
Power of Christ, 39. 

— s of God, 53, 68. (See God.) 

Praise, psalms of, 51, 79, 81, 82, 90, 112, 117, 

118, 119, 12a 
for creation and providence, 28, 83. 

■ from all creatures, 122. 
for temporal blessings, 53, 120. 

■ for eminent deliverances, 29, 96. 

■ for the victories by which God effected 
our redemption, 77. 

for health restored, 25, 94. 

— for hearing prayer, 51, last three ver. 

to the Messiah, 39. 

from all nations, 95. 

for protection, grace, and truth, 47. 

1 for rain, 50, p. ii. 
Prater, 4, 50. 

>, in time of war, 16. 



Preservation, daily, 98. 

in time of public danger and 



calamity, 40, 70, 91, last verse. 
• from sin and its — 



15, p. ii., verse 7 ; 20, 23, J 
Preserver. (See God.) 
Priestly office of Christ, 89. 
Propagation of the Gospel, 39, 41, 53, 56, 

117, 11a 

Prophetical Psalms, 2, 13, 17, 34, 39, 53, 56, 
66,96. 

Prosperous sinners, their fearful end, 31. 
Protection of God, extended to the righteous, 

29, verse 4, Ac. ; 31, 70, 101. 
Providence, its wisdom and equity, 8, last 
75, 76. 

and grace, 30, 121. 
in the works of creation, 28, 50 



p. h\; 68,84,87,109, 110,121, 
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TABLE OF SUBJECTS* 



Punishment of sinners, (See Frotpersm ftn- 

ner*, SKnn^r* wxrncd.) 
QUALIFICATIONS of a Christian, 19, 19. 
Quickening trace. (See Grace.) 
Rain, 50, p. il ; 121, p. L, verse 6. 
Redemption, the mercies of, celebrated, 81, 

8E\87,BLi. 
Recoveby from sickness. (See Sickness.) 
Relative duties, 12, K)7. 
Religious education. (See Education.) 
JUnovation, 44, verse 6, &c ; 97, p. v. (See 

Grace,) 

Repentance, relative to, 6, 37, 32, 44, 80, 

p.i.; 104, 115. 
Resignation, 33, 105. 

Restoring grace, 18, verse 3. (See Grace.) 
Resurrection of Christ and of the saints 
predicted, 13, ver. 3, Ac ; 85,96, ver. 11, 
dec. (See Christ, Easter Eve, Batter.) 
Reverence in worship. (See Worship.) 
Righteous, character of; 12. (See Holiness.) 

, protected hy Ood, 89, verse 4, dec : 

31,70. s 



blessings promised to, 1, 87, last 
. 103. (See Saints.) 
Righteousness of Christ, trusted ia, 55. 

, from God, 55. 
Safety in danger, .70. (See Preservation.) 
Saints, character o$ 12. 19. 

« , protection promised to, 89, ver. 4, dec ; 

31,70,101. ' 

— , bleenngi promised to, 1,37, 71, verses 

8,9; 103T 
Salvation, and eternal joys, 13, 19, S3, 30, 
43, p. L, third stanza; 48, 63, 64,66, 76. 
Scripture, excellence of, 15, 97. 
Seasons of the yeajr, 50, p. il ; 181. 
Self-examination, 21, 113, last verse. 
Shepherd, (See God.) 
Sincerity, 81, 113, last verse. 

proved and rewarded, 14, p. ii. 

Sickness, 6, 25, 3% 33, 94. 



Sin, confession o^97, 32, 44, 104, 

Penitential Psalms, ~ 
Sinners warned, 74, last verse. 

punished, 1, verse 4, Ac ; 9, 3f 

Slander, deliveraace from it, 26. { 
Sovereignty of God. (See God.) I 
Spirit. (See Grace, Ho*? Spirit.) ' 
Spiritual enemies overcome, 3, 14. 
Submission, (See Resignation.) 
Sufferings of Christ, 17, 35, 45, 54. ' 
Sunday, (See Lord's Pay.) ' 
Support and counsel from God, 13, 

45, last verse ; 73, p. ii. 
Temporal business and comforts, 

on, prayed for, 102. 
Temptations overcome, 3, 14. 
Thanksgiving. (See Praise.) 
Thunder and storm, 24, verse 3, dbc 
Trinity-Sunday, psalms proper for, 

89. 

Trust in God, 57. (See Hope.) 
in creatures vain, 48, 1901 



Truth of God celebrated, 117, 118, 18a 
Unbelief and envy cured, 31. 
Unchangeable God. (See Goo.) I 
Unity, advantages of, celebrated, 107 
Vanity of man, 33, 69, verse 3, dec 
War, psalms in time of; 14, 16, 40. 
Watchfulness, 15, p. ii, last three verJ 

33,46,114. 
Whitsunday, 42, 53, 117, lia (See Grm 

Holy Spirit.) 
Wickedness of man, 11, 44. 
Winter and summer, 121. 
Works of Creation, Providence, and GrJ 
15, 121. (See Creation, Provide* 
Grace!) 

Worship and esder of the Church, 42. 

, delight in it, 63, 68, 78. 

, pubhe, 49; 63, 74, 79, 99, 106. 

Zeal, prayer for, 97, p. ii, verse 2, &c 
Zion. (See Church,) 
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I. THE HOLY SCRIPTURES. 



HYMN L (cm.) 

1 fa REAT GOD! with wonder and with praise 
vJ On all thy works I look; / 

s> But still thy wisdom, pow'r, and grace, 
Shine brightest in thy book. 

2 The starSj that in their courses roll, , 

Have much instruction giv'n ; 
But thy good word informs my soul 
How I may soar to heav'n. 

3 The fields provide me food, and show 

The goodness of the Lord ; 
But fruits of life and glory grow 
In thy most holy word. 

4 Here are n>y choicest treasures hid; 
> Here my best comfort lies: 

Here my desires are satisfied, * 
And here my hopes arise. 

5 Lord, make me understand thy law, , 

Show what my faults have been, 
And from thy Gospel let me draw 
Pardon for all my sin. 

6 Here would I learn how Christ has died 

To save my soul from hell ; • 
Not all the books on earth beside, 
Such heav'nly wonders tell. 

7 Then let me love my Bible njore, 

And take a fresh delight, 
By day to read these wonders o'er. 
And meditate by night. 

•v ' HYMN 2. (cm.) 

^ 1 TjlATHER of mercies I m thy word 

[ JT What endless glory shines! 
^ I For ever be thy name ador'd, / 
j .i J S For these celestial lines. 
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2 Here may the wretched sons of want 

. Exhaustless riches find ; ^ i v t 

^Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, . 
^ And yields a free repast ; \ L 

Sublimer sweets than nature knows <7Y*j£ 
Invite the longing taste. 

4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice r \ 
V Spreads heav'nly peace around; 1 

And life and everlasting joys, 0 
Attend the blissful sound. 

5 O may these heav'nly pages be ? 

My ever dear delight ; ^ 
V And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

6 Divine instructer, gracious Lord, 

\^ Be thou for ever near ; \ 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 



II. CREATION. 

HYMN 3. (cm.) 

1 f*i REAT first of beings ! mighty Lord 
M Of all this wondrous frame ! 
Produc'd by thy creating wojrd, 

The world from nothing came. 

2 Thy voice sent forth the high command, 

'Twas instantly obeyed : 
And through thy goodness all things stand, 
Which by thy pow'r were made. 

3 Lordi for thy glory shine the whole; 

They all reflect thy light: 
For this in course the planets roll, 
And day succeeds the night. 

4 For this the sun disperses heat 

And beams of cheering day ; 
And distant stars, in order set, 
By night thy pow'r display. 

5 For this the earth its produce yields, 

For this the waters flow; 
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And blooming plants adorn the fields, 
And trees aspiring grow. 

6 Inspir'd with praise, our minds pursue 
This wise and noble end- 
That all we think, and ail we do, 
Shall to thine honour tend. 

HYMN 4. (cm.) 
Genesis i. 

1 X ET Heav'n arise, let earth appear, 
JLi Proclaim'd th' Eternal Lord: 
The heav'n arose, the earth appeared, 

At his creating word. 

2 But formless was the earth, and void ; 

Dark, sluggish, and confus'd ; 
Till o'er the mass the Spirit mov'd, 
And quickening pow'r diffused. 

3 Then spake the Lord Omnipotent 

The mandate, " Be there light:" 
Light darted forth in vivid rays, 
And scattered ancient night. 

4 The glorious firmament he spread, 

To part the earth and sky ; 
And fix'd the upper elements 
Within their spheres on high. 

5 He bade the seas together flow ; 

They left the solid land ; 
And herbs, and plants, and fruitful trees, 
Sprung forth at his command. 

6 Above, he form'd the stars ; and plac'd 

Two greater orbs of light; 
The radiant sun to rule the day, 
The moon to rule the night. 

7 To all the varied living tribes 

He gave their wondrous birth ; 
Some form'd within the wat'ry deep, 
Some, from the teeming earth. 

8 Then, chief o'er all his works below, 
Man, honour'd man, was made; 



His soul with God's pure image stamp'd, 
With innocence array'd. 
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9 Completed now the mighty work, 
God his creation view'd; 
And, pleas'd with all that he had made, 
Pronounc'd it " wry good." 

HYMN 5. (ii. 1.) 

( Praise from Living Creatures. Psalm cxlviii 

' 1 "OEGIN, my soul, th'- exalted Iky ; JjtoJj^ 
JlJ Let each enraptur'd thought obey, U / 

L- And praise th* Almighty's name : 

Let heaven and earth, and seas and skies, 
In one melodious concert rise, 
To swell th' inspiring theme. 

2 Ye angels, catch the thrilling sound, 
While all th' adoring thrones around 

His boundless mercy sing ; 
Let eVry list'ning saint above 
Wake all the tuneful soul of love, < 

And touch the sweetest string. 

3 Whate'er this living world contains, 
That wings the air, or treads the plains, 

United praise bestow ; i y 
Ye tenants of the ocean wide, * 
Proclaim him through the mighty tide, 

And in the deeps below. 

1 Let man, by nobler passions sway'd, 
The feeling heart, the judging head, 

In he&venly praise employ ; 
Spread HIS tremendous Name around, 
While heav'n's broad arch rings back the sound, 

The gen'ral burst of joy. 



HYMN 6. (in. 1.) 

Praise from the Elements and Worlds. Psalm cxlviii. 

I X7"E fields of light, celestial plains, 
JL Where pure, serene effulgence reigns, 

Ye scenes divinely fair, 
Your Maker's wondrous pow'r proclaim ; 
TeU how he form'd your shining frame, 
And breath'd the fluid air. 
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2 Join, all ye stars, the vocal choir ; 
Thou dazzling orb of liquid fire 

\^ The mighty chorus aid ; 

And, soon as ev'ning veils the plain, 
Thou moon, prolong the hallow'd strain, 
And praise him in the shade. 

3 Thou heav'n of heav'ns, his vast abode, 
Proclaim the glories of thy God; 

— ^ Ye worlds, declare his might; 

He spake the word, and ye were made, 
Darkness and dismal chaos fled, 
And nature sprung to light. 

4 Let ev'ry element, rejoice; 

Ye thunders, burst with awful voice 

To hiln who bids you roll ; 
His praise in softer notes declare, 
Each whisp'ring breeze of yielding air, 

And breathe it to the soul. 

HYMN 7. (l.m.) 
Psalm xix. 

1 fTIHE spacious firmament on high, 
JL With all the blue ethereal sky, 
And spangled heav'ns, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 

2 Th 7 unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's pow'r display, 
And publishes to ev'ry land 

The work of an Almighty hand. 

3 Soou as the ev'ning shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale; 
And, nightly, to the list'ning earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 

4 Whilst all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. # 

5 What though in solemn silence all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ; 

Yy 
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6 In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing as they shine, 
" The hand that made us is divine." 



in. PROVIDENCE. 

HYMN 8. (l. m 

'? * 1^ TERNAL source of ev'ry joy ! 
i M-J Well may thy praise our lips employ, 
^ While in thy temple we appear, 
To hail thee, sov'reign of the year. 

2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 

) Thy hand supports and guides the whole: 
The sun is taught by thee to rise, 
And darkness when to veil the skies. 

3 The flow'ry spring at thy command, 
Perfumes the air, and paints the land ; 
The summer rays with vigour shine 
To raise the corn and cheer the vine. 

4 Thy hand in autumn richly pours 
Through all our coasts redundant stores; 
And winters, soften'd by thy care, 

No more the face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days, 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 

And be the grateful homage paid, 
With morning light iand evening shade. 

6 Here in thy house let incense rise, 
And circling sabbaths bless our eyes, 
Till to those lofty heights we soar, 
Where days and years revolve no more. 

HYMN 9. (ii. 3 

Psalm xxiii. ^ 

1 fJlHE Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
A And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye; 
My noon-day walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 
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When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wand'ring steps he leads, 
i ^ Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
r Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread; 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
^ For thou, O Lord, art with me still: 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful 'Shade. 



1 



HYMN 10. (cm.) 

WHEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view I'm lost, 
In wonder, love, and praise! 

O how shall words with equal warmth 

The gratitude declare, 
That glows within my ravish'd heart! 

• But thou canst read it there. 

Thy providence my life sustained, 

And all my wants redrest, 
When in the silent womb I lay, 

And hung upon the breast 

To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 
E'er yet my feeble thoughts had learnt 

To form themselves in pray'r. 

Unnumber r d comforts to my soul 

* Thy tender care bestow'd, 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd 

From whom those comforts flow'd. 

When in the slipp'ry paths of youth 

With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, convey'd me safe, 

And led me up to man. • ^ 

Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 

It gently clear'd my way r 
And through the pleasing snares of vice, 

More to be fear d than they. 
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8 When worn with sickness, oft host thou 

With health renew'd my faee; 
And, when in sins and sorrows sunk, 
Reviv'd my soul with grace. 

9 Thy bounteous hand with worldly bliss 

Has made my cup run o'er; 
And in a kind and faithful friend 
Has doubled all my store. 

10 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ; 
Nor is tiie least a cheerful heart, 

That tastes those gifts with joy. . 

11 Through ev'ry period of my life > ty flTl/ / 

Thy goodness I'll pursue; t 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew^ 

12 When nature fails, and day and night 

Divide thy works no more, A 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 
Thy mercy shall adore. 

13 Through all eternity, to thee, 

A joyful song I'll raise ; i 
But oh ! eternity's too short 
To utter all thy praise. 

HYMM 11. (in. 1.) 

" My times are in thy hand" Psalm xxxi. 15. 

1 ^OV'REIGN Ruler of the skies, j - /» 

^ O Ever gracious, ever wise, # ^Y**r* 
All our times are in thy hand, is rti^ltfty'S 
All events at thy command. U c£jj^ ' 

2 He that form'd us in the womb, , 
x He shall guide us to the tomb; ■ 
v All our ways shall ever be ! 

Qrder'd by his wise decree. 

3 *Times of sickness, times of health, 

— — Blighting want, and cheerful wealth, -^r^-* 
. All our pleasures, all our pains, . \ V ' 
Come, and end, as God oraains. * 
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V Still to thee surrender'd stand, [ ( 
^ Know that thon art God alone, ^ 
We and ours are all thy own \^ 

. HYMN 12. (c. m.) 

1 OD moves in a mysterious way ) f r t ( 
\s» vf His wonders to perform; i / <V 

He plants his footsteps in the sea, ^ 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines, . 

With never failing skill, • U ^ 

He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his gracious will. 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take, 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
C In blessings on your head. 

* 4 Judge not the X.ord by feeble sense, 

But trust him for his grace: ^ 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding ev'ry hour : 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flow'r. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, . 

And scan his work in vain : L 
God is his own interpreter, ( ^ * 

V And he will make it plain. 
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IV. REDEMPTION. 

HYMN 13. * (s. m.) 

Job ix.'2— t6. 



1 4 A H, how shall fallen man 
t jljL Be just before his God ! 
L S If he contend in righteousness, 
We sink beneath his rod. 
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2 If he our ways should mark 
L With strict inquiring eyes, 

Gould we for one of thousand faults 
A just excuse devise ? 

3 All-seeing, pow'rful God ! 
. Who can with thee contend ? 
^ Or who that tries th' unequal strife, 

Shall prosper in the end 1 

4 The mountains, in thy w*ath, L 

Their ancient seats forsake ! 
f The trembling earth deserts her place, 
Her rooted pillars shake! 

5 Ah, how shall guilty man 

Contend with such a God ? £ 
L None, none can meet him, and escape, 
But through the Saviour's blood. 

HYMN 14. (l. m.) 

Job ix. 30—33. 

1 f | iHOUGH I should seek to wash me clean 
JL In water of the driven snow, j \\ ;< 
My soul would yet its spot retain, ^ v v 

And sink in conscious guilt and wo : c 

2 , The Spirit, in his pow'r divine, 

Would cast my vaunting soul to earth, « 
Expose the foulness of its sin, 

And show the vileness of its worth. 

3 Ah, not like erring man is God, 

That men to answer him should dare ; 
Condemn'd, and into silence aw'd, u / 
They helpless stand before his bar, 

4 There,* must a Mediator plead, 

Who, God and man, may both embrace ; 
With God, for man to intercede, 
And offer man the purchas'd grace. 

5 And lo ! the Son of God is slain * / 

To be this Mediator crown'd : \y 
In Him, my soul, be cleansed from stain, 
In Him thy righteousness be found ! 
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^ ^ / HYMN 15. I V (l. m.) 



1 A LL glorious God, 'what hymns of praise 
; i^JljL Shall our transported voices raise ! r 

What ardent love and seal are due, ' ^ 
'"'"While heav'n stands open to our view ! ' ' / ~ 

2 Once we were fall!n, and O how low ! \£<X / , ^ 
. i^Just on the brink of endless wo ; [ . > 

. I^LWhen Jesus, from the realms above, 
v ^/w Borne on the wings of boundless lov6, 

3 Scatter'd the shades of death and night, 
y V And spread around his heavenly light ! ^ 
jr~^ By him what wondrous grace is shown 

To souls impov'rish'd and undone ! 

4 He shows, beyond these mortal shores, 
J/^ A bright inheritance as ours ; 

w Where saints in light our coming wait, 
i To share their holy, happy state ! 

HYMN 16. (c. m.) 

1 ^ ALVATION ! Oh ! the joyful sound ; 
^5 Glad tidings to our ears ; 

A sov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. . 

2 Salvation! buried once in sin, -> 

At hell's dark door we lay ; 
But now we rise by grace divine, » 

And see a heavenly day. \ ■ / ^ 

3 Solvation! let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around ; 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

4 Salvation f O thou bleeding Lamb| * 

To Thee the praise belongs : 
Our hearts shall kindle at thy name, 
Thy name inspire our songs. 

Chorus , for the end of each verse. 

Glory, honour, praise, and pow'r, 
Be unto the Lamb for ever ! 
Jesus Christ is our Redeemer ! 
Hallelujah, praise the Lord ! 
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V' HYMN X7^kU*n (c. m.) 

1 FTIO our Redeemer's glorious name C 
, | JL Awake the sacred song ! . 
t ( </ O may his love (immortal flame I) **" . 
? -\ ^tf 1 U Tune ev'yy heart and tongue. 

1 ^ q\ ^ 1 2 His love what mortal thought can reach ! 
1 , What mortal tongue display ! 

Imagination's utmost stretch 
L *In wonder dies away. 

3 He left his radiant throne on high, 

Left the bright realms of bliss, I U 

And came to earth to bleed and die ! 
\^ Was ever love like this ? 



4 Dear Lord, while we adoring pay 

/ t Our humble thanks to thee, n 
V May ev'ry heart with rapture say, ^ 
^ " The Saviour died for me." 

5 O may the sweet, the blissful theme, 

Fill ev'ry heart and tongue ; [ 
, Till strangers love thy charming name, 
And join the sacred song. 



HYMN 18. (in. 3.) 



I ^ AVIOUR, source of ev'ry blessing, v 
^ Tune my heart to grateful lays ; \ \ » \ 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, */ j - .» ' 
Call for ceaseless songs of praised 

£ Teach me some melodious measure, 

Sung by raptur'd saints above ; / 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure k (* V. f y 
While I sing redeeming love. * 

3 Thou didst seek me when a stranger, 

Wand'ring from the fold of God ; , \ . 
Thou, to save my soul from danger, ' ^ ^ 
Didst redeem me with thy blood. 

4 By thy hand restor'd, defended. 

Safe through life thus far I'm come ; J 
Safe, O Lord, when life is ended, \S 1 
Bring me to my heav'nly home. * 



HYMNS. 13 
HYMN 19. (c. m.) 

Tmis iii. 4 — 7. v /|, . I 

1 1VTY grateful soul, for ever praise, 
JLTJL For ever love his name, Ur7 
$ Who turn'd thee from the fatal paths 
Of folly, sin and shame. 

x i ; 5t Vain ard presumptuous is the trust 4 , 
^ t& t Which m our works we place ; *- y ' 

Salvation from a higher source 
/ ^ Flows to our fallen race. 

3 'Tis from the love of God through Christ, 
I That all our hopes begin; /j 

8 His mercy sav'd our souls from death, 
And wash'd us from our sin. 



/ 



4 His Spirit, through the Saviour shed, 
. His sacred fire imparts, 
/ Removes our dross, and love divine 

Enkindles in our hearts. 

5 Thus rais'd from death, we live anew ; 
a And justifi'd by grace, , f 
^ We hope in glory to appear,* 

And see our Father's face. / 

HYMN 20. (cm.) 

1 T"l OW helpless guilty nature lies, 
XX Unconscious of its load ! 
The heart unchang'd can never rise 

To happiness and God. 

2 The will perverse, the passions blind, 
In paths of ruin stray : 

Reason debas'd can never find 
The safe, the narrow way. 

3 Can aught beneath a pow'r divine* * 
The stubborn will subdue ? 

'Tis thine, Almighty Saviour, thine 
To form the heart anew : 

4 'Tis thine the passions to recall, 
And upwards bid them rise ; 

And make the scales of error fall 
From reason's darken'd eyes : 
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5 To chase the shades of death away, 

And bid the sinner live ; 
A beam of heav'n, a vital ray, 
'Tis thine alone to give. 

6 O. change these wretched hearts of ours, , 

And give them life divine ! / 
Then shall our passions and our pow'rs, 
Almighty Lord, be thifie. 

HYMN 21. (c. m.) 

1 , Tjl ATHER, to thee my soul I lift, 
* JO On thee my hope depends, #^ 
Convinc'd that every perfect gift ^ - 
From thee alone descends. 



4* 



2 Mercy and grace are thine alone, 

And pow'r and wisdom too ; i_ 
Without the Spirit of thy Son V ^ 
u We nothing good can do. 

3 Thou all our works in us hast wrought, 

Our good is all divine ; I V ' 

The praise of ey'ry holy thought y 
I * And righteous word is thine. 

4 From thee, through Jesus, we receive 

The pow'r on thee to call, [y 
In whom we are, and move, and live : 
Our God is all in all. ^ 

HYMN 22. (in. W 

1 ^*ING, my soul, his wondrous love, 0 

^ Who, from yon bright throne above, W '„ 
Ever watchful o'er our race, 
Still to man extends his grace. 

2 Htav'n alnd earth by him were made, 
All is by his sceptre sway'd ; 
What are we that h€ should show 
So much love to below ? 

3 God, the merciful and good, \y 
Bought us with the Saviour's blood; 
And, to make our safety sure, \/ 
Guides us by his Spirit pure. 
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» 4 Sing, my soul, adore his name I t 
/ Let his glory be thy theme : ^ 
^ Praise him till he calls thee home, 
Trust his love for all to come. 

. HYMN 23. (s. m.) 




1 RACE ! 'tis a charming sound ! 
vT Harmonious to the ear ; 
Heav'n with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 



L 



Grace first contriv'd a way 
To save rebellious man ; 
And all the means that grace display, U 
Which drew the wondrous plan. • / 

Grace guides my wand'ring fpet 

To tread the heav'nly road, 
And new supplies each hour I meet ^ 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown 

Through everlasting days ; 

It lays in heav'n the topmost stone, ^ 

And well deserves the praise. 

_____ • 

V. THE CHURCH. 

HYMN 24. (s. m.) 



Mi 



I / ' 

f[ IX IKE Noahk weary dove, 
c 7 £ JM That soar'd fhe earth around, 
But not a resting place above 
The cheerless waters found ; 

2 O fcease, my wand'ring soul, 
On restless wing to roam , 

All the wide world, to either pole, 
L Has not for thee a home. 

3 Behold the Ark of God, 
Behold the open door; 

Hasten to gain that dear abode, 
u And rove, my soul, no mort. 

4 There, safe thou shalt abide, 
There, sweet shall be thy rest, 

And ev'ry lodging satisfi'd, 
With full salvation blest. 
2 
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5 And, when the waves of ire 
Again the earth shall fill, 
The Ark shall ride the sea of fire ; / t 

x t Then rest on Zion's hill. ( 1 

£/■ ,~ i.-u.v.HYMN 25. ? ! 

1 T LOVE thy kingdom, Lord, \y 
V A The house of thine abode, 

\The Church our blest Redeemer sav'd 
With his own precious blood. 

2 I Jove thy Church, O God ! 

' Her walls before thee stand, 
t>ear as the apple of thine eye, 
And graven on thy hand. 

3 If e'er to bless thy sons, 

My voice or hands deny, 
These hands let useful skill forsake, 
This \ oice in silence die. 

4 If e'er my heart forget 

; Her welfare, or her wo, 
Let ev'ry joy this heart forsake, 
And ev'ry grief o'erflow. 

5 For her my tears shall fall ; 

, For her my pray'rs ascend ; 
To her my cares and toils be giv'n, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

6 Beyond toy highest joy 

I prize her heav'nly ways, ^ 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, \y v 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

7 Jesug, thou friend divine, 
\ Our Saviour and our King, 

Thy hand from ev'ry snare and foe 
Shall great deliv'rance bring. 

8 Sure as thy truth shall last, 

To Zion shall be giv'n 
The brightest glories earth can yield, [/ \y 
And brighter bliss of heav'n. 
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HYMN 26. (c. m.) 

-> / . Hebrews xii. 18. 22 — 24. 

1 i\r oT to the terr ° rs ° f the / * ! * 

-Ll The tempest, fire, and smoke; if' 
^ N Not to the thunder of that word {y : \\ 1 > 
Which God on Sinai spoke : ' 

2 But we are come to Zion's hill, Oca 
I The city of our God ; ^ 

Where milder words declare his will, 
And spread his love abroad. 

3 Behold th' innumerable host . 

, Of angels cloth'd in light ! S (\ 
Behold the spirits of the just 
Whose faith is chang'd to sight. 

4 Behold the bless'd assembly there " ^ 

Whose names are writ in heav'n ; \ - 
1 Hear God, the Judge of all, declare 
Their sins, through Christ, forgiv'n ! 

5 Angels, and living saints and dead, 

But one communion make ; / / ' ^ 

^ All join in Christ, their vital Head, ' 
And of his love partake. - , 

M HYMN J^:;l (,. ,), 

i ' 1 hr lest » ^ tie that binds J o i 

r JO Our hearts in Christian love : 
The feltowshin of kindred minds 



The fellowship of kindred minds \^ 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne 
. We pour united pray'rs ; 

^ Our fears> our hopes, our aims are one ; 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual wpes, 

I Our mutual burdens bear ; f . ' L. 

And often for each other flows ^ 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we at death must part, 

How keen, how <Jpep the pain ! / 
But we shall still be join'd in heart, * v 
And hope to. meet again. 
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From sorrow, toil, and pain, ^ 

And sin we shall be free ; > , 

And perfect love and friendship reign 

Throughout eternity. 

J HYMN 28. (u 1.) 

the Church in Glory. Psalm cxxiL 0 / /4 

WITH joy shall I behold the day 
That calls my willing soul away, 



To dwell among the blest ; ^ . 

For lo ! my great Redeemer's pow'r 
Unfolds the everlasting door, 
And points me to his rest. 

Ev'n now, to my expecting eyes 
The heaven-built tow'rs of Salem rise ; 

Their glory I survey ; L 
I view her mansions, that contain T 
The ailgel host, a beauteous train, 

And shine with cloudless day. 

Thither, from earth's remotest end, 
Lo ! the redeem'd of God ascend, 

Borne on immortal wing ; ^„ 
There, crown'd with everlasting joy, 
In ceaseless hymns their tongues employ 

Before th' Almighty King. 

The King a seat hath there prepar'd, 
High, on eternal base uprear'd, 

For his eternal Son : L 
His palaces with joy abound ; 
His saints, by him with glory crown'd, 

Attend and share his throne. 

Mother of cities ! o'er thy head 

Bright peace, with healing wings outspread, 

For evermore shall dwell : 
Let me, blest seat ! my name behold 
Among thy citizens enroU'd, i y 

And bid the world farewell. 
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HYMN 29. (l. m.) 

IsaIah lii. 1, 2. j t 

1 rpRIUMPHANT Zion ! lift thy head 

JL From dust, and darkness, and the dead : V' 
Though humbled long, awake at length, 
And gird thee with thy Saviour's strength ! 

Put all thy beauteous garments on, 

And let thy excellence be knoTfrn : ^ 

Deck'd in the robes of righteousness, 

The world thy glories shall coafess. 

3r No more shall foes unclean invade, 
And fill thy hallow'd walls with dread ; 
No more shall hell's insulting host 
Their vict'ry and thy sorrows boast. 

4 God from on high has heard thy pray'r, 

His hand thy ruins shall repair : / 
Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease - 
To guard thee in eternal peace. 



VI. FESTIVALS ABTD FASTS* 

THE LORDS DAY. 

HYMN 30. . (ii. 4.) 

il A .WAKE, ye saints, awake, ■ . / \ . 

jljL And hail this sacred day ; 
(. In loftiest songs of praise 
Your joyful homage pay : 
Welcome the day that God hath blest, 
• The type of heaven's eternal rest, 

2 On this auspicious morn 

The Lord of Life arose ; 
He burst the bars of death, 
U And vanquish'd all our foes ; 

And now he pleads our cause above, 
And reaps the fruits of all his love. 

3 AH hail, triumphant Lord f 

Heav'n with hosannas rings, 

. And earth, in humbler strains, 

^ Thv praise responsive sings : 

Wortny the Lamb that once was slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign. 
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4 Great King, gird on thy sword, 

Ascend thy conq'ring car ; 
With justice, truth, and love, 

Maintain thy glorious war : 
This day Jet sinners own thy sway, 
And rebels cast their arms away ! 

HYMN 31. (c. m. 

/ A 

1 FX1HIS is the day the Lord hath made, 
JL Let young and old rejoice : 

To him be vows and homage paid, 

Whose service is our choice. Q\Ji 0- 

2 This is the temple of the Lord : / J 

How dreadful is this place ! ' — 
With meekness let us hear his word 
With rev'rence seek his face. 

3 This is the homage he requires ; * 

The voice of praise and prayer ; 
The soul's affections, hopes, desires, 
Ourselves and all we are. 

4 While rich and poor for mercy call, I 

Propitious from the skies, L*"' 
The Lord, the Maker of them all, 
Accepts the sacrifice. 

5> Well pleas'd, through Jesus Christ his Son, 
From sin he grants release ; 
According to their faith 'tis done, f 
He bids them go in peace. 

HYMN 32. (s. m, 

1 T7ETELCOME, sweet day of rest, 

▼ T That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes. 

2 The King himself comes near 

To feast his saints to-day ; 
Here may we sit, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place 

Where Jesus is within, 
Is better than ten thousand days 
Of pleasure and of sin. * 
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4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this, 
Till it is call'd to soar away 
To everlasting bliss. 

HYMN 33. (l. m.) * 

1 A NOTHER six days 7 work is done, C t * - 
juKl Another Lord's day has begun ; * 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest, 

Improve the hours thy God hath blest. 

2 This day may our devotions rise, 

As grateful incense, to the skies ; i 
And heav'n that sweet repose bestow, 
Which none but those who fipel it know ! * 

3 This peaceful calm within the breast 
Is the sure pledge of heav'nly rest, 
Which for the church of God remains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 In holy duties, let the day, 

In holy pleasures, pass away ; , 
How sweet, a sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end t 

, , / ur ft [ ' ' HYMN 34. (li. 3.) 

ff J A "£ • * i 

iri RE AT God ! this sacred day of thine * 

^ / \K Demands the squTs collected pow*r*; 

^ ; " Gladly we now to thee resign 

L These solemn, consecrated hour*: 

* ^ * ■ O may our souls adoring own 

^ \# I) - The grace that calls us to thy throne! 

, . , 2 All-seeing God ! thy piercing eye 

I / ' ' j i- Can ev'ry secret thought explore : 

I May worldly cares our bosom fly, , 

, i i i And, where thou art, intrude no more : * 

, O may thy grace our spirits move, 

I * And fix out minds on things above ! 

3 Thy Spirit's pow'rful aid impart,, 

' And bid thy word, with life divide, 
L Engage the ear, and warm the heart : 
^ Then shall the day indeed be thine ; . 
Then shall our souls adoring own 
The grace that calls us to thy throne. 
Z z 
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HYMN 35. (n. 4.) 



1 TN loud exalted strains, * . / 
JL The- King of glory praise; " 1 

~ O'er heaVn and earth ne reigns, 
Through everlasting days ; 
But Zion, with his presence blest, 
Is his delight, his chosen rest 

2 O King of glory ! come, 

And with thy favour crown . f 
This temple as thy home, 

This people as thy own. 
Beneath this roof vouchsafe to show 

How God can dwell with men below. 

.» 

3 Now let thine ear attend 

Our supplicating cries ; > 
Now let our praise ascend, L 

Accepted to the skies : 
Now let thy gospel's joyful sound 
Spread its celestial influence round. 

* 

4 Here may the list'ning throng, 
, Imbibe thy truth and love ; 
Here Christians join the song 

Of seraphim above : 
Till all who humbly seek thy face, 
Rejoice in thy abounding grace. 



HYMN 36 (l. m.) 

1 TGJAR from my thoughts, vain world, be gone 
-1- Let my religious hours alone : 

From flesh and sense I would be free, 
And hold communion, Lord, with thee. 

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles* with a pure desire, 

1 To see thy grace, to taste thy love, 
And feel thine influence from dbove. 

3 When I can say that God is mine > 
When I can see thy glories shine, 

* I'll tread the world beneath my feet, 
And all that men call rich and great. 
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I Send comfort down from thy right hud, 
To cheer me in this barren land ; 
£^And in thy temple let me know 

The joys that from thy presence flow. 

HYMN 37. (l.m.) 

' j 1 7MTY op'ning eyes with rapture see - - 
* ' -LTA The dawn of thy returning day ; ^ £ ^ :t ^ 



Mythoughts, O God, ascend to thee, , *~' 
While thus my early vows I pay. / , 1 

2 I yield my heart to thee alone, 

Nor would receive another guest ; L 
Eternal King ! erect thy throne, L- 
And reign sole monarch in my breast 

3 O bid this trifling world retire, 

And drive each carnal thought away ; 
Nor let me feel one vain desire, [ 
One sinful thought, through all the day. 

4 Then, to thy courts when I repair, 

My soul shall rise on joyful wing, / * . 
The wonders of thy love declare, 
And join the strains which angels sing. 

HYMN 38^ \/ f1 (iii. 1.) 

1 FTIO thy temple I repair p ' < 
JL Lord, I love to worship there : 

/ .While thy glorious praise is sung, ^ 1 
Touch my lfps, unloose my tongue. 

2 While the pray'rs of saints ascend) 
God of love, to mine attend ; # 
Hear me, for thy Spirit pleads ; 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 

3 While I hearken to thy law, 

Fill my soul with humble awe, / 
* Till thy gospel bring to me 
•Life and immortality. 

4 While thy ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon in thy name, ; 
Through their voice, by faith, may I 
Hear thee speaking from on high. 
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5 From thy house when I return, * 
May my heart within me burn ; ^ 
And at evening let me say, 
" I have walk'd with God to-day." 

<rA ' ,/,^ . HYMN 39. (l. m.) 

C Sermon. r ^ ; „ 



1 A LMIGHT Y Father ! bless the word, 

* -CjL Which, through thy grace, we now have heard ; 

0 may the precious seed take root, L* \ 

I Spring up, and bear abundant fruit ! * ^ ' ' 

2 t We praise thee for the means of grace, 
^Thus in thy courts to seek thy face : t j^. 
^ Grant, Lord ! that we who worship here 
- May all, at length, m beav'n appear. \ » , 

\*\ ! V .,>< HYMN 40.t'V * i llu 5.) " 
* * srl \ i JO*** 3ofo% \ 
H T ORD ! dismiss us with thy blessiijg, ] ; ^ ' ' 
JLi Fill our hearts with joy and peace , * 
Let us each, thy love possessing, ^ - 
j Triumph in redeeming grace > ^ 

O refresh us cWMWV* ' . - 

{ Trav'ling through this wilderness ! I ' * 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration, v\ t ^ ^ L 
For the gospel's joyful sound ; I 

- May the fruits of thy salvation L L 

In our hearts and lives abound: 1 

May thy presence ^ / i 3 ' 

With us evermore be found ! rin t 3 . ; p 

ADVENT. i<U ; u »V 

- V iV HYMN 41. * ^(6^m.) U " ' 

1 TTARK ! the glad sound, the Saviour comete/ 
JLJL The Saviour promised* long 1 ^ < w 

1 Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne, ^ 
And ev'ry voice a song. 

2 On him the Spirit largely pour'd, 

Exerts his sacred fire ; \ 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love, x 1 
His holy breast inspire. 
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3 He comes, the prisoners to release, , 

) In Satan's bondage held ; j 

^ The gates of brass before him burst, 

The iron fetters yield. 

4 He comes, from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray; . - j 

^ And on the eyes oppressed with night, 
Tp pour celestial day. 

5 He comes, the broken heart tg bind, * 

The bleeding soul to cure, - fj 

And with the treasures of his grace, 
T 7 enrich the humble poor. 4 

6 Our glad Hosanruis, Prince of peace, 

i Thy welcome shall proclaim; ( 
L And heav'n's eternal arches ring 

With thy beloved name. 

[.',: HYMN 42. _ (in. 3.) 

\uu% * XX AIL, thou long expected Jesus, , » 

XX <Born to set thy people free! > ^ 
v ^ From our sins and fears release us, ^ Z]. ^ c v J 
Let us find our rest ip thee. 

2 Israel's strength and consolation, 

s Hope of all the saints, thou art ; \ 
Long desir'd of ev'ry nation, 
Joy of ev'ry waiting heart. 

3 Born thy people to deliver, 

Born a child, yet God our King, \ 
Born to reign in us for eve*, \ * 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 

4 By thine own eternal Spirit 

| * Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
' By thine all-sufficient merit * 
Raise us to thy glorious throne. 

CHRISTMAS. 

HYMN 43. (c. m.) 

Luke ii. 8 — 15, 

WHILE shepherd's watch'd their flocks by night, 
All Seated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 
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2 " Fear not." said hfe ; for mighty dread 
Had seiz'd their troubled mind ; 
" Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
" To you, and all mankind. 

* 3 " To you, in David's town, this day 
" Is born, of David's line, 
" The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, 
" And this shall be the sign : 

4 " The hfeav'nly babe you there shall find, 

" To human view aisplay'd, 
" All meanly wrapt in swathing bands, 
- " And in a manger laid." 

5 Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, who thus 
Addressed their joyful song : 

6 " All 9 lory be to God on high, 

" And to the earth be peace ; 
" Good will, henceforth,, from heav'n to m«n, 
" Begin and never cease." 

HYMN 44. (c. m.) 

1 X7S7~HILE angels thus, O Lord, rejoice, 

▼ T Shall men no anthem raise ? 
O may we lose these useless tongues, 
When we forget to praise ! 

2 Then let us swell responsive notes, 

And join the heav'nly throng ; 
Bor angels no smch love have known 
As we, to wake their song. 

3 Good-will to sinful dust is shown, 

And peace on earth is giv'n ; 
For lo ! th' incarnate Saviour comes, 
With news of joy from heav'n ! 

4 Mercy and truth, with sweet accord, 

His rising beams adorn ; 
Let heav'n and earth in concert sing, 
" The promised child is borod" 

5 Glory to God, in highest strains, 

By highest worlds is paid; 
Be glory then, by us proclaim'd, 
And by our lives display'd ; 
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6 Till we attain those blissful realm?, 
Where now our Saviour reign? ; 
To rival these celestial choirs M 
In their immortal strains { 

^ HYMN 45. (in. 1.) 

1 XT ARK ! the herald angels sing / 
i K^XjL Glory to the new horn King; ' I + q'Jj 
vPeace on earth, and merer mild; ^ 
^ God and sinners reconeiTd ! * ^ 

J 2 Joyful all ye nations rise, 

Join the triumphs of the skies ; 
^ With the angelic hosts proclaim, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem I 

3 Christ, by highest heav'n ador'd, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord, 

u " ^ Late in time behold him come, 

Offspring of the virgin's womb ! v 

4 VeiPd in flesh the Godhead see ! 

/ Hail th' incarnate Deity, * f 

^ Pleas'd, as man, with man* to dwell, ^ 
Jesus, now Emanuel ! 

5 Ris'n with healing in his wings, 

f Light and life to all he brings ; v 

- Hail the Sun of righteousness, 

^ Hail the heav'n-born Prince of peace. 

tiZh/llJ HYMN 46. . ' " 

Chorus. OHOUT the glad tidings, exultingly sing; 
^ Jerusalem triumphs, Messiah is King. 

1 Zion ! the marvellous story be telling, 

The Son of the Highest, how lowly his birth ! 
/ The brightest archangel in glory excelling, 
^ He stoops to redeem tliee, he reigns upon earth. 

Chorus. Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing ; 
Jerusalem triumphs, Messiah is King, 

2 Tell how he cometh, from nation to nation, 

The heart-cheering news let the earth echo round; 
How free to the faithful he offers salvation, 
^ How his people with joy everlasting are crown'd. 

Clwrus. Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing ; 
Jerusalem triumphs, Messiah is King. 
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3 Mortals ! your homage he gratefully bringing, 
And sweet let the gladsome hosanna arise ; 
\ Ye angels ! the full hallelujah be singing, 
^ One chorus resound through the earth and the skies: 

Chorus. Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing, 
Jerusalem triumphs, Messiah is King. 

HYMN 47. (c. m.) 

Isaiah ix. 2 — 7. 

' 1 fTlHE race that long in darkness pin'd 

JL Have seen a glorious light ; 
1 The people now behold the dawn, 
Who awek in death and night. 

2 To hail thy rising Sun of life ! 

The gathering nations come, 
Joyous* as, when the reapers bear 
Their harvest treasures home. 

3 For thou our burden hast remov'd; 

The oppressor's reign is broke ; 
* I Thy fiery conflict with the foe 
Has burst his cruel yoke. 

4 To us the promis'd child is born ; 
To us the Son is giv'ri; 

Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
And ajl the hosts of heav'n. 

5 His name shall be the Prince of peace, 
For evermore adored ; 

The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The mighty God, and Lord. 

6 His pow'r increasing still shall spread/ 
His reign no end shall know ; 

Justice shall guard his throne above, 
And peace abound below. 

END OF THE YEAR. 

HYMN 48. . (c. m.) 

1 fTlIME hastens on; ye longing saints, &A*A ^ 

JL Now raise your voices high; Jf V' * 1 

And magnify that sov'reign love " L S 

Which shows salvation nigh. Offr 



L- 
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2 As time departs salvation comes, 

Each moment brings it near ; 
Then welcome each declining day ; 
Welcome each closing year, 

3 Not many years their course shall run, 

Not many mornings rise. 
Ere all its glories stand reveal'd l^' 
To our transported eyes. 

HYMN 49. (cm.) 
St. Luke xiii. 6 — 9. 

1 OEE, in the vineyard of the Lord, 
^5 A barren fig-tree stands ; , 
No fruit it. yields, no blossom bears, * 

Though planted by His hands. 

2 From year to year the tree He views, 

And still no fruit is found ; 
Then " cut it down," the Lord commands, 
" Why cumbers it the ground V 

3 But lo ! the gracious Saviour pleads , 

" The barren fig-tree spare, i 
" Another year in mercy wait, ' 
" It yet may bloom and bear : 

4 " But if my culture prove in vain, 

" And still no fruit be found, 
" I plead no more ; destroy the tree, 
" And root it from thy ground." 

NEW-YEAR. 

HYMN SO. (l. m.) 

1 fTlHE God of life, whose constant care 

JL With blessings crowns each op'ning year, 
My scanty span doth still prolong, 
And wakes anew mine annual song. 

2 How many precious souls are fled 
To the vast regions of the dead, 
Since to this day the changing sun 
Through his last yearly period run ! 

3 We yet survive ; but who can say, 

" Or through this year, or month, or day, 
* " I shall retain this vital breath, 
" Thus far, at least, in league with death 1" 
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4 That breath is thine, eternal God ; 
'Tis thine to fix my soul's abode ; 
It holds its life from thee alone, 

On earth, or in the world unknown. 

5 To thee our spirits we resign, 

Make them and own them still as thine ; 
So shall they live secure from fear, 
Though death should blast the rising year. 

6 Thy children panting to be gone, 
May bid the tide of time roll on, 
To land them on that happy shore, 
Where years and death are known no more. 

7 No more fatigue, no more distress, 

Nor sin, nor hell, shall reach that place ; 
No groans, to mingle with the songs ■ 
Resounding from immortal tongues : 

8 No more alarms from ghostly foes; 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sup, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

9 O long expected year ! begin ; 
Dawn on this world of wo and sin ; 
Fain would we leave this weary rojid, 
To sleep in death, anil rest with Gpd. 

l \ \ f HYMN 51. (c. m.) 

IAS o'er the past my mem'ry strays, / 1 s\ 

il. Why heaves the secret sigh ? . i) 

[ 'Tis that I mourn departed days, \J iV> t 
Still unprepar'd to die. / 

2 The world and worldly things belov'ii 

\, My anxious thoughts employ'd; | ^ 
* And time unhallow'd, unimprov'd, 
Presents a fearful void. 

3 Yet, holy . Father ! wild despair 

Chase from my lab'ring breast : 
Thy gmce it is which prompts the pray'r, ^ 
That grace can do the rest. 

4 My life's brief remnant all be thine ! 

And when thy sure decree % / 

Bids me this fleeting breath resign, ^ 
O speed my soul to Thee. ■ - 
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EPIPHANY. 



HYMN 52. 



(S. M.) 



Isaiah lii. 7 — 10. 



1 TTOW beauteous are their feet 
Jl Who stand on Zion's hill ; 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, 

And words of peace reveal ! 

2 How charming is their voice ! 

How sweet their tidings are ! 
i " Zion, behold thy Saviour-King, 



3 How happy are our ears 

That near this joyful sound, 
* Which kings and prophets waited 
And sought, but never found. 

4 How blessed are our eyes 

/ That see this heav'nly light ! 
u Prophets and kings desir'd it long, 
• But died without the sight. 

5 The watchmen join their voice, 

And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songsj 
And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare His arm 

Through all the earth abroad : 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 



1 ISE, crown' d with light, imperial Salem rise ! 
Xl> Exalt thy tow'ring head and lift thine eyes ! 
See heav'n its sparkling portals wide display, 
And break upon thee in a flood of day ! 

2 See a lojjg race thy spacious courts adorn, 
See future sons, and daughters ^jret unborn^ 
In crowding ranks on ev'ry side arise, 
Demanding life, impatient for the skies ! 




HYMN 53. 



(ii. 5.) 



Isaiah lx. &c. 
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3 See barb'rous nations at thy gates attend, 
Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend ! 

See thy bright altars throng'd with prostrate kings, 
While ev'ry land its joyous tribute brings ! 

4 The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke decay, 
Rocks fall to dust, and mountain* melt awfcy ; 
But fix'd his word, his saving pow*r remains ; 
Thy realm shall last, thy own Messiah reigns. 

HYMN 54. (n. 6.) 

Psalm lxxii. 

"AIL to the Lord's Anointed ! 
Great David's greater Son ; 
Hail in the time appointed, i 
^ His reign on earth begun ! L — . 
He comes to break oppression, , 

To set the captive free, • 
To take away transgression, 
And rule in equity. 

* 2 He comes with succour speedy, 
To those who suffer wTong, 
To help the poor and needy, 
0 i And bid the weak be strong ; 
To give them songs for sighing, 
Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condemned and dying, 
Were precious in his sight. 

3 He shall descend like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth ; 
And love and joy, like flowers, 

Spring in his path to birth : | 
Before him, on the mountains, 

Shall peace, the herald, go ; 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 

4 To him shall pray'r unceasing, 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of time shall never \ 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand for ever; 

Th%t name to us is Love. 
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( r h HYMN 55. (c. m.) 



'•' ^ ■ Isaiah ii. 2 — 5. 

I . \J In latter days snail rise, 



AC. • 

1 ^^?ER mountain tops the mount of God 



u 



Above the summits of the hills, 
And draw the wond'ring eyes. 

2 To this the joyful nations round, 
All tribes and tongues, shall flow ; 

U l Up to the mount of God," they'll say, 
" And to his house well go." 

3 The beams that shine from Zion's hill 
G Shall lighten ev'ry land ; 

The King who reigns in Salem's tow'rs 
Shall all the world command. 

4 Among the nations he shall judge ; 

His judgments truth shall guide : 
b His sceptre shall protect the juat, 
And crush the sinner's pride. 

5 For peaceful implements shall men 

Exchange their swords and spears ; 
^ Nor shall they study war again 
Throughout those happy years. 

6 Come, O ye house of Jacob ! come 

To worship at his shrine ; 
^ And, walking in the light of God, 
With holy graces shine. 

i AM ™ 

& v ' HYMN 56. (in. 1.) 

! [; ; Litany. 

1 QAVIOUR, when, in dust, to thee\ 
" ^ Low We bpw th' adoring knee ; *~ 

^when, repentant, to the skies . 
" Searce we lift our streaming eyes; 
O, by all thy pains and wo, ; 
Suffer'd once for man belojtf, v 
Bending from thy throne on high, ^ 
Hear our solemn litany. €* 

2 By thy birth and early years, 
By thy human griefs and fears, 
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By thy fasting and distress. 
In the lonely wilderness; 
By thy vict'ry in the hour I 
Or the subtle tempter's pow'r ; ^ 
Jesus, look with pitying eye; \gf 
Hear our solemn litany. 

By thine hour of dark despair, 
By thine agony of pray'r, 
By the purple robe of scorn, 
By thy wounds — thy crown of thorn ; 
By thy cross — thy pangs and cries ; 
By thy perfect sacrifice ; 
Jesus, look with pitying^e ; 
V Hear our solemn litany. 

4 By thy deep expiring groaft, 

By the seal'd sepulchral stone, 

9y thy triumpKVer the grave, 

By thy pow'r from death to save ; 

Mighty God, ascended Lord, 

To thy throne in heav'n restor'd, 
p: Prince and Saviour, hear our cry, ' 

Hear our solemn litany. 

fiYMN 57. (l. m.) 

1 TVTY God) permit me not to be ^ v ( > 
1YA *A stranger to myself and thee : . 
Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove; p~L \ <vy 
Forgetful of my highest love. * ™ 

2 Why should my passions mix with earth, 
And thus debase my heav'nly birth 1 ^ 

I- Why should I cleave to things below, 
And all my purest joys forego ? 

.3 Gall me away from flesh and sense ; 
, Thy grace, O Lord, can draw me thence : 

I would obey the voice divine, *r 

And all inferior joys resign. 



HYMN 58. (cm.) 



1 



ALAS, what hourly dangers rise ! 
What snares beset my way! 
To heav'n, O let me lift mine eyes, 
And hourly watch and pray. 
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2 How oft my mournful thoughts complain, 
And melt in flowing tears ! 
My weak resistance, ah, how vain 
1 1 . f How strong my foes and fears ! 

. ' 3 O gracious God, in whom I live, 
My feeble efforts aid ; 
Help me to watch, and pray, and strive, 
Though trembling and afraid. 

4 Increase my faith, increase my hope, 
y When foes and fears prevail ; 

^ " And bear my fainting spirit up, 
Or soon my. strength will fail. 

5 Whene'er temptations fright my heart, 

Or lure my feet aside, ^ // 

I — ^ My God, thy pow'rful aid impart, 
Y My guardian and my guide. 

6 O keep me in thy heav'nly way, / 
, y And bid the tempter flee; 

L And let me never, never, stray 
Fpom happiness and thee. 

V : HYMN 59. (c.«.) 



' 1 TTOW oft, alas ! this wretched heart ^ / 
XX Has wander'd from the Lord ! 
U How ©ft my roving thoughts depart, 
Forgetful of his word ! 

2 Yet sov'reign meycy calls, " Return ;" 

Dear Lord, and may I come ? 
t My vile ingratitude I mourn ; 
O, take the wand'rer home. 

3 And canst thou, wilt thou yet forgive, 

And bid my crimes remove ? 
I And shall a pardon'd rebel live 
To speak thy wondrous love ? 

4 Almighty grace, thy healing pow'r, 

How glorious, how divine ! 
t That can to life and bliss restore 
So vile a heart as mine. 

5 Thy pard'ning love, so free, so sweet, 

Dear Saviour, I adoje ; 
O keep me at thy sacred feet, 
^ ' Ana let me rove no more. 
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I -HYBIN 60. (um.) 

1 l^k THOU, to whose all searching sight 
v VF The darkness shineth as the light, / 
Search, prove my heart ; it looks to thee, * 

1 O burst its bonds, and set it free ! J ^ 

2 Wash out its stains, remove its dross, 
I Bind my affections to the cross ; ^ 

Hallow each thought, let all within 
: Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 

3 If in this darksome wild I stray, \^ 
Be thou my light, be thou my way; L < 
No foes, no violence I fear, 
No harm, while thou, my God, art near. 

4 When rising floods my soul o'erflow, 
When sinks my heart in waves of wo, 

1 Jesus, thy timely aid impart, 
And- raise my head, and cheer my heart, 

5 Saviour ! where'er thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untir'd, I follow thee : j ^ 
O let thy hand support me still, L ' u 
And lead me to thy holy hill. 

(See Hymns on Repentance.) 

PASSION WEEK, AND GOOD FRIDAY. 

HYMN 61. (in. 4.) 

Isaiah lxiii. t — 4. 

1 X7J7^HO is this that comes from Edom, 
▼ T All his raiment stain'd with blood, 

To the captive speaking freedom, 
Bringing and bestowing good ; 
Glorious in the garb he wears, 
Glorious in the spoil Tie bears ? 

2 'Tis the Saviour, now victorious, 
TraVling onward in his might ; 

'Tis the Saviour, Oh ! how glorious 

To his people is the sight ! 
Satan conquer'd, and the grave, 
Jesus now is strong to save. 

3 Why that blood his raiment staining 1 
'Tis the blood of many slain ; 
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Of his foes there's none remaining, 

None, the contest to maintain : 
FalTn they are, no more to rise ; 
All their glory prostrate lies. 

4» Mighty Victor, reign for ever, 

Wear the crown so dearly won ! 
Never shall thy people, never, 

Cease to sing what thou hast done ! 
Thou hast fought thy people's foes ; 
Thou hast heal'd thy people's woes ! 

HYMN 62. (l. m.) - 

1 X^T7"HEN I survey the wond'rous cross v - ' c 

▼ T On which the Prince of glory died, L 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 

Save in the cross of Christ my God : / 
L All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to thy blood. 

3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; Q 
[ Did e'er such love and sorrow meet ? 

Or thorns compose a Saviour's crown ? 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were a tribute far too small ; 
' V Love so amazing, 80 divine, 

Demands my life, my soul, my all. 

f V HYMN 63. (c. m.) 

1 "OEHOLD the Saviour of mankind 

Nail'd to the shameful tree ; 
How vast the love that him yiclin'd 
To bleed and die for me ! 

2 Hark, how he groans ! while nature shakes, 
i , And earth's strong pillars bend! 

The temple's veil in sunder breaks, 
The solid marbles rend. 

3 'Tis done ! the precious ransom's paid ; 

" Receive my sbul !" he cries ; 
See where he bows his sacred head! 
He bows his head and dies ! 
A a a 
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But soon he'll break death's envious chain, 

And in full glory shine ; . 
O Lamb of God ! was ever pain, 
Was ever love like thine I 

HYMN 64. (c. m.) 

MY Saviour hanging on the tree, $AA^ 2 
In agonies and blood, ^ 
Methought once turn'd his eyes on me, 
As near his cross I stood. 

2 Sure, never till my latest breath 

Can I forget that look ; 
I It seem'd to charge me with his death, 
Though not a word he spoke. 

3 My conscience felt and own'd the guilt, 
^ And plung'd me in despair ; 

^ I saw my sins his blood had spilt, 
And help'd to nail him there. 

4 Alas ! I knew not what I did ; 
. But now my tears are vain ; 

V Where shall my trembling soul be hid? 
For I the Lord have slain. 

5 A second look he gave, which said; 

" I freely all forgive ; 
" This blood is for thy ransom paid, 
v y " I die that thou may'st live." 

6 Thus, while his death my sin displays 

In all its blackest hue, 
(Such is the mystery of grace,) 
It seals my pardon too. 

HYMN 65. (cm.) 

1 IT! ROM whence these direful omens rouM, 
JO Which heav'n and earth amaze ? 
Wherefore do earthquakes cleave the ground? 

Why hides the sun his rays 1 

2 Well may the earth astonish'd shake, 

And nature sympathize ! 
The sun as darkest night be black 1 
Their Maker, Jesus, dies ! 
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3 Behold, fast streaming from the tree* f 

His all-atoning blood ! 
Is this the Infinite 1 'tis he, 
My Saviour and my God ! 

4 For me these pangs his soul assail, 

For me this death is borne; / 
My sins gave sharpness to the nail, 
And pointed ev'ry thorn. 

5 Let sin no more my soul enslave, 

Break, Lord, its tyrant chain ; ^ 
O save me, whom thou cam'st to save, 
, Nor bleed, nor die in vain ! 

Ji - " . HYMN 66. (l. m.) 

^ *f ' ' : ' ' St. John xix. 30. 

1 | iIS finished — so the Saviour cried, 

JL And meekly bow'd his head and died ; 
,f Tis finish'd — yes, the work is done, 
The battle fought* the vict'ry won. 

2 'Tis finished — all that heav'n decreed, 
^ And all the ancient prophets said, 

Is now fulfill'd, as long design'd, * 
In me, the Saviour of mankind. 

3 'Tis finished — Aaron now no more 
Must stain his robes with purple gore ; 
The sacred veil is rent in twain, 
And Jewish rites no more remain. 

4 'Tis finish'd— this, my dying groan, 
Shall sins of every kind atone ; 
Millions shall be redeemed from t death, 
By this, my last expiring breath. 

5 'Tis finished — heav'n is reconcile, 
And all the pow'rs of darkness spoil'd : 
Peace, love, and happiness, again 
Return and dwell with sinful mfcn. 

6 'Tis iinish'd — let the joyful soui^d 

Be heard through all the nations round ; 

'Tis finish'd — let the echo fly 

Through heav'n and hell, through earth and sky. 
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HYMN 67 (i^ 

For the Jews. 

* 

1 TTIGH on the bending willows hung, 
XX Israel, still sleeps the tuneful string ? 
Still mute remain* the sullen tongue, 

' And Zion's song denies to sing ? 

2 Awake ! thy -loudest raptures raise , 
Let harp and voice unite their strains : 
Thy promis'd King his sceptre sways ; 
Behold, thy own Messiah reigns. 

3 By foreign streams no longer roam, 
Aid, weeping, think on Jordan's flood; 
In eVry clime behold a home ; 

In ev'ry temple see thy God. 

4 No taunting foes the song require ; 
No strangers mock thy captive chain. 
Thy friends provoke the silent lyre^ 
And brethren ask the holy strain. 

5 Then why on bending willows hung, 
Israel, still sleeps the tuneful string 1 
Why mute remains the sullen tongue, 

• And Zion's song delays to sing ? 

EASTER. 

HYMN 68 (c. m 

^ 1 Cor, v. 8. Rom. vi. 9, 10, 11. 

1 OINCE Christ our Passover is slain, 
. ^ A sacrifice for all, 

Let all, with thankful hearts, agree 
To keep the festival : 

2 Not with the leaven, as of old, 

Of sin and malice fed ; i 
But with unfeign'd sincerity, 
And truth's unleaven'd bread. 

3 Christ being rais'd by pow'r divine, 

And rescu'd from the grave, 
Shall die no more ; death shall on him 
No more dominion have. 
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4 For that he died, 'twas for our sins 

He once vouchsaf 'd to die ; 
t But that he lives, he lives to God 
For all eternity. 

5 So count yourselves as dead to sin, 
^ But graciously restor'd, 

1 — ~- And made, henceforth, alive to God, 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

^^ X y^£ ^YMN 69. (n 

<- 1 |^HRIST the Lord is ris'n to day, 
Vy Sons of men and angel* say : 
^ ^ Raise your joys and triumphs high, 
I t\ Sing ye heav'ns, and earth reply ! 

2 Love's redeeming work is done, 

/ Fought the fight, the vict'ry won : L 
^ Jesus' agony is o'er, 
\ Darkness veils the earth no more. 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ has burst the gates of hell ; 

i-'i Death in vain forbids him rise, 
Christ hath open'd paradise, 

4 Soar we now where Christ hath led, 
- \ Following our exalted Head ; 

C Made like him, like hiirf we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 

HYMN 70. ( 

; ' > ' COLOSSIANS M. 1, 2. 

\\ * 1 "\7"E faithful souls who Jesus know, 
' ! 1 If ris'n indeed with him ye are, 
Superior to the joys below, 
^ ^ His resurrection's pow'r declare : 

' 2 Your faith by holy tempers prove, 

By actions show your sins forgiv'n, t- 
And seek the glorious things above, 
And follow Christ, your head, to heav' 

3 There your exalted Saviour see, 

Seated at God's right hand again j 
In all his Father's majesty, t j 
In everlasting pow'r to reign. 
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4 To him continually aspire, ' 
Contending for your destined place, : , 
/ iv And emulate the angel choir, ^ * ^ 

^ And only live to love and praise. ^ 

w HYMN 71. (c. m.) 

" 1 Cor. xv. 20, 21, 22. Col. iiL X. 

1 f^HRIST from the dead is rais'd, and made 
The First Fruits of the tomb ; 
1 For, as by man came death, by man 



Did resurrection come. 



2 For, as in Adam all mankind t ^ ^ ^ 

Did guilt and death derive ; A ^ 

So, by the righteousness of Christ, 
v Shall all be made alive. 

■* 

3 If then ye risen are with Christ, 

Seek only how to get 
* The things which are above, where Christ 
i At God's right hand is set. 

ASCENSION. 
HYMN 72. (l. m.) 

1 XJTE dies ! the Friend of sinners dies ! 

[ MJL Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around ! 
A solemn darkness veils the skies ! 

A sudden trembling shakes the ground! 

2 Ye saints approach ! the anguish view, 

j j Of him who groans beneath your load ; 
Hejjives his precious life for you, 
For you he sheds his precious blood. 

3 Here's love and grief beyond degree ! 

The Lord of glory dies for men ! 
But lo ! what sudden joys we see! 
Jesus, the dead, revives again J 

4 The rising God forsakes the tomb , 

Up to his* Father's court he flies ; 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And shout him welcome to the skijeg ! 

5 Break off your tears, ye saints, and *ell 

How high our great deliy'rer reigns;* 
Sing how he spoil'd the hosts of hell, 
And led the tyrant death in chains ! 
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v 6 Say, " Live for ever glorious King, 

" Born to redeem, instruct, and save !" 
Then ask — " O death, where is thy sting ! 
And where thy victory, O grave !" 

\f\ 1 i HYMN 73. (l. m.) 

1 l^kUR Lord is risen from the dead, 

Onr Jesus is gone up on high ; 
The pow'rs of hell are captive led, 
• Dragg'd to the portals of the sky. 

2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the solemn lay ; 
" Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates ! 
" Ye everlasting doors, give way !" 

3 Loose all your bars of massy light, 

And wide unfold the radiant scene ; 
He claims those mansions as his right ; 
Receive the King of Glory in. 

4 " Who is the King of Glory, who V 9 • 

The Lord that all his foes o'ercame, 
The world, sin, death, and hell o'erthrew, 
And Jesus is the conq'ror's name. 

5 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the solemn lay, . 
" Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates ! i 
" Ye everlasting doors, give way !" 

6 " Who is the King of Glory, who V 7 

The Lord of boundless pow'r possess'd, / 
The King of saints and angels too ? ^ 
God over all, for ever bless'd. 

WHITSUNDAY. 

HYMN 74. (c. m.) 

1 ^lOME, holy Ghost ! Creator, come, 

Inspire these souls of thine ; 
l/Till ev'ry heart which thou hast made, 
Be filrd with grace divine. 

\ 2 Thou art the Comforter, the gift 
. Of God, and fire of love ; 
I The everlasting spring of joy, j j » 0 S 
And unction from above. S 1 * \' A 
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3 Thy rifts Are manifold, thou writ'st 

God's law in each true heart ; 
The promise of the Father, thou 
Dost heav'nly speech impart. 

4 Enlighten our dark souls, till they 

Thy sacred love embrace ; \ 
Assist our minds, by nature frail, 

With thy celestial grace. ^ ' 

5 Drive far from us the mortal foe, 

And give us peace within, 
That, by thy guidance blest, we may <■ — - 
Escape the snares of sin. 

6 Teach us the Father to confess, 

And Son, from death reviv'd, 
And thee, with both, O Holy Ghost, _ 
Who art from both deriv'd. 

HYMN 75. (c. m.) 

1 I^IOME, Holy Spirit, Heav'nly Dove, 

With all thy quick'ning pow'rs, . 
Kindle a flame of sacred love [ 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 See how we grovel here T>elow, 

Fond of these earthly toys : * 
Our souls, how heavily they go, 
To reach eternal joys ! 

3 In vain we tune our lifeless songs, 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Come, Holy Spirit, Heav'nly Dove, 

With all thy quickening pow'rs ; / 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 



HYMN 76. (c.,m.) 

1 TTE'S come! let every knee be bent, J^ly 

-H All hearts new joy resume ; i 
y/ Sing, ye redeem'd, with one consent, ^ 
" The Comforter is come." 
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2 What greater gift, what greater love, 

Could God on man bestow ? 
Angels for this rejoice above, 
Let man rejoice below ! 

3 Hail, blessed Spirit ! may each soul 

Thy sacred influence feel ; 
r Do thou each sinful thought control, U 
And fix otir wav'ring zeal ! 

4 Thou to the conscience dost convey, 

Those checks which we should know ; 
|^Thy motions point to us the way ; 
Thou giv'st us strength to go. 

TRINITY SUNDAY. j 

L HYMN TT.£,^M m.) 

! 1 f\ HOLY, holy, holy, Lord, ^ , 
Bright in thy d^eds and in thy name, 



For ever be thy name ador'd, 

1 Thy glories let the world proclaim ! 

2 O Jesus, Lamb once crucified f 
To take our load of sins away, -~ 

*-r Thine be the hymn that rolls its tide i 
1 Along the realms of upper day ! 

3 O Holy Spirit, from above, 

In streams of light apd glory giv'n, . \^ [ 
L Thou source of ecstasy and love, 

^Thy praises ring through earth and heav'n! 

4 O God triune ! to thee we owe 

/ Our ev'ry thought, our ev'ry song ; . - , \s ^ 
And ever may thy praises flow 
, ^ From saint and seraph's burning tongue ! 

,/ HYMN 78. • - ( L . m.) 

1 Tjl ATHER of all, whose love profound 
^ HV-JT A ransom for our souls hatn found, v 

] Before thy throne we sinners bend; u 
r 1 ,-^i\^0 us thy pard'ning love extend ! ^ 
v ' 2 Almighty Son, incarnate Word, - 4 

Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord, 
Before thy throne We sinners bend; f \ . L ■ 
To us thy saving grace extend! 1 
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3 Eternal spirit, by whose breath 
The soul is rais'd from sin and death, 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; ■ » 
To us thy quickening pow'r extend ! V 

4 Jehovah ! Father, Spirit, Son, 
Mysterious Godhead!, Three in one ! , 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; ^ w 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend 1 



HYMN 79. (ii. 4 



T2 give immortal praise 
To God the Father's love, ' ; 
For all our comforts here, ^ ; 

And all our hopes above: 
He sent his own 
Eternal Son, 
To die for sins 
That man had done. 

2 To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too, 
Who sav'd us by his blood 
From everlasting wo : 
* And now he lives, 

And now he reigns, 
And sees the fruit 
Of all his pains. 

3 To God the Spirit,, praise 

And endless worship give, 
Whose new-creating pow'r 
Makes the dead sinner live : 
His work completes 
The great design, 
* And fills the soul 

With joy divine. t* xX ~ 

4 Almighty God ! to thee . ) 
Be endless honours done ; j ^ 

The sacred Persons three, ' 
The Godhead only one : \ _ 
Where reason fails 

With all her pow'rs, 
There faith prevails, 
And love adores. 
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FAST-DAY. 

HYMN 80. (cm.) 

1 A LMIGHTY Lord ! before thy throne 
-ljL Thy mourning people bend f 

'Tis on thy pard'ning grace alone 
Oar prostrate hopes depend. 

2 Dark judgments, from thy heavy hand, 

Thy dreadful pow'r display ; 
Yet mercy spares our guilty land, 
And still we live to pray. 

3 How chang'd, alas ! are truths divine, 

For error, guilt, and shame ! 
What impious numbers, bold in sin, 
Disgrace the Christian name ! 

4 O turn us, turn us, mighty Lord 

Convert us by thy grace ; 
Then shall our hearts obey thy word, 
And see sfgain thy face. 

5 Then, should oppressing foes invade, 

We will not sink in fear ; 
Secure of all-sufficient aid, * 
When God, our God, is near. 

HYMN 81. (in. 3.) 

1 THREAD* Jehovah! God of nations ! 
JLF From thy temple in the skies, 
Hear thy people's supplications, 

Now for their deliv'ranco rise : 

* 

2 Lo J with deep contrituni turning, 

Humbly at thy feet we bend ; . 
Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning, 
Hear us, spare us, and defend. # 

3 Though our sins, our hearts confounding, 

Long and loud for vengeance call, 
Thou hast mercy more abounding, 

Jesus' blood can cleanse them all. 

• * 

4 Let that love veil our transgression, 

Let that blood our guilt efface : 
Save thy people from oppression, 
Save from spoil thv noly pjace. 
4 
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HYMN 82. (l.m.) 

Prayer and Hope of Victory. 

1 l\r^^ ma y ** 0 ^ °* £ race an( l pow'r 

l Attend his people's humble cry ; 

Defend them in the needful hour, 
And send deliv'rance from on high. 

2 In his salvation is our hope, 

And in the name of Israel's God 
Our troops shall lift their banners up, 
Our navies spread their flags abroad, 

3 Some trust in horses train'd for war, 

And some of chariots make their boasts 
Our surest expectations are 
From thee, the Lord of heav'nly hosts ! 

4 Then -save us, Lord, from slavish fear, 

And let our trust be firm and strong, 
Till thy salvation shall appear, 

Aad hymns of peace conclude our song. 

THANKSGIVING-DAY. 

HYMN 83. {Parti) (ni.2.) 

1 "WJRAISE to God, immortal praise, 
Jl For the love that crowns our days ; 
Bounteous source of ev'ry joy, 

\ Let thy praise our tongues employ : 
All to thee, our God, we owe, 
Source whence all our blessings flow. 

2 All the blessings of the fields, 
All the stores the garden yields, 
Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Yellow sheaves of ripen'd grain : 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

3 Clouds that drop their fatt'ning dews, 
Suns that genial warmth diffuse, 

AJ1 the plenty summer pours, 
Autumn's rich o'erflowing stores ; 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise i 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. ' 
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4 Peace, prosperity, and health, 
Private bliss and public wealth, 
Knowledge, with its gladd'ning streams, 
Pure religion's holier beams ; 

Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

Part 2. 

5 Yet, should rising whirlwinds tear 
From its stem the rip'ning ear ; 
Though the sick'ning flock should fall, 
And the herd desert the stall ; 

Still to thee our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

6 Should thine alter VI hand restrain 
Th' early and the latter rain, 
Blast each op'ning bud of joy, 
And the rising year destroy ; 
Still to thee our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

7 Life and grace, whate'er our wo, 
Still to thee, our God, we owe ; 
Though of earthly hopes bereft,' 
Yet our hope of heav'n is left; 
And for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

HYMN 84. (c. m.) 

1 Tj^OUNTAIN of mercy, God of love, j 
JT How rich thy bounties are ! 

The rolling seasons, as they move, 
Proclaim thy constant care. 

2 When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain, I 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain. 

3 The spring's sweet influence, Lord, was thine 

The plants in beauty grew ; 
Thou gav'st the summer's suns to shine, 
The mild refreshing dew. 

4 These various mercies from above 

Matur'd the swelling grain ; 
A kindly harvest crowns thy Jove, 
And plenty fills the plaip. 
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5 We own and bless thy gracious sway: 
Thy hand all nature hails ; 
Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day, 
Summer nor winter fails. 

HYMN 85. (l. m.) 

For Public Mercies and Deliverances. y 

1 ^ALVATION doth to God belong, ^ 
^ His pow'r and grace shall be our song ; 
From him alone all mercies flow, 

His arm alone subdues the foe ! 

2 Then praise this God, who bows his ear 
Propitious to his people's pray'r ; 

Ana though deliv'rance he may stay 
Yet answers still in his own day. 

3 O may this goodness lead our land, 

Still sav'd by thine Almighty hand, ; 
The tribute of its love to bring : 
To thee our Saviour, and our King ; 

A Till every public temple raise 
A song of triumph to thy praise ; 
And every peaceful, private home, 
To thee a temple shall become. 

5 Still be it our supreme delight 
To walk as in thy glorious sight ; ; 
Still in thy precepts and thy fear, 
Till life's last hour, to persevere. 



VII. ORDINANCES AND SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 

BAPTISM OF INFANTS. 

HYMN 86. (in. 3.) 

1 ^ AVIOUR ! who thy flock art feeding 
O With the shepherd's kindest care, 
All the feeble gently leading, 

While the lambs thy bosom share ; 

2 Now these little ones receiving, 

Fold them in thy gracious arm — 
There, we know — thy word believing — 
Only there^ secure from harm. 
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3 Never, from thy pasture roving, 
Let them be the Lion's prey ; ' 

Let thy tenderness, so loving, 
Keep them all life's dang'rous way : 

4 Then, within thy fold eternal, 
Let them find a resting place ; 

Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
Drink the rivers of thy grace, 

HYMN 87. (s. m.) 
1 r|iHE gentle Saviour calls , / / 

. A Our children to his breast; ^ ^ x L ' 

1 He folds them in his gracious arms, 

Himself declares them blest. x / 

2 " Let them approach," he cries, t 

Nor scorn their humble claim ; 
1 " The heirs of heav'n are such as these, 
" For such as these I came." 

3 Gladly we bring them, Lord, 
f Devoting them to thee, 

i Imploring, that, as we are thine, 
Thine may our offspring be. 

BAPTISM OF ADULTS. 

HYMN 88. (s.m.) 

JEphesians vi. 10. 13. 

~ 1 ^OLDIERS of Christ arise, 
, And put your armour jpn, 

Strong in the strength which God Supplies 
Through his eternal Son. 

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts, L ' 
U And in his mighty pow'r; * 

L Who in the strength of Jesus trusts, 

: Is more than conqueror. ^ ; 

3 Stand then in his great might, 
L With all his strength endu'd ; 

* And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God. 

4 That having all things done, > 

And all your conflicts past, 
I I Ye may behold your vict'ry won, 
And stand complete at last. 
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CONFIRMATION. 
I HYMN 89. (l. m.) 

1 f\U ! HAPPY day, that stays my choice 
V-F On thee, my Saviour and my God ! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 

And tell thy goodness all abroad. 

2 Oh ! happy bond ! that seals my vows, 
To him wno merits all my love ; 

Let cheerful anthems fill his house, 
While to his sacred throne I move. 

3 'Tis done, the great transaction's done ; 
Deign, gracious Lord, to make me thine 
Help me, through grace, to follow on, 
Glad to confess thy voice divine. 

4 Here rest, my oft divided heart, 
Fix'd on thy God, thy Saviour, rest ; 
Who with the world would grieve to part 
When caird on angels' food to feast 1 

5 High heav'n, that heard the solemn vow, 
That vow renew'd shall daily hear, 
Till in life's latest hour I bow, 

And bless in death a bond so dear. 

HYMN 90: (cm.) 

1 T^E7~ITNESS, ye men and angels ; now 

▼ ▼ Before the Lord we speak ; 
To him we make our solemn vow, 
A vow we dare not break : 

2 That, long as life itself shall last, 

Ourselves to Christ we yield ; 
Nor from his cause will we depart, 
Or ever quit the field. 

3 We trust not in our native strength, 

But on his grace rely, 
That, with returning wants, the Lord 
Will all our need supply. 

4 Lord, guide our doubtful feet aright, 

And keep us in thy ways ; 
And, while we turn our vows to pray'rs, 
Turn thou our pray'rs to praise. 
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HYMN 91. (c. m.) 

1 "^OUTH, when devoted to the Lord, 

JL Is pleasing in his eyes ; 
A flow'r though offer'd in the bud, 
Is no vain sacrifice. 

2 'Tis easier far if ^ve begin 

To fear the Lord betimes ; 
For sinners who grow old in -sin 
Are hardened by their crimes. 

3 It saves us from a thousand snares 

To mind religion young ; 
Grace will preserve our folFwing years, 
And make our virtues strong. 

4 To thee, Almighty God, to thee 

Our hearts we now resign ; 
'Twill please us to look back and see 
That our whole lives were thine. 

HYMN 92. (c. m.) 

1 {\ IN the morn of life, when youth 
V-J* With vital ardor glows, 

And shines in all the fairest charms f 
That* beauty can disclose; ; 

2 Deep in thy soul, before its pow'rs 

Are yet by vice enslav'd, 
Be thy Creator's glorious name 
And character engrav'd : 

3 Ere yet the shades of sorrow cloud 

The sunshine of thy days ; • 
And cares and toils, in endless round, 
Encompass all thy ways : 

4 Ere yet thy heart the woes of age, 
• With vain regret, deplore, 

And sadly muse on former joys, 
That now return no more. 

5 True wisdom, early sought and gain'd, 

In age will give thee rest : 
O then, improve the morn of life, 
To make its ev'ming blest ! 
Bbb 
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THE LORD'S SUPPER. . 

HYMN 93. 0^ M .) • : 

( / , ; , Revelations v. 9. 12, 13. 

. I f | iHOU, God, all glory, honour, pow'r, 
^ . JL Art worthy to receive; i A- ^ - 

. Since all things by thy pow'r were made, * 
i^And by thy bounty live. 

2 And worthy is the Lamb all pow'r, . ( 

L : Honour, and wealth, to gain, L ' ^ 

Glory and strength ; who for our sins ^ ; £ / 

I ^ A sacrifice was slain ! u . ,J X 

. 3 All worthy thou, who hast redeem'd, 
\ 1 And ransom'd us to God, / 
From ev'ry nation, ev'ry coast, 
U- By thy most precious blood. - 

4 Blessing and honour, glory, pow'r, . , 
^ By all in earth and heav'n, ^ ' - 
I To him that sits upon the throne 
' ; And to the Lamb be giv'n. Lj"J 

• - r'. HYMN 94.J A> , ^ , >t t ](L.M.) > ' 4 

1 IVI" Y God, and is thy table spread ? 
, JLTJL And does thy cup with love o'erflow ? / 

1 Thither be all thy children led, . V ^ 

1 And let them thy sweet mercies know \j ' \) v 1 

2 Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus makes ! *J ( - 
r I 0 Rich banquet of his flesh and blood ! t ^ 

Thrice happy he who here partakes U 
That sacred stream, that neav'nly food ! 

3 Why are its bounties all in vain ' v ' 

) Before unwilling hearts display'd ? , ) 
Was not for you the victim slain ? 1 ^ ^' 
Are you forbid the children's bread ? ^ * ^ ' 

4 O let thy table honour'd be, 

r ^ And furnish'd well with joyful guests \ . ' 
And may each soul salvation see, \ 4 t 

That here its holy pledges tastes ! q o J 

5 Drawn by thy quick'ning grace, O Lord, 

In countless numbers let them come, 
And gather from their Father's board, 
The bread that lives beyond the tomb ! 
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^ 6 Nor let thy spreading gospel rest, 
^ _ t- Till through the world thy truth has run ; 
| Till with this bread all men be blest, 
• Who see the light, or feel the sun ! 

- ; ' HYMN 95. (c. m.) 

1 A ND are we now brought near to God, 

. .n. -A- Who once at distance stood? ( T . > q * . 
> 'And, to e ff ect glorious change, " 
2 Did Jesus shed his blood ? 

2 O for a song of ardent praise, , 

^ To bear our souls above ! I 

1 What should allay our lively hope, 

Or damp our flaming love ! 

3 Then let us join the heav'nly choirs, 

I- To praise pur heav'nly King ! ! 
^ O may that love which spread this board, 
Inspire us while we sing ; 

4 " Glory to God in highest strains, 

^ 41 And to the earth be peace ; i 
* " Good-will from heav'n to men is come, * 
" And let it never cease !" 

HYMN 96. (l. m.) 

L . . 1 npO Jesus, our exalted Lord, 

JL That name in heav'n and earth ador'd, 
Fain would our hearts and voices raise 
A cheerful song of sacred praise. 

2 But all the notes which mortals know, 
Are weak, and languishing, and low ; 
Far, far above our humble songs, 

y The theme demands immortal tongues. 

'Y; 3 Yet whilst around his board we meet, 
And worship at his sacred feet, 
O let our warm affections move, 
In glad returns of grateful love. 

4 Yes, Lord, we love and we adore, 

. But long to know and love thee more ; 
* And whilst we taste the bread and wine, 
Desire to feed on joys divine. 

5 Let faith our feeble senses aid, 

To see thy,wondroi*s love displayed; 
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, Thy broken flesh, thy bleeding veins, » 
Thy dreadful agonizing pains. V 

6 Let humble, penitential wo, 

With painful, pleasing anguish flow : 
And thy forgiving love impart, I 
Life, hope, and joy to ev'ry heart. 

ORDINATION, OR INSTITUTION OF MINISTERS. 

HYMN 97. (l.m.) 
^ St. Matthew x. / if~U ( 

, 1 ^1 O forth, ye heralds, in my name, ^ { ' ft A * ' 

] 'r l^-^JT Sweetly the gospel trumpet sound ; V ^ 

* The glorious jubilee proclaim, . 

\ M Where'er the human race is found. ^ ff 

\ 2 The joyful news to all impart, 

U- And teach them where salvation lies ; ^ 
L With care bind up the broken heart, 

And wipe the tears from weeping eyes. 

3 Be wise as serpents, where you go, 

, I x But harmless as the peaceful dove ; 
\ And let your heav'n-taught conduct show 
That ye're commissioned from above. 

4 Freely from me ye have received, 

, ^ Freely, in love, to others give ; / 
I Thus shall your doctrines be believ'd, 
And, by your labours, sinners live. 

HYMN 98. (l. m.) 

St. Mark xvi. 15, &c. and St. Matthew xxviii. 18, &c 

1 " £^ O preach my gospel," saith the Lord, 

^JT " Bid the whole earth my grace receive; | 
" Explain to them my sacred word, 
" Bid them believe, obey, and live. 

2 " I'll make my great commission known, 

" And ye shall provfe my gospel true, 
" By all the works that I have done, 
" And all the wonders ye shall do. 

3 " Go heal the sick, go raise the dead, 

" Go cast out devils in my name ; 
" Nor let my prophets be afraid, 

" Though Greeks reproach and Je^ys blaspheme. 
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4 " While thus ye follow my commands, 

" I'm with you till the world shall end : 
" All pow'r is trusted in my hainds ; 
" I can destroy, and can defend." 

5 He spake, and light shone round his head ; 

On a bright cloud to heav'n he rode ; 
They to the farthest nations spread 
The grace of their ascended God. 

HYMN 99. (l. m.) 

1 r |lHE Saviour, when to heav'n he rose, 

JL In splendid triumph o'er his foes, 
Scatter'd his gifts on men below, 
And wide his royal bounties flow. 

2 Hence sprang th' Apostle } s honour'd name, 
Sacred beyond heroic fame ; 

Hence dictates the prophetic sage, 
And hence the evangelic page. 

3 In lower forms, to bless our eyes, - • 
JPastors from hence and teachers rise; 
Who, though with feebler rays they shine, 
Still mark a long extended line ! 

4 From Christ their varied gifts derive, 
And, fed by him, their graces live ; 
Whilst guarded by his potent hand, 
Amidst the rage of hell they stand. 

5 So shall the bright succession run 
Through all the courses of the sun ; 
Whilst unborn churches, by their care, 
Shall rise and flourish, large and fair. 

6 Jesus, our Lord, their hearts shall know, 
The spring whejice all these blessings flow ; 
Pastors and people shout his praise, 
Through the long round of endless days. 

HYMN 100. (u m.) 

1 IjiATHER of mercies ! bow thine ear, 
JT attentive to our earnest prayer ; 

/ We plead for those who plead for thee, 
' Successful pleaders may they be ! 

2 How great their work, how vast their charge ! 
: Do thou their anxious souls enlarge ; 



Digitized by 



HYMNS. 



Their best acquirements are oar gain, 
We share the blessings they obtain. 

3 Clothe, then, with energy divine, 

Their words, and let those words be thine; 
To them thy sacred truth reveal, 
Suppress their fear, inflame their seal. 

4 Teach them to sow the precious seed, 
Teach them thy chosen flock to feed ; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain ; 
Souls that will well reward their pain. 

5 Let thronging multitudes around, 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound; 
In humble strains thy grace implore, 
And feel thy new-creating powV 

6 Let sinners break their massy chains, 
Distressed souls forget their pains ; 

Let light through distant realms be spread, 
And Zion rear her drooping head. 



• CONSECRATION OF A CHURCH. 



1 A ND wilt thou, O Eternal God, 
-ljL On earth establish thine abode 1 
Then look propitious from thy throne, 
And take this temple for thine own. 

2 These walls we to thine honour raise, 
Long may they echo in thy praise ; 
And thou, descending, fill the place 
With the rich tokens of thy grace. 

3 Here may the great Redeemer reign, 
With all the graces of his train ; 
While pow'r divine his word attends, 
To conquer foes and cheer his friends. 

4 And in the last decisive day, 
When God the nations shall survey, 
May it before the world appear. 
Thousands were born for glory here. 



1 XESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
v Does his successive journeys run ; 



HYMN 101. 



(l. m 



MISSIONS. 
HYMN 102. 



(l. m,) 
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His kingdom spread from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no mora 

2 To him shall endless pray'r be made, 
And praises throng to crown his head ; 

V- . His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
' With ev'ry morning sacrifice. * 

3 People and realms, of ev'ry tongue, 

, Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 

V And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns ; 
The pris'ner leaps to burst his chains ; 

I ^ The weary find eternal rest, 

•And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Where he displays his healing pow'r, 
Death and the curse are> known no more : 
In him the tribes of* Adam boast 

More blessings than their father lost. 

j» 

6 Let ev'ry creature rise, and bring 
\ , Peculiar honours to our king : 

w Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud amen. 
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HYMN 103. 
Psalm cxvii. 



(l. m.) 



- * 



1 IjiROM all that dwell bslow the skies, 
, JT Let the Creator's praise arise; • ? " 

^ Jehovah's glorious name be sung \ ■» 

Through ev'ry land, by ev'ry to©gne, 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, * v 
And truth Eternal is thy word ; 

u Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no* more. 



HyMN 104^ 



(l # m.) 



I3$' r £\ SPIRIT of the Living God ! 

J In all thy plenitude of grace, 

% / f j Where'er the foot of man hath trod/ ^ ' 

^ . Descend on our apostate race ! 

2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love, 
y To preach the reconciling word; 



/ 
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Give pow'r and unction from above, , L- 
^ Where'er the joyful sound is heard. , 

3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light ; , 

Confusion, order, in thy path ; / 
\ Souls without strength inspire with might ; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. ^ 

4 Convert the nations ; far and nigh 

I The triumphs of the cross record : j \ ,' . 
The name of Jesus glorify, 1/ 
Till ev'ry people call him Lord. - 

HYMN 105, (ix. 1.) 

For Missions to the new settlements in the United States 

» • 

1 T^t7"HEN, Lord, to this our Western land, 

▼ T Led by thy providential hand, 
Our wand'ring fathers came, 
* Their ancient homes, their friends in youth, 
Sent forth the heralds of thy truth, 
To keep them in thy name. 

2 Then, through our solitary coast, 
The desert features soon were lost ; , 

Thy temples there arose ; 
Our shores, as culture made them fair, 
Were hallow'd by thy rites, by pray'r, 

And blossom'd as the rose. 

3 And O ! may we repay this debt 
To regions solitary yet, 

Within our spreading land ! 
There, brethren, from our common home, 
Still westward, like t>ur fathers, roam ; 

Still guided by thy hand. 

4 Saviour ! we own this debt of love : 
O shed thy Spirit from above, 

To move each Christian breast ; 
Till heralds shall thy truth proclaim, 
And temples rise to fix thy name, 

Through all our desert west. 

HYMN 106. (cm.) 
Isaiah xxxv. 2. 

|N Zion, and on Lebanon, 
On Gartners blooming height, 
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On Sharon's fertile plains, once shone 
The glory, pure and bright : 

2 From thence its mild and cheering ra; 

Streamed forth from land to land ; 
And empires How behold its day ; 
And still its beams expand. 

3 Its brightest splendours, darting west. 

Our happy shores illume ; 
Our farther regions, once unblest, 
Now like a garden bloom : 

4 But ah ! our deserts deep and wild 

See m&t this heav'nly light; 
No sacred beams, no radiance mild, 
Dispel their dreary night. 

5 ITwu, who didst lighten Zion's hill, 

On Carmel who didst shine, 
Our deserts let thy glory fill, 
Thy excellence divine ! 

6 Like Lebanon, in tow'ring pride, 

May all our forests smile ; 
And may our borders blossom wide, 
Like Sharon's fruitful soil. 



JO From India's coral strand, 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand ; 
JFrom many an Ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, # 
They call us to deliver 



2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's Isle; 
Though ev'ry prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile : 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of Gbd are strewn ; 
The Heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood 'and stone. 

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, 



HYMN 107. 



(ii. 6.) 



ROM Greenland's 



s icy mountains, 
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Shall we, to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny ? 

Salvation ! xAi, Salvation ! 
The joyftd sound proclaim, 

Till each remotest nation 
Has learnt Messiah's name i 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o'er our ransom'd nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 



1 TTklSOWN'D of heav'n, by man op|*rest, 
MJ Outcasts from Zion's hallow'd groiund, 
Wherefore should Israel's sons, once West, 

Still roam the scorning worljd around 1 

2 Lord ! visit thy forsaken race, 

Back to thy fold the wand'rers bring ; 
Teach them to seek thy slighted grace, 
And hail in Christ their promis'd King. 

3 The veil of darkness rend in twain 

Which hides their Shiloh's glorious light ; 
The sever'd olive branch again 
Firm to its parent stock, unite. 

* 4 Hail, glorious day, expected long ! 

When Jew and Greek one pray'r shall pour ; 
With eager feet one temple throng, 
With grateful praise one God adore. 



Revelations xv. 3, 4. 

1 TTTOW wondrous^ and great 
-U Thy works, God of praise! 
How just, King of saints, 

And true, are thy ways ! 
Oh! who shall not fear thee, 

And honohr thy name ! 



HYMN 108. 
For the Jews. 



(l. m.} 



HYMN 109. 



(iv. 1.) 
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Thou only art holy, 
Thou only supreme ! 

2 To nations long dark 

Thy light shall be shown ; 
Their worship and vows 

Shall come to thy throne : 
Thy truth and thy judgments 

Shall spread all abroad, 
Till earth* s ev'ry people 

Confess thee their God. 

FOR SUNDAY AND CHARITY SCHOOLS. 

HYMN 110. :(ii.'4.) 

CHILDREN AND CONGREGATION. 

Children. 
1 ^lOME let our voices join, 
\j In one glad song of praise ; 
To God, the God of love, 
I Our grateful hearts we raise : 

/ Congregation, 

To God alone your praise belongs ; 
His love demands your earliest songs* 
Children. 
m 2 Now we are taught to read 
The book of life divine; 

* Where our Redeemer's love, 
/ And brightest glories shine : 

Congregation* 
To Go£ alone the praise is due, 
Who sends his word to us and you. 
Children. 

3 Within these hallowed wall?, 

Our wand'ring feet are brought ; 
Where pray'r and praise ascend, 

* And heav'nly truths are taught : 
/ Congregation. 

To God alolie your offerings bring ; 
Here in his church his praises sing. 
Children. 

4 For blessings such as these, 

Our gratitude receive ; f 
5 
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Lord, here accept our hearts, ' 
,f Tis all that we can give : 
Congregation. 
Great God, accept their infant songs ; 
To thee alone their praise belongs. 
Both. 

5 Lord, bid this work of love 

Be crowrfd with meet success ; 
. May thousands yet unborn, 

This institution bless: 
Thus shall the praise resound to thee, 
, Now, aad through all eternity. 

HYMN 111. (in. 1.) 

1 LORY to the Father give, 

VX God in whom we move atd live ; 
Children's pray'rs he deigns to hear, 
Children's songs delight his ear. 

2 Glory to the Son we bring, 

Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King; 
Children, raise your sweetest strain 
To the Lamb, for he was slain. 

3 Glory to the Holy Ghost, 
He reclaims the sinner lost ; 
Children's minds may he inspire, 

. s Touch their tongues with holy fire. 

4 Glory in the highest be 
To the blessed Trinity, 
For the Gospel from above, 

For the word that " God is love.'' 

HYMN 112. s (c. m.) 

1 Tj^HEN Jesus left his heav'nly throne, 

▼ T He chQse an humble birth ; 
Like us unhonour'd and unknown, 
He came to dwell on earth : 

2 Like him, may we be found below 

In wisdom's paths of peace ; 
Like him, in grace and knowledge grow 
As years and strength increase. 

3 Sweet were his words and kind his look, 
"* When mothers round him press'd ; 
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Their infants in his arms he took, 
And on his bosom bless'd : 

4 Safe from the world's alluring harms, 
Beneath his watchful eye, 
O, thus encircled in his arms, 
May we for ever lie ! * 

HYMN 113. (l. m.) 

1 T ORD, how delightful 'tis to see 
JLA A whole assembly worship th£e : 
At once they sing, at once they pray ; 
They hear of heav'n, and learn the Way. 

2 I have been there, and still would go, 
'Tis like a little heav'n below ; 

Not all that earth and sin can say, 
Shall tempt me to forget this day. 

3 O write upon my mem'ry, Lord, 
The text and doctrine of thy word ; 
That I may break thy laws no more, 
But love thee better than before. 

4 With thoughts of Christ and things divine, 
Fill up this sinful heart of mine; 

That hoping pardon through his blood, 
I may lie down and wake with God. 

- , ' V HYMN 114. (c. m.) 

1 TVTERCY, descending from above, 
^ 1.TX In softest accents pleads ; 

O may each tender bosom move, 
When mercy intercedes ! 

2 Children our kind protection claim, 
1^ And God will well approve, 

" When infants learn to lisp his name, 

And their Creator love. 

3 Delightful work ! young souls to win, 

And turn the rising race 
From the deceitful paths of sin, 
To seek tneir Saviour's face. 

4 Almighty God ! thine influence shed 

To aid this blest design ; 
U The honour of thy name be spread, 

And all the glory thine. * 
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CHARITABLE OCCASIONS. 

; ; i HYMN X15. (c. m.) 

| j i, "OLEST is the man whose soft'ning heart 
, Feels all another's pain ; , 

To whom the supplicating eye ^ 
Is never rais'd in vain : 

2 Whose breast responds with gen'rous warmth, 
A stranger's wo to feel ; . 
Who weeps in pity o'er the wound ^~ 
He wants the pow'r to heal. 

-3 To gentle offices of love 
His feet are never slow ; 
\y He views, through mercy's melting eye, 
A brother in a foe. 

4 To him protection shall be shown ; 

And mercy, from above, j * 

[ Descend on those, who thus fulfil 

The Christian law of love. / ■ / 

HYMN 116. (c. m.) 

1 T% ICH are the joys which cannot die, • - 
jEt* With God laid up in store ; 

1 Treasures beyond the changing sky, 
Brightef than golden ore. 

2 The seeds which piety and love \ 

Have scatter'd here below, \ v 

V In the fair fertile fields above ^ 
To ample harvests grow. 

3 The mite, my willing hands can give, 

At Jesus' feet I lay ; x 
\ Grace shall the humble gift receive, 
Abounding grace repay. 

HYMN 117. (in. 3.) 

1 T ORD of life, all praise excelling, 
JLi Thou in glory unconfin'd, 

' Deign'st to make thy humble duelling 
With the poor of humble mind. 

2 As thy love, through all creation, 

Beams like thy diffusive light ; 
So the high and humble station 
Both are equal in thy si^ht. * 
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3 Thus thy care, for all providing, 

Warm'd thy faithful prophet's tongue ; 
Who, the lot of all deciding, 
To thy chosen Israel sung : 

4 " When thy harvest yields thee pleasure, 

" Thou the golden sheaf shalt bind ; 
" To the poor belongs the treasures 
" Of the scatter'd ears behind. 
Chorus. " These thy God ordains to, bless, 
" The widow and the fatherless. 

5 " When thine olive plants increasing 

" Pour their plenty o'er thy plain, 
" Grateful, thou shalt take the blessing, 
" But not search the bough again 

Chorus. " These, &c. 

6 " Whett thy favour'd vintage flowing, 

u Gladdens thine autumnal scene, 
" Own the bounteous hand bestowing, 
" But thy vines the poor shall glean. 

Chorus. " These," &c. 

7 Still we read thy word declaring 

i^ercy, Lord, thine own decree ; 
Mercy, ev'ry sorrow sharing, 

Warms tne heart resembling thee, 

8 Still the orphan and the stranger, 

Still the widow owns thy care ; 
Screen'd by thee in ev'ry danger, 
Heard by thee in ev'ry pray'r. 

Hallelujah, Amen. 

TO BE USED AT SEA. 

HYMN 118. (l. m. 

1 ^1 OD of the seas ! thine awful voice 
\X Bids all the rolling waves rejoice; 
And one soft word of thy command 
Can sink them silent on thtfsand. 

. * 2 The smallest fish that swims the seas, 
Sportful, to thee a tribute pays ; * 
And largest monsters of the deep, 
At thy command, or rage or sleep. 
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3 Thus is thy glorious pow'r ador'd 
Among the wat'ry nations, Lord ! 
Yet men, who trace the dang'rous waves, 
Forget the mighty God who saves ! 



HYMN 119. 



(iv. 5.) 



" Save Lord ! or toe perish" St. Matthew viii. 25. 



When o'er the dark wave the red lightning is gleaming. 
Nor hope lends a ray the poor seaman to cherish, 
We fly to our Maker : " Save, Lord ! ot we perish." 

2 O Jesus, once Tock'd on the breast of the billow, 
Arous'd, by the shriek of despair, from thy pillow, 
Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish, 

Who cries in his anguish, u Save, Lord ! or we perish." 

3 And O ! when the whirlwind of passion ifc raging, 
When sin in our hearts its wild warfare is waging, \ 
Then send down thy Spirit thy ransom'd to cherish, \ 
Rebuke the destroyer ; " Save, Lord ! or we perish." • \ 



» Which may be used at Sea or w Land. 

1 X ORD ! for the just thou dost provide, 
JLi Thou art their sure defence ! 
Eternal wisdom is their guide, 

Their help, Omnipotence. 

2 Though they through foreign lands should roam, 

And breathe the tainted air 
In burning climates, far from home, 
Yet thou, their God, art there. 

3 Thy goodness sweetens ev'ry soil, 

Makes ev'ry country please : 
Thou on the snowy hills dost smile, 




HYMN 120. 



(C. M.) 




4 



When terror ih each face appear'd, 
And sorrow in each heart; 



When waves on waves, to heav'n uprear'd, 
Defy'd the pilot's art ; 



5 



To thee I rais'd my humble prayer, 
To snatch me from the grave I 
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1 found thine ear not slow to hear, 
Nor short thine arm to save ! 

6 Thou gav'st the word — the winds did cease, 

The storms obey'd thy will, 
The raging sea was hush'd in peace, 
And ev'ry wave was still ! 

7 For this, my life, in ev'ry state, 

A life of praise shall be ; 
And death, when death shall be my fate, 
Shall join my soul to thee. 

FOR THE SICK. 

HYMN 121. (l. m.) 

1 X^7"HEN dangers, woes, or death are nigh, 

T ▼ Past mercies teach me where to fly ; 
Thine arm, Almighty God, can aid, 
When sickness grieves, and pains invade. 

2 To all the various helps of art 
Kindly thy healing pow'r impart ; 
Bethesda's bath refused to save, 
Unless an angel bless'd the wave. 

3 All med'cines act by thy decree, 

Receive commission all from thee ; ' 
And not a plant which spreads the plains, 
, But teems with health, when heav'n ordains. 

4 Clay and Siloam's pool, we find, M 
At heav'n's command restored the blind ; 
And Jordan's waters hence were seen 
To wash a Syrian leper clean. 

5 But grant me nobler favours still, 
Grant me to know and do thy will ; 
Purge my foul soul from ev'ry stain, 
And save me from eternal pain. 

6 Can such a wretch for pardon sue ? 
My crimes, my crimes arise in view ; 
Arrest my trembling tongue in pray'r, 
And pour the horrors of despair. 

7 But thou, regard my contrite sighs, \ \ Jt 
My tortur'd breast, my streaming eyes ; 

To me thy boundless love extend, f^- 
My God, my Father, and my Friend. 
C c c * 
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8 These lovely names I ne'er could plead, 
Had not thy Son vouchsaf d to bleed ; 
His blood procures our fallen race 
Admittance to the throne of grace. 

9 When sin has shot its poison'd dart, 
And conscious guilt corrodes the heart, 
His blood is all-sufficient found 
To draw the shaft and heal the wound, 

10 What arrows pierce so deep as sin? 
What venom gives such pain within 1 
Thou great Physician of the soul, 
Rebuke my pangs, and make me whole. 

11 Oh 1 if I trust thy sov'reign skill, 
And bow submissive to thy will, 
Sickness and death shall both agree 
To bring me, Lord, at last to thee. 

HYMN 122. (cm.) 
On Recovery from Sickness. 

1 "^TETHEN we are rais'd from deep distress, 

▼ ▼ Our God deserves our song ; 
We take the pattern of our praise 
% . From Hezekiah's tongue. 

2 The gates of the devouring grave 

Ar^ open'd wide in vain, 
Jf he mat holds the keys of death 
Command them fast again. 

3 When he but speaks the healing word, 

Then no disease withstands ; 
Fevers and plagues obey the Lord, 
And fly, as he commands. 

4 If half the strings of life should break, 

He can our frame restore, 
And cast our sins behind his back, 
And they are found no more. 

5 To him I cried, " Thy servant save, 

" Thou ever good and just ; 
" Thy pow'r can rescue from the grate, 
" Thy pow'r is all my trust !" 

6 H<f heard, dnd sav'd my soul from death, 

And dried my falling tears ; 
Now to his praise I'll spend my breath, 
Through my remaining years. 
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HYMN 123. (l. m.) 

On the same. 

1 T%/I"Y God, since thou hast rais'd me up, 
-LT± Thee I'll extol with thankful voice; 
Restor'd by thine almighty pow'r, 

With fear before thee I'll rejoice. 

2 With troubles worn, with pain oppress'd, 

To thee I cry'd, and thou didst save ; 
Thou didgt support my sinking hopes, 
My life didst rescue from the grave. 

3 Wherefore, ye saints, rejoice with me, 

With me sing praises to the Lord ; 
Call all his goodness to your mind, 
And all his faithfulness record. 

4 His anger is but short ; his love, 

Which is our life, hath certain stay ; 
Grief may continue for a night, 
But joy returns with rising day. 

5 Then, what I vow'd in my distress, 

In happier hours I now will give, 
And strive that in my grateful verse, 
His praises may forever live. 

6 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The blest and undivided three, 
The one sole giver of all life, 
Glory and praise for ever be, 

j. / ' FUNERALS, 
j ^jj Jf O HYMN 124. (c. m.) 

1 TTTEAil what the voice from heav'n declares 
JlX To those in Christ who die ! . 

/ " Releas'd from all their earthly cares-, 
. " They'll reign with him on high." 

2 Then why lament departed iriends, 

Or shake at death's alarms ? 
L Death's but the servant Jesus sends 
To call us to his afms. 

3 If sin be pardon'd, we're secure, 

Death hath no sting beside ; 
I The law gave sin its strength and pow'r; 
^ But Christ, our ransom, died ! 



Digitized b 




HYMNS. 

4 The graves of all his saints he bless'd, 

When in the grave he lay ; 
And, rising thence, their hopes he rais'd 
To everlasting day ! 

5 Then, joyfully, while life we have, 

To Christ, our life, we'll sing, 
" Where is thy victory, O grave ? 
" And where O death, thy sting V 9 

HYMN 125. (cm.) 

1 XTEJTHEN those we love are snatch'd away 

▼ ▼ By death's resistless hand, / 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay 
L That friendship must demand. 

2 While pity prompts the rising sigh, 
I a With awful pow'r imprest, 

May this dread truth, " I too must die !" 
Sink deep in ev'ry breast. 

3 Let this vain world allure no more ; 

Behold the op'ning tomb ; 
It bids us use the present hour, 
To-morrow death may come. 

4 The voice of this instructive scene 

May ev'ry heart obey ! 
Nor be the faithful warning vain, 
Which calls to watch and pray. 

5 O let us to that Saviour fly, 

Whose arm alone can save; 
Then shall our hopes ascend on high, 
And triumph o'er the grave. 

HYMN 126. (cm.) 
Death of u Young Person. 

1 XXOW short the race our friend has run, 
JlI Cut down in all his bloom ! 

The course but yesterday begun 
Now finish'd in the tomb ! 

2 Thou joyous youth ! hence learn how soon 

Thy years may end their flight : 
Long, long before life's brilliant noon 
May come death's gloomy night. 



Digitized by 



flYMNS. 

3 To serve thy God po longer wait, 

To-day his voice regard ; 
To-morrow, mercy's open gate 
May be forever barr'd. . 

4 And thus the Lord reveals his grace, 

Thy youthful love to gain ; 
" The soul that early seeks my face 
u Shall never seek in vain." 

HYMN 127. (l. m.) 

Death of an Infant. 

1 AS the sweet flow'r that scents the morn, 
-xjL But withers in the rising day, 

Thus lovely was this infant's dawn, 
Thus swiftly fled its life away. 

2 It died ere its expanding soul 

Had ever burnt with wrong desires, 
Had ever spurn'd at heavVs control, 
Or ever quench'd its sacred fires. 

3 It died to sin, it died to cares, 

But for a moment felt the rod 
O mourner ! such, the Lord declares, 
Such are the children of our God ! 



VIII. INVITATION AND WARNING. 

HYMN 128. (in. 1.) 

1 RUNNERS, turn, why will ye die? 
^ God, your Maker, asks you why 1 
God, who did your being give ; 
Made you with himself to live ; 

He the fatal cause demands, 
Asks the work of his own hands, 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will ye cross his love, and die ? 

2 Sinners, -turn, why will ye die T 

God, your Saviour, asks you why 1 , 
He, who did your souls retrieve; ^ 
Died himself that ye might live. 
Will you let him die in vain % 
Crucify your Lord again ? 
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Why, ye ransom'd sinners, why 
Will ye slight his grace, and die? 

Sinners, turn, why will ye die 1 
God, the Spirit, asks you why ? 
He who all your lives hath strove; 
Woo'd you to embrace his love : 
Will ye not his grace receive? 
Will ye still refiose to live ? 
O, ye dying sinners, why, 
Why will ye forever die ? 




HYMN 129. '^^f (iii. 1.* 

1 TTASTEN, sinner, to be wise ! 3t ( 2-^ 
JLl Stay not for the morrow's sun : 1 

Wierlrkm if vrm ctill i^AcnicA I L- t- 



Stay not for the morrow's sun 
Wisdom, if you still despise, # < — . 
Harder is it to be won. * (Z*- * 

2 Hasten, mercy to implore ; . > 

Stay not for the morrow's sun ; L 
Lest thy season should be o'er, 
Ere this ev'ning's stage be run. 

3 Hasten, sinner, to return ; 

Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Lest thy lamp should cease to burn ; 
Ere salvation's work is done. 

4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest ; 

'. Stay not for the morrow's sun; 
Lest perdition thee arrest, t 
Ere the morrow is begun. 

; 1 HYMN 130. rp?^ (n. 3.) 

PEACE, troubled soul, whose plaintive moan 
Hath taught each scene the note of wo ; 
Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan, C^txi 

And let thy tears forget to flow ; Obexi**)*} 
Behold, the precious balm is found, &*Ak^ 
To lull thy pain, and heal thy wound. ' 

Come, freely come, by sin opprest, 

On Jesus cast thy weighty load ; 
In him thy refuge find ; thy rest ; 

Safe in the mercy of thy God : 
Thy God's thy Saviour ! glorioas word ! 
O hear, believe, and bless the Lord! 
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J % y L f HYMN 131. (s.m.) 

"/ Rbvblations xxii. 17. 20. ^ja / 

J FTIHE Spirit, in our hearts, ^ ^ | ' 
U JL Is whisp'ring, sinner, come I / 
The Bride, the church pf Christ, proclaims u 
To all his children, come ! 

2 Let him that heareth say / 
L"To all about him come ! ^ ^ 

* Let him that thirsts for righteousness, 
" To Christ, the fountain, come ! 

3 Yes, whosoever will, Ls \ 

O let him freely come, / 
And freely drink the stream of life : 
^ 'Tis Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo! Jesus, who invites, , 
^Declares, — I quickly come : t 

Lord, even so ! I wait thy hour ; * / 
/ Jesus, my Saviour, come! 1 

HYMN 132. (c. m.) 

1 X7TB humble souls, approach your God 

A With songs of sacred praise, „L 
For he is good, supremely good, 
And kind are all his ways. 

2 All nature owns his guardian care, 

In him we live and move ; ^ 
But nobler benefits declare 
The wonders of his love. 

3 He gave his Son, his only Son, 

To ransom rebel worms; 
*Tis here he makes his goodness known 
In its diviner forms. 

4 To this dear refuge, Lord* we come, 9 

'Tis here our hope relies ; 
A safe defence, a peaceful home, 
When storms of trouble rise. 

5 Thine eye beholds, with kind regaril, 

The souls who trust in thee ; 
Their humble hope thou wilt reward, 
With bliss divinely free. 
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6 Great God, to thy Almighty love, 
What honours shall we raise 1 
Not all th y angelic songs above 
Can render equal praise. 

CHRISTIAN DITTIES AND AFFECTIONS. 

PRAYER, 

HYMN 13a (c. m.) 

1 A PPROACH, my soul, the mercy seat, 
-£jL Where Jesus answers pray'r ; 
<There humbly fall before his feet, 

For none can perish there. 

2 Thy promise is my only plea, 

With this I venture nigh; 
Thou callest burden'd souls to thee, 
And such, O Lord, am I. 

3 Bow'd down beneath a load of sin, 

By Satan sorely press'd, 
By war without, and fear i^ithin, 
I come to thee for rest. . 

4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place ; 

That shelter'd near thy side, 

1 may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell him, " Thou hast died. 77 

5 Oh ! wondrous love ! to bleed and die, 

To bear the cross and shame, 
That ffuilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead thy gracious name. 

HYMN 134. (c; m.) 

J ~DRAY'R is the soul's sincere desire, 
JL Utter'd or unexpress'd ; 
The motion of a Jiidoen fire ♦ 
* That trembles in the breast. 

2 Pray'r is the burden of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear, 
The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 

3 Pray'r is the simplest form of speech 

That infant lips can try; 
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Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach 
The majesty on high, 

4 Pray'r is the Christian's vital breath, 

The Christian's native air, 
The watch-word at the gates of death } 
He enters heav'n with pray'r. 

5 Pray'r is the contrite sinner's voice, 

Returning from his ways ; 
While angels in their «cmg& rejoicse, 
And cry, " Behold he prays !" a / 

6 In pray'r, on earth, the saints are one ; vrl r ~l r tJftfj V 

They're one in word and mind ; ' t % *X /){>< 
When with the Father and the Son, ~~ 
Sweet fellowship they find* 

7 O thou, by whom we come to God ; 

The life, the truth, the Way ; u 
The path of pray'r thyself hast trod i 
Lorcf, teacn us how to pray ! 

REPENTANCE. 
. - . HYMN 135, * (l. m.) 

1 fl ^HOU that hear ' st vrhen sinnefs cry, ^ 
Vr Though all my crimes before thee lie, 

f,' Behold them not with angry look, 
: s 'ft But blot their mem'ry from thy book, 

2 Create my nature pure within, 

/ i And form my soul averse to sin 5 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart* 

3 1 cannot live without thy light, • ^ ' 
> . Cast out and banish'd from thy sight ; 

U Thy holy joys, my God, restore, 
And guard me that I fall no more, 

4 Though I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord 
Thy Jielp and comfort still afford ; 
And let a wretch come near thy throne, 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 

6 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring ; 
The God of grace will ne'cfr despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 
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6 My soul lies humbled in the dust, 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just ; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying, eye, 
And save the soul condemn'd to die. 

7 Then will I teach the world thy ways; 
Sinners shall learn thy sov'reign grace ; 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood, 
And they shall praise a pard'ning God. 

8 O may thy love inspire my tongue, 
Salvation shall be all toy song ; 
And all my powers shall join to bless 

The Lord, my strength and righteousness. ^ , 

HYMN 136. (t. ; 

\ I OTAY, thou insulted Spirit, stay, / ' y v 

' ' ^ Though I have done thee such dqppite; ^ 
1 \ Nor cast the sinner quite away, 
! . Nor take thine everlasting night. 

2 Though I have most unfaithful been, 

; ^ And long in vain thy grace received ; 
Ten thousand times thy goodness seen, 
Ten thousand times thy goodness griev'd ; 

3 Yet, oh ! the mourning sinner spare, 

In honour of my great High Priest ; 
i^Nor in thy righteous anger swear 

T' exclude me from thy people's rest. 

4 My weary soul, O God, release ; 

Uphold me with thy gracious hand ; 
Guide me into thy perfect peace, 
And bring me to the promis'd land. 

HYMN 137. (l.m.) 

1 {\ THAT my load of sin were gone ! L ' . 
t O that I could at last submit,. / / 

1 At Jesus' feet to lay it down ! u " WW , / ) 

To lay my soul at Jesus' feet ! ^ 'U$> 

2 Rest for my soul I long to find ; ) 

Saviour of all, if mine thou art, L^* 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 

3 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, » , 

And fully set my spirit free ; ^ w 

Digitized by Google 




HYMNS. 79 

' I cannot rest, till pure within, \, 
^ Till I am wholly lost in thee. w 

4 Fain would I learn of thee, my God; 
^ , Thy light and easy burden prove, 

L~ The cross, all stain'd with hallow'd blood, 
The labour of thy dying love. 

&*I would, but thon must give the pow'r, 
\^ - My heart from ev'ry siij release ; ^ * 

/ , Bring near, bring near the joyful hour, 

And fill me with thy perfect peace. ^ 

HYMN 138. 
Penitential Gratitude. , 

1 "1J ISE, O my soul, the hours review, u 
MMj When aw'd by guilt and fear, 
To heav'n for grace thou durst not sue, 

And* found no rescue here : 

2 Thy tears are dry'd, thy griefe are fled, 

DispelTd each bitter care ; -t 
For heav'n itself has lent its ,aid 
To save thee from despair. 

3 Hear, then, O God! thy work fulfil, 

And, from thy mercy's throne, | 
Vouchsafe me strength to do thy will, 
. And to resist mine own :. 

4 So shall my soul each pow'r employ 

Thy mercy to adore ; 
While heav'n itself proclaims with joy, 
" One pardon'd sinner more !" s 

FAITH. P" : 5 
!\ HYMN 139.- * (in. 2.) 

1 "IJOCK of ages! cleft for me, 
js ' Jm* Let me hide myself in thee ; * , 

0 Let the water and the blood, / / 
^ x /, /jFrom thy side a healing flood, 

Be of sin the double cure, *' s> '' - 

Save from wrath, and make me Jrore. / 

2 Should my tears for ever flow, 
Should my zeal no languor Know, ! 
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This for sin could not atone; ■? . 

Tliou must save, and thou aloae; 
In ray hand no price I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 0 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eye-lids close in death, 
\ \ When I rise to worlds unknown, \ / - 
^ And behold thee on thy throne ; ^ 
Rock of ages ! cleft for me, t\ 
Let me hide myself in thee ! U 

' * HYMN 140. (l. m.) 

1 "pi AITH is the Christian's evidence , 
L l J; Of things unseen by mortal eye ; ^ 

j, It passes all the bounds of sense, * 4 - 

And penetrates the inmost sky. 

2 Things absent it can set in view, 
v And bring far distant prospects home ; 

y {Ivents long past it can renew, ^ 
And long foresee the things to come; 

3 With strong persuasion, from 'afar ' \ ' N 
, The heav'nly region it surveys, / - v 

Embraces all the blessings there, Kj^Cs* 
And here enjoys the promises. 

4 By faith a steady course we steer, 
v Through ruffling storms and swelling seas, 

O'ercome the world, keep down our fear, I 
And still possess our souls in peace. 

5 By faith, we pass the vale of tears 
Safe and serene, though oft distress'd ; , ^ 

By faith, subdue the king of fears, . * ^ 
And go rejoicing to our rest, 

HYMN 141. (c. m ) 

Romans viii. 31—34. 

1 LET triumphant faith dispel 
l^r The feats of guilt and wo \ L/ n 

y If God be for us, God the Lord ! £v/>A 12> - 
Who, who shall be our foe ? \ 

2 He who his only Son gave up 
To death, that we might live, 



j > 
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. . Shall he not all things freely grant, L 
^ ^ That boundless love can give? L - 

3 Who now his people shall accuse ? 

. , 'TisGtodhathjustifi'd: L 
1- Who now his people shall condemn ? 
. The Lamb of God hath died. 

4 And he who died hath ris'n again, 

^ Triumphant from the grave : ^ 
v * At God's right hand for us he pleads, 
Omnipotent to save. 



HYMN 142. , (c. m.) , / 

-i M J ii /' ^ 

Dead Faith, o'< 1; 7 M 1 ' ■ 

1 TYELUDED souls! that dream of heav'n, / , 
JLr And make their empty boast ~ 
Of inward joys, and sins forgiv'n, ; 

r , \ While they are slaves to lust ! 

2 Vain are our fancies, Vain our flights, f 



If faith be cold and dead; 



None but a living pow'r unites u 

To Christ, the living Head. ^ ]rV V 

The faith which new-creates the heart* 

And works by acjtive love, 
Will bid all sinful joys depart, 

And lift the thoughts above. 

God from the curse has set us free 
To make us pure within ; 4 ^~ 

Nor did he send his Son to be 
The minister of sin* 



HYMN. 143. . (in. 1.) 

» * , Christ our Refuge. . 

1 TESUS, Saviour of my soul, 
L tJ Let me to thy bosom fly, : 
While the waves of trouble roll, 
While the tempest still is high : 
^ ^ Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
r Till the storm of life is past ; 

^ Safe into the haven guide , ^ 
O, receive my soul at last ! 
~f ! i ! s J 
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2 Other refuge hmm I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee : 
\^ Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, ( 
Still support and comfort me ; \^ V 
U All my trust on thee is stayed, / 
\J All my hope from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 




You who unto Jesus for refuge have fled 



2 " Fear* not, I am with thee, O be not dismay'd, x 
" I, I am thy God, and will still give thee aid ; 

" I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, 
" Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 

3 " When* through the deep waters I call thee to go* 

, " The rivers of wo shall not thee overflow ; / 
I " For I will be with thee thy troubles to bless, ^ 
" And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

4 " When through fiery trials thy pathway shall Ke, 

j " My grace all-sufficient, shall be thy supply ; ^ 
L " Tne flame shall not hurt thee, I only design 
" Thy dross to consume and thy gold to tefine. 

5 " The soul that to Jesus hath fled for repose, 
" I will not, I will not desert to his foes ; 

" That soul, though all hell shall endeavour to shake, 
" I'll never — no, never — no f never forsake." 

HOPE. 

HYMN 145. . 

* ,i \\ > 

1 TT> ISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
-0> Thy better portion trace, 
Rise, from transitory things, ^ 

Tow'rds heav'n, thy destin'd place ; 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay. 

Time shall soon this earth remove; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepar'd above. 
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Cease, my soul, O cease id mourn, 

Press onward to the prize ; , 
Soon, thy Saviour Will return, 

To take thee to the skies : 
There is everlasting peace, 

Rest, enduring rest in heaven ; 
There, will sorrow ever cease, 

And crowns of joy be giv'n. % 

. /\ ' HYMN 146. (in. 1.) 

1 CHILDREN of the heav'nly King, 
Vy Aa we journey, let us sing ; , 
Sing the Saviour's worthy praise, " 
Glorious in his works and ways 

2 We are traveling home to God f 
In the way the fathers trod ; / 
They are nappy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Banish'd once, by sin betray'd, 
Christ our advocate was made ; i 
Pardon'd now, no more we roam, 
Christ conducts us to our hoifte. 

4 Lord, obediently well go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; ^ 
Only thou our leader be, 
And we still will follow thee. 

HYMN 147. (c. m.) 

1 XM7"HEN I can read my title clear 
▼ ▼ To mansions in the skies, 

I'll bid farewell to ev'ry fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage, 
And fiery darts be hurl'd, 

Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
Let storms of sorrow fall ; 

So I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heav'n,my all : 

4 There, anchbr'd safe, my weary soul 
Shall find eternal rest ; 

Nor storms shall beat, nor billows roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 
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JOY. 

HYMN 148. (c. m.) 

a fruit that will not grow 
nature's barren soil ; 
All we can boast, till Christ we know, 
Is vanity and toil. 

2 A bleeding Saviour, seen by faith, 
A sense of pard'ning love, 

A hope that triumphs over death, 
Give joys like those above. 

3 These are the joys which satisfy 
And purify the mind ; 

Which make the spirit mount on high, 
And leave the world behind. 

4 No more, believer, mourn thy lot, 
O, thou who art the Lord's, 

Resign to those who know him not, 
Such joy as earth affords. 

HYMN 149. (s. m.) 

1 |^OME, ye' that love the Lord, [ f ^^, % 1 ' U ~ 
And let your joys be known ; ' / 7 

l- Join in a song with sweet accord, ' 
And thus Surround the throne. 

2 Let those refuse to sing 
That never knew our God, 

v But children of the heav'nly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

3 The God of heav'n is ours, 
Our Father and our love ; 

L His care shall guard life's fleeting hours, 
Then waft our souls above. 

4 There shall we see his face, 
And never, never sin ; 

There, from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

5 Yes, and before we rise 
To that immortal state, 

The thoughts of such amazing bliss 
Should constant joys create. 

6 Children of grace have found 
Glory begun below : 



Digitized by 



HYMNS. 85 

Celestial fruits on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow. 

7 The hill of Sion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets, I 

Before we reach the heav'nly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

8 Then let our songs abound, 

And ev'ry tear be dry ; \ 
L We're trav'lling through Immanuei's ground, 
To fairer world's on high. 

LOVE. 

f( ; r HYMN 150. (in. 3.) ^ , 

7 1 X ORD, with glowing heart I'd praise thee C ' ' 
I MlA For the bliss thy love bestows ; £ , rj 
<~ For the pard'ning grace that saves me, ' 

And tne peace that from it flows ; r ; , ' * ^\ 

Help, O God, my weak endeavour, y * / ' c ^ 1 

This dull soul to rapture raise ; , / 
I Thou must light the name, or never 

Can my love be wann'd to praise. 

2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee, 

Wretched wand'rer, far astray ; i f 

Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee 
f From the paths of death* away ; 
K " Praise, with love's devoutest feeling, 
, Him who saw thy guilt-born fear, I . 
And, the light of hope revealing, 
Bade the blood-stain'd cross appear. 

3 Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling . 

Vainly would my lips express : L 
Low before thy footstool kneeling, 

Deign thy suppliant's pray'r to bless : 
Let thy grace, my soul's chief treasure, , 

Love's pure flame within me raise ; 
And, sinc£ words can never measure, 

Let my life show forth thy praise. 

HYMN 151. (in. 1.) 

1 T ORD, my God, I long to know, 
Jul Oft it causes anxious thought ; 
* Do I love thee, Lord, or no ? 
Am I thine, or am I not ? 
Ddd 
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2 Could my heart so hard remain, 

Pray'r a task and burden prove, \s~ 
Any duty give me pain, 
If I knew a Saviour's love ? 

3 When I turn mine eye* within, 

Oh ! how dark, and vain, and wild. . 
Prone to unbelief and sin, ^ 
Can I deem myself thy child 1 

4 Yet I mourn my stubborn will, 

Find my sin a grief and thrall : 
Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all ? 

5 Could I love thy saints to meet, 

Choose the ways I once abhorr'd, 
Find at times the promise sweet, 
If I did not love thee, Lord 1 

6 Saviour ! let me love thee more! 

If I love at all, I pray : ^ * 

If I have not lov'd before, ^ 
Help me to begin to-day. 

, PRAISE 
HYMN 152. 

1 rjlHE God of Abra'am praise, 
JL Who reigns enthron'd above ; 
Ancient of everlasting days 

And God of love ; • . 
Jehovah* Great I AM, 

By earth and heav'n confessed ; 
I bow, and bless the sacred name 

For ever bless'd. 

2 The God of Abra'am praise, 

At whose supreme command 
From earth I rise, and seek the joys 

At his right hand : 
I all on earth forsake, * 

Its wisdom fame and pow'r ; 
And him my only portion make, 

My shield and tow'r. 

3 He by himself hath sworn, • 

I on his oath depend, 
I shall, on angel wings upborne, 
To heav'n ascend : 



Digitized by 



HYMNS. 

I shall behold his face, 

I shall his pow'r adore, 
And sing the wonders of his grace 
For evermore. 

4 There dwells the Lord, our King, 

The Lord, ou* righteousness, 
Triumphant o'er the world and sin, 

The Prince of peace ; 
On Zion's sacred height 

His kingdom he maintains, 
And, glorious, with his saints in light, 

For ever reigns. 

5 The God who reigns on high 

The great archangels sing ; 
And, "Holy, Holy, Holy," cry, 
I " Almighty King, 

II Who was, and is the same, 
" And evermore shall be, 

41 Jehovah, Father, Great I AM ! 
" We worship thee." 

6 The whole triumphant host 

Give thanks to God on high ; 
" Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost," 
^ They ever cry : 

a jj a ji Abraham's God and mine," 

I join the heav'nly lays ; 
" All might and nfajesty are thine, 

a And endless praise." 

HYMN 153. t (iv. 3.) 
Psalm c. ^ x ^ f 

1 "DE joyful in God, all ye lands of the earth, 
JO O serve him with gladness and fear ; 
Exult in his presence with music and mirth, 

With love and devotion draw near. 

2 For Jehovah is God, and Jehovah alone, 

Creator and ruler o'er all ; 
And we are his people, his sceptre we own ; 
His sheep, and we follow his call. 

3 O enter his gates with thanksgiving and song, . 
^ Your vows in his temple proclaim ; / 

* His praise with melodious accordance prolong, 
And bless his adorable name. 
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4 For good is the Lord, inexpressibly good, 

And we are the work of his hand ; L 
His mercy and truth from eternity stood, 
And shall to eternity stand. 

HYMN 154 (l. it 

Psalm c. . K .A y ' * 

1 "OEFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 

1 Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; j 
^ Know that the Lord is God alone ; c 

He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sov'reign pow'r, without our aid, > 
. Made us of clay, and form'd us men ; u 
^ And when like wand'ring sheep we stray'd, 

He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We are his people, we his care, 

OOur souls, and all our mortal frame ; ; 
What lasting honours shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ? 

4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heav'n our voices raise ; 

(''And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

5 Wide as the world is thy command, 
; Vast as eternity thy love ; 

Firm as a rock thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

HYMN 155. (in- 1 

Songs of Praise. 

1 ^ONQS of praise the angels sang J 
^ HeaVn with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When he spake and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn 
When the Prince of peace was born ; 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heav'n and earth must pass away ; 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
God will make new heav'ns and earth : 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 
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4 And shall man alone be dumb 
Till that glorious kingdom come? 
No ; the church delights to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 

5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
> Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 

Learning here by faith and love, 
Songs qf praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amidst eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their pow'rs employ. 

CONTENTMENT. 

HYMN 156. (cm.) 




My humble pray'r arise ; 



2 Give me a calm and thankful heart, 

From ev'ry murmur free ; \ 
The blessings of thy grace impart, *- 
And make me live to thee : 

3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine 

My life and death attend > 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And crown my journey's end. L 

: ' ' HYMN 157. (l. m.) r 

1 X>E still, my heart! these anxious cares < ' 
J3 To thee are burdens, thorns, and snares ; 
They cast dishonour on thy Lord, 

And contradict his gracious word. 

2 Brought safely by his hand tims far, 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear ? 
How canst thou want if he provide, ; 
Or lose thy way with such a guide ? 

3 When first before his mercy seat, ^ 
Thou didst to him thy all commit ; 

He gave thee warrant irom that hour * ♦ 
To trust his wisdom, love, and pow'r. 
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4 Did ever trouble yet befall, \ 

And he refuse to hear thy call ? v > ^ 
And has he not his promise past, " 
That thou shalt overcome at last 7 

5 Though rough and thorny be the road, 
It leads thee home, apace, to God ; 
Then count thy present trials small, 
For heav'n will make amends for all. 

IN AFFLICTION. 

HYMN 158. (c. m.) 

1 TTEAR, gracious God ! my humble moan, 
XI To thee I breathe my sighs ; 
When will the mournful night be gone ? 
When shall my joys arise ? 
£ Yet, though my soul in darkness mourn*, 
Thy promise is my stay ; 
Here would I rest tUl lignt returns : 
Thy presence makes my day. 

3 Come, Lord, and with celestial peace 

Relieve my aching heart ; 

0 smile, and bid my sorrows cease, 
And all their gloom depart. 

4 Then shall my <fr ooping spirit rise 

And bless thy healing rays, 
And change these deep complaining sighs 
For songs of sacred praise. 

HYMN 159. (u, 3.) 

Psalm xlii, 1 — 5. 

1 k S, panting in the sultry beam, 
J\~ Tne hart desires the cooluag stream, 
So to thy presence, Lord, I flee, 
So longs my soul, O God, for thee ; 
Athirst to taste thy living grace, 
And see thy glory, face to face. 

2 But rising griefs distress my souL 
And tears on tears successive roll ; % 
For many an evil voice is near, 
To chide my wo, and mock my fear ; 

* And silent mem'ry. weeps alone 

O'er hours of peace and gladness flown. 
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3 For I hare walk'd the happy round 
That Circles Zion's holy ground, 
And gladly swell'd the choral lays, 
That hymn'd my great Redeemer's praiie, 
What time the hafiow'd arches rung 
Responsive to the solemn song. 

4 Ah, why, by passing clouds opprest, 
Should vexing thoughts distract thy breast ? 
Turn, turn to Him, in ev'ry pain, 
Whom suppliants never sought in vain ; 
Thy strength, in joy's extatic day, 
Thy hope, when joy has pass'd away. 

HYMN 160, (n. 3.) 

A compcissionate High Priest. Hebrews iv. 15. 

1 T^f7"HEN gath'ring clouds around I view, 

▼ ▼ And days are dark, and friends are few, 
On him I lean, who, not in vain, 
Experienc'd ev'ry human pain ; 
He feels my griefs, he sees my fears 
j And counts and treasures up my tears. 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heav'nly wisdom's narrow way, f 
To fly the good I would pursue, ? t . 

0 Or do the ill I would not do ; 

Still he, who felt temptation's pow'r, 
Shall guard me in that dang'rous hour. 

3 When vexing thoughts within me rise, 
And, sore dismay'd, my spirit dies ; 
Then he, who once vouchsaf 'd to bear « 

/ The sick'ning anguish of despair, 

Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently dry 1 
The throbbing heart, the streaming eye. 

4 When sorr'wing o'er some stone I bend, 
Which covers all that was a friend, 
And from his voice, his hand, his smile, 
Divides me for a little while ; 

Thou, Saviour, seest the tears I shed, 
For thou did'st weep o'er Laz'rus dead. 

5 And, oh ! when I have safely past 
Through ev'ry conflict but the last, 
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Still, still unchanging, watch beside 
My bed of deatth— for thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of endless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. 

HYMN 161. (l.m.) 
Sanctified Affliction. 

1 X ORD! unafflicted, undismay'd, 

JLi In pleasure's path how long I stray'd : 
But thoa hast made me feel thy rod! 
And turn'd my soul to thee, my God. 

2 What though it pierc'd my fainting heart, 
I bless thy hand that caus'd the smart ; 
It taught my tears awhile to flow, 

But sav'd me from eternal wo ! 

3 Oh ! hadst thou left me unchastis'd, 
Thy precepts I had still despis'd, 
And still the snare in secret laid 
Had my unwary feet betray'd. 

4 I love thy chast'nings, O my God, 
They fix my hopes on thy abode ; 
Where, in thy presence fully blest, 
Thy stricken saints for ever rest. 

DAILY DEVOTION. 
HYMN 162. 
# Daily Dependance. 

1 "1H^7"HEN streaming from the eastern skies, 

▼ ▼ The morning light salutes mine eyes, 
O Sun of righteousness divine, 
On me with beams of mercy shine ; 
Chase the dark clouds of sin away, 
And turn my darkness into day. 

2 When to heavVs great and glorious King 
My morning sacrifice I bring , 

And, mourning o'er my guilt and shame, 
Ask mercy, Saviour, in thy name ; 
My conscience sprinkle with thy blood, 
And be my advocate with God. 

3 As^ev'ry day thy mercy spares 
Will bring its trials and its cares, 
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0 Saviour, till my life shall end, 
Be thou my counsellor and friend : 
Teach me thy precepts, all divine, 
And he thy pure example mine. 

4 When pain transfixes ev'ry part, 
Or languor settles at the heart ; 
When on my hed, diseas'd, oppress'd, 

1 turn, and sigh, and long for rest ; 
O great Physician ! see my grief, 
And grant thy servant sweet relief. 

5 Should poverty's destructive blow 
Lay all my worldly comforts low ; 
And neither help nor hope appear, 
My steps to guide, my heart to cheer ; 
Lord, pity and supply my need, 

For thou, on earth, wast poor indeed. 

6 Should Providence profusely pour 
Its varied blessings in my store ; 
O keep me from the ills that wait 
On such a seeming prosp'rous state : 
From hurtful passions set me free, 
And humbly may I walk with thee. 

7 When- each day's scenes and labours close, 
And w'eari'd nature seeks repose, 

With pard'ning mercy richly bless'd, 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest : 
And, as each morning sun shall rise, 
O lead me onward to the skies. 

8 And, at my life's last setting sun, 
My conflicts o'er, my labors done, 
Jesus, thy heav'nly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed ; 

And, from death's gloom my spirit raise, . 
To see thy face and sing thy praise. 

C I /( HYMN 163. (l. m.) 

-j , 

€i I have set God always before me" Psalm xvi. 9. 

* f ' U . • 

1 ^AVIOUR! whei* night involves the skies, c 

^ My soul, adoring, turns to thee ! ; 

Thee, self-abas'd in mortal guise, / 

I And wrapt in shades of death for me. 
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2 On thee my waking raptures dwell, ^ 

When crimson gleams the east adorn, 
Thee, victor of the grave and hell, 

Thee, source of life's eternal morn. < 

3 When noon her throne in light arrays, 

y To thee, my soul triumphant springs ; \^ 
' Thee, thron'd in glory's endless blaze, 
Thee, Lord of lords, and King of kings. 

4 O'er earth, when shades of ev'ning steal, 

To death and thee my thoughts I give ; 
[ To death, whose pow'r I soon must feel, I 
To thee, with whom I trust to live. 

' HYMN 164. (l. m.) 

Morning Hymn. 

1 A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun .-O , t 
J\- Thy daily course of duty run ; ^ * ' 

y Shake off dull sloth, and early rise . j 

To pay thy morning sacrifice. Qt^l 

2 Redeem thy mispent time that's past ; Jf 
Live this day, as if 'twere thy last : 

T' improve thy talents take due care ; 
'Gainst the great day thyself prepare. 

3 Let all thy converse be sincere, 

Thy conscience as the noon-day clear ; 
Think how th' all-seeing God, thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 

4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part ; 
Who all night lctog unweari'd sing, 
" Glory to thee, ^ernal King." 

5 I wake, I wake, yl heav'nly choir ; 
May your devotion me inspire ; 
That I like you my age may spend, 
Like you may on my God attend. 

6 May I like you in God delight, 
Have all day long my God in sight ; 
Perform like you my Maker's will : 
O ! mi,y I never more do ill. 

7 Glory to thee, who safe hast kept, 
And hast refresh'd me whilst I slept : 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 
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8 Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 
U — Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 

Guard my first spring of thought and will, 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

9 Direct, control, suggest this day, 

All I design, or do, or say, L- 
. ^ That all my pow'rs, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

10 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; I 
Y Praise him above y' angelic host ; 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

HYMN 165. (l. m.) 

Moving. , %ph 

1 A RISE, my soul ! with rapture rise ! / 

A And, fiU'd with love and fear, adore t A ( J '* ' 
The awful Sov'reign of the skies, £ 
Whose mercy lends me one day more. 



And may this day, indulgent Pow'r ! 

Not idly pass, nor fruitless be ; (_ 
But may each swiftly flying hour 
Still nearer bring my soul to Thee . 

3 But can it be ? that Pow'r divine 

Is thron'd in light's unbounded blaze; J 
And countless worlds and angels join w ~ 
To swell the glorious song of praise : 

4 And will he deign to lend an ear, 

When I poor abject mortal, pray ? { 
\/ Yes, boundless goodness ! he will hear, 
Nor cast the meanest wretch away. 

5 Then let me serve thee all my days, 

And may my zeal with years increase : 
For pleasant Lord, are all thy ways, 
And all thy paths are paths of peace. 

HYMN 166. (c. m.) 

• Morning. 

' 1 rilO thee let my first oflf 'rings rise, 
JL Whose sun creates the day, 
Swift as his gladd'ning influence flies, 
And spotless as his ray. 
7 
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2 This day thy fav'ring hand be nigh, 

So oft vouchsaf d before ; 
Still may it lead, protect, supply, 
And I that hand adore. 

3 If bliss thy providence impart, 

For which resigned, I pray, 
Give me to feel a cheerful heart, 
And grateful homage pay. 

4 Affliction should thy love intend, 

As vice or folly's cure, 
Patient to gain that gracious end, 
May I the means endure. 

5 Be this and ev'ry future day 

Still wiser than the past, 
And when I all my life survey, 
May grace sustain at last. 

HYMN 167. (in. 1.) 

Morning. 

1 T\TO W the shades of night are gone ; 
-L^ Now the morning light is conie ; 
IiOrd, may we be thine to day ; 
Drive the shades of sin away. 

2 Fill our souls with heav'nly light, 
Banish doubt and clear our sight , 
In thy service, Lord, to-day, 
May we labour, watch and pray. 

3 Keep our haughty passions bound ; 
Save us from our foes around ; 
Going out and qoming in 

Keep us safe from ev'ry sin. 

4 When our work of life is past, 
O receive us then at last ; 
Night and sin will be no more, 
When we reach the heav'nly shore. 

HYMN 168. (l. m.) 

^ JSvening Hymn. 

1 ^1 LORY to thtee, my God, this night, 
^JT For all the blessings of the light : \ 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, ^ 
Under thine own Almighty wings. 
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2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
^ — The ills that I this day have done ; 

That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Triumphing rise at the last day. 

4 O may my soul on thee repose, 

And with sweet sleep mine eyelids close : 
Sleep, that may me more vig'rous make, , 
To serve my God, when I awake. fl- 3 

5 When in the night, I sleepless lie, 

My soul with heav'nly thoughts supply : [ t . 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
No pow'rs of darkness me molest. 

6 Oh ! when shall I, in endless day, 
For ever chase dark sleep away, 

* And hymns divine with angels sing, 

Glory to thee, eternal King ! 

7 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, 
, Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
~ Praise him above, y' angelic host ; [ 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

HYMN 169. (l. m.) 

Evening. 

1 ^"i RE AT God ! to thee my ev'ning song 
VT With humble gratitude I raise : 
O let thy mercy tune my tongue, 

And fill my heart with lively praise. 

2 My days unclouded as they pass, 

And ev'ry onward rolling nour, 
Are monuments of wondrous grace, 
And witness to thy love and pow'r. 

3 And yet this thoughtless, wretched heart, 

Too oft regardless of thy love, 
Ungrateful, can from thee depart, 
And from the path of duty rove, 

4 Seal my forgiveness in the blood 

Of Christ, my Lord ; his name alone 
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I plead for pardon, gracious God, 
And kind acceptance at thy throne. 

With hope in him mine eyelids close, 

With sleep refresh my feeble frame ; 
Safe in thy care may I repose, 
And* wake with praises to thy Name. 

V ): ^HYMN 170. (c. m.) 

v Evening. 

1 TVOW from the altar of our hearts, 
J-^ I Let flames of love arise ; 
Assist us, Lord, to offer up 

Our evening sacrifice. 

2 Minutes and mercies multipli'd 
» " Have made up all this day ; [ 
Minutes came quick, but mercies were 

More swift, more free than they. 

3 New time, new favours, and new joys, 
L Do a new song require ; 
Till we shall praise thee as we would 

Accept our nearts' desire. 

( i v \: HYMN 171. ^ (s.m.) 

i\ 0 ^ Evening. S^L^Lfk 

, 1 rilHE day is past and gone ; ' >6V- 

\^JL The ev'ning shades appear ; 

v j O may we all remember well l \s~ A 
^ The night of death draws near. t ^ 

2 We lay our garments by, 
, Upon our beds to rest ; v ^ 
1 So death shall soon disrobe us all 

Of what is here possest. 

3 Lord, keep us safe this night, I 
* Secure from all our fears ; V 
- May angels guard us while we sleep, 



Till morning light appears. f *7 /if ^ 
Psalm cxli. 2. ' ' 



HYMN 172. 



1 ^OFTLYnow the light of day 
^ Fades upon my sight away ; ( 
Free from care, from labour free, 
Lord, I would commune with thee ! 
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2 Thou, whose all-pervading ey6 

v Naught escapes, without, within, / 
■~ ^ Pardon each infirmity, ' 
Open fault, and secret sin. 

3 Soon, for me, the light of day 

. Shall for ever pass away ; ^ 
^ Then, from sin and sorrow free, I 
Take me, Lord, to dwell with thee I 

\, 4 Thou who, sinless, yet hast known 
| All of man's infirmity ; 
^ Then, from thine eternal throne, I £ 
Jesus, look with pitying eye. 

HYMN 173. (iv. 20 

JEfoening. 

1 TNSPIRER and hearer of pray'r, 

jL Thou shepherd and guardian of thine! ~ 
My all to thy covenant care 
I, sleeping or waking, resign. 

2 If thou art my shield and my sun, 

The night is no darkness to me ; 
And, fast as my minutes roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to thee. 

3 A sov'reign protector I have, 

Unseen, yet for ever at hand ; 
Unchangeably faithful to save, 
Almighty to rule and command. 

4 His smiles and his comforts abound, 

His grace, as the dew, shall descend ; 
And walls of salvation surround 
The soul he delights to defend. 



X. THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

HYMN 174. (c. m.) 

Renouncing the World. 

# 

1 X ET worldly minds the world pursue, 
JLJ It has no charms for me ; 
Once I admir'd its follies too, 
But grace has set me free, A 

3324S2A 
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2 Those follies now bo longer please, 
I No more delight afford ; ^ r, 

Fair from my heart be joys like these, 
Now I have known the Lord. 



t 



3 As by the light of op'ning day 

The stars are all conceaFd, 
So earthly pleasures fade away 
When Jesus is reveal'd. ^ * , , / 

4 Creatures no more divide my choice, 

I bid them all depart ; 
His name, and love, and gracious voice 
Shall fi* my roving heart. 

5 Now, Lord, I would be thine alone, 

. And wholly live to thee ; t 

l Yet worthless still, myself I own, 1 
Thy worth is all my plea. L 

HYMN 175. (l. m.) 

Not ashamed of Christ. 

- V \ I TESUS ! and shall it ever be, Ui " AT ^ 
; . *J A mortal man asham'd of thee ! \ ■ 
Asham'd of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days ! 

2 Asham'd of Jesus ! sooner far j 
^ Let night disown each radiant star ; ; 

'Tis midnight with my soul, till he, 
Bright morning Star, bid darkness flee, 

3 Asham'd of Jesus ! O, as soon 

t Let morning blush to own the sun ; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

4 Asham'd of Jesus ! that dear friend 

On whom my hopes of beav'n depend : ! 

No ; when I blusn, be this my shame, 

That I no more revere his name. 
♦ 

5 Asham'd of Jesus ! empty pride ; 

I'll boast a Saviour crucifi'd ; \ 
And, O, may this my portion be, \S 
My Saviour not asham'd of me ! 
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l n HYMN 176. / (3. M .) 

. ^ Prayer for Christian Graces. $ - 

I v On thee I cast my care, V \ C I L j % \ . 

L With humble confidence look up, 7 ; , / ; 

^ i^And know thou hear'st my pray'r : ^ 

Give me on thee to wait. 
{/ < Till I can all things- do;' !x~ v 
< r { On thee, almighty to create, / / 

) c Almighty to renew; 

j^y* 2 I want a sober mind, 

A self-renouncing will, 
That tramples down and casts behmd, / / 
, j The baits of pleasing ill : ^ 

^ A soul inur'd to pain, 

To hardship, grief, and loss ; 
Ready to take up and sustain 
The consecrated cross. 

3 I want a godly fear, 

A quick discerning eye, 
That looks to thee when sin is near, / 
/ And sees the tempter fly ; L I 

\. A spirit still prepared, 

And arm'd with jealous care, 
For ever standing on its guard, 
' And watching unto pray'r. 

4 I want a heart to pray, 

To pray and never cease, 
Never to murmur at thy stay, 

Or wish my sufferings less ; 

This blessing, above all, 

Always to pray I want, * 
Out of the deep on thee to call, 

And never, never faint. 

5 I want a true regard, 

• A single, steady aim, 
f / Unmov'd by threat'ning or reward, 
Is To thee and thy great name ; ' 
A jealous, just concern 
For thine immortal praise ; |_ 
A pure desire that all may learn 
And glorify thy grace. 
Eee 
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6 I rest upon thy word, 
The promise is for me ; 
My succour and salvation, Lord, 
\ / Shall surely come from thee ; [/ 
^ But let me still abide, 

Nor from my hope remove, 
Till thou my patient spirit guide 
Into thy perfect love. 

HYMN 177. (in. 3.) 

t , Prayer far Guidance. ^ t u3 1 -t'/^t 

1 |^ UIDE me, O thou great Jehovah,** ^ 
UT Pilgrim through this barren land ; L 
I am weak, but thou art mighty ; 

Hold me with thy pow'rful hand. 

2 Open now the crystal fountains 

^ Whence the living waters flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, 
Lead me all my journey through. 

3 Feed me with the heav'nly manna 
I In this barren wilderness ; 

Be my sword, and shield, and banner ; 
Be the Lord my righteousness. 

, 4 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

t Bid my anxious fears subside ; ! 
Death of death, and hell's destruction,. 
Land me safe on Canaan's side. 

HYMN 178. (l. m.) 

Following the Example of Christ 

1 XTfTHENE'ER the angry passions rise, 

v v An^ tempt our thoughts or tongues to strife! 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes, t * 

v Bright pattern of the Christian life. ^ J ' 

2 O how benevolent and kind ! i j 
How mild, how Aady to forgive I ^ w 
Be this the temper of our mind, >\ \^ * 
And these the rules by which we live./ 

* k To do his heav'nly Father's will 

Was his employment and delight ; \- 

* Humility and holy zeal 
J^hone through his life divinely bright. 
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4 Dispensing good where'er he came, 
\ The labours of his life were love f; 

Then, if we bear the Saviour's name, 
By his example let us move. 

5 But, ah ! how blind, how weak we are ! 
How frail, how apt to turn aside ! / 
Lord, we depend upon thy care ; 

We ask thy Spirit for our guide. 

6 Thy fair example may we trace, \ 

To teach us what we ought to be ; ^ §/ .\ 
L. Make us, by thy transforming grace, 
V O Saviour, daily more like thee. / , > \ d ; 



; / 



1 1 A CHARGE to keep I have, - 
l^J^ A God to glorify ; L ■ i 
A never dying soul to save, ^ ■ ' 
l And fit it for the sky : 

j 2 From youth to hoary age, ^ ^fcl 1 \ 
1, v^My tailing to fulfil : ^ L t L 
O may it all my pow'rs engage L 
/ To do my Master's will. 

3 Arm me with jealous care, 

✓ ^ As in thy sight to live, L ' » 
.'. And oh ! thy servant, Lord, prepare 
- A strict account to give : 

4 Help me to w^tch and pray, » 

^ And on thyself rely ; c ^ * , 
Assur'd if I my trust betray, t 
> I shall for ever die. 

HYMN 180. (c. m.) 

u Forgetting those things which are behind" <fcc. 

Phil. iii. 13, 14. 
. 1 A WAKE, my soul, stretch ev'ry nerve, 
J-jL And press with vigour on, / 
A heav'nly race demands thy zeal, w - , f 
And an immortal crown. /v y 

A cloud of witnesses around, * 

Hold thee in full survey ; ' 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward, urge thy way. 
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,f Tis God's all-animating Toice 

That calls thee from on high ; y 

'Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine uplifted eye. 

Then wake my soul, stretch ev'ry nerve, 

And press with vigour oft, 
A heav'nly race demands thy zeal, * 

And an immortal crown. 

HYMN 181. ' (c. m.) 

Doubting. 

THE Lord will happiness divine 
On contrite hearts bestow ; 
Then tell me, gracious God, is mine 
A contrite heart, or no ? 

I hear, but seem to hear in vain, 

Insensible as steel ; 
If aught is felt, 'tis only pain 

To find I cannot feel. 

My best desires are faint and few, 

I fain would strive for more ; 
But when I cry, " My strength renew," 

Seem weaker than before. 

I see thy saints with comfort fill'd, 

When in thy house of pray'r ; 
But still ih bondage I am held, 

And find no comfort there. 

O .make this heart rejoice or ache ; 

Decide this doubt for me ; 
And if it be not broken, break : 

And heal it, if it be. 

HYMN 182. (cm.) 

Desires after renewed holiness. 

FOR a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heav'nly frame ! w 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

Where is4he blessedness I knew, 

When first I saw the L<ord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing viefw 

Of Jesus and his word ? 
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3 What peaceful hours I then enjoy'd ; 
% How sweet their mem'ry still : 
But now I feel an aching vpid 

The woild can never fill. 

4 Return, O holy Dove, return, . 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God ; 

Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

c U HYMN 183. (in. 1.) 

Trials. 

1 'finis my happiness below, ^ 

JL Not to live without the cross ; 
But the Saviour's pow'r to know, 
Sanctifying ev'ry loss. 

2 Trials must and will befall ; 

But with humble faith to see c 
Love inscrib'd upon them all ; 
This is* happiness to me. 

3 Did I meet no trials here, 

No chastisement by the way, 
Might I not with reason fear ( 
I should be a cast-away ? 

4 Trials make the promise sweet ; 

Trials give new life to pray'r ; 
Bring me to my Saviour's feet, 
Lay me low, and keep me there. 

HYMN 184. (c. m.) 

Habitual Devotion. 

1 XTTTHILE thee I seek, protecting Pow'r, 
▼ T Be my vain wishes stilPd : 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filTd. 
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2 Thy love the pow'r of thought bestow'd, 
To thee my thoughts would soar : 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flow'd, 
That mercy I adore. 

each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferr'd by thee. 

4 In ev'ry joy that crowns my days, 

In ev'ry pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praisey 
v Or seek relief in pray'r. ^ 

5 When gladness wings my favour'd hour, 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resign 7 d, when storms of sorrow low'r, 
^ My soul shall meet thy will. ^ 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 

The gath'ring storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear, 
That heart will rest on thee. 

HYMN 185. 
Walking with God. 

1 OINCE I've known a Saviour's name, 
O And sin's strong fetters broke, O ; 
Careful without care I am, L^- 

Nor feel my easy yoke : 
Joyful now my faith to show, 

I find his service my reward, 
All the work I do below 

Is light, for such a Lord. 

2 To the desert or the cell, 

Let others blindly fly, 
In this evil world I dwell, j 

Nor fear its enmity ; , 
Here I find an house of pray'r, 

To which I inwardly retire ; 
Walking unconcern'd in care, 

And unconsumed in fire. 

3 O that all the world might know 

Of living, Lord, to thee, 
Find their heav'n begun below, 
A nd here thy goodness see ; 
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. ^ Walk in all the works prepar'd 
By thee to exercise tneir grace, 
/ Till they jjain their full reward, 
V" And see thee face to face. 

HYMN 186. * (l. m.) 
Heaven seen by Faith. ^ ^ 

IAS, when the weary trav'ler gains J? 

U' The height of some commanding hill, 
His heart revives, if o'er the plains 
He sees his home, though distant still ; 

2 So, when the Christian pilgrim views 
. By faith his mansion in the skies, 

The sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. 

3 The hope of heav'n his spirit cheers ; 

, No more he 'grieves for sorrows past ; 
Nor any future conflict fears, 
So he may safe arrive at last. , 

4 O Lord, on thee our hopes we stay, 

To lead us on to thine abode ; 
Assur'd thy love will far o'erpay 
The hardest labours of the road. 

HYMN 187. . (iv. 4.) 

" I would not live aXwayP Job vii. 16. 

1 T WOULD not live alway : I ask not to stay 

A Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the way ; 
The few lurid mornings that dawn on us* here, 
Are enough for life's woes, full enough for its cheer. 

2 I would not live alway, thus fetter'd by sin, 
Temptation without, and corruption within : 
E'en the rapture of pardon is mingled with fears, 
And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent tears. 

3 I would not live alway ; no — welcome the tomb, 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom ; 
There, sweet be my rest, till he bid me arise 

To hail him in triumph descending the skies. 

4 Aviio, who would live alway, away from his God f\ 

Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright plains, 
\^nd the noontide of glory eternally reigns : 
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5 Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet, * 
Their Saviour and brethren, transported to greet ; 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll, 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul ! 

N 

XI. DEATH. 

HYMN 188. (c m.) 

Job xiv. 1, 2. 5, 6. 

1 "PEW are thy days, and full of wo, 
J- O man, of woman born ! 

Thy doom is written : " Dust thou art, 
" To dust thou shalt return." 

2 Behold the emblem of thy state . 

In flow'rs that bloom and die, ^ 
Or in the shadow's fleeting form 
That mocks the gazer's eye. 

3 Determin'd are the days that fly 

Successive o'er thy head : \^ 
The number'd hour is on the wing, 
That lays thee with the dead. 

4 Great God ! afflict not, in thy wrath, 

The short allotted span, U' 
That bounds the few and weary days 
Of pilgrimage to man. 

HYMN 189. (c m.) 

1 TT ARK ! from the tombs a mournful sound ; 
XX Mine ears attend the cry ; 

" Ye living men, come view the ground 
" Where you must shortly lie. 

2 " Princes, this clay must be your bed, 

" In spite of all your tow'rs ; 
" The tall, the wise, the rev'rend head 
" Must lie as low as ours." 

3 Great God ! is this our certain doom 1 

And are we still secure ? 
Still walking downward to the tomb, 
And yet prepare no more ? 

4 Grant us the pow'r of quick'ning grace 
To raise our souls to thee, 

That we may view thy glorious face 
To all eternity. 
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HYMN 190. (s. m.) 

Job xiv. 11 — 14. 

1 PT1HE mighty flood that rolls 
JL Its torrents to the main, * 
Can ne'er recall its waters lost 

From that abyss again : 

2 So days, and years, and time, 

Descending down to. night, 
Can thenceforth never more return 
Back to the sphere of light : 

3 And man when in the grave, 

Can never quit its gloom, L 
Until th' eternal morn shall wake 
The slumber of the tomb. 

4 4 O may I find, in death, 

A hiding-place with God, 
Secure from wo and sin ; till fcall'd 
To share his bless'd abode ! 

5 Cheer'd by this hope, \ wait, 

Through toil, and care, and grief, , 
Till my appointed course is run, 
And death shall bring relief. 

HYMN 191. 

YITAL spark of heav'nly flame ! 
Quit, O quit this mortal frame! 
Trembling, hoping, ling'ring, flying, 
Oh ! the pain, the bliss of dying ! 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife, 
And let me languish into life. 

2 Hark ! they whisper ! angels say, 
Sister spirit, come away ! 
What is this absorbs me quite ; 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight, 
Drowns my spirit, draws my breath ? 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? 

3 The world recedes, it disappears ! 

* Heav'n opens on my eyes ! my ears 
With sounds seraphic ring ! 
Lend, lend your wings ! I mount ! I fly ! 
O grave, where is thy victory ! 
O death, where is thy sting ! 
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XII. JUDGMENT, /i, , 

— ;^W (C 



£ .1 | j HYMN 192. p I l(c. m.) 



1 X^7"HEN, rising from the bed of death, 

▼ T O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear, ^ J 
V 1 see my Maker, face to face ; L~ v- — r\ 



G 



\ 



Oh ! how shall I appear ! 

2 If yet, while pardon may be found, * 
And mercy may be sought, ^ ^ 

My heart with inward horror smnks, 
And trembles at the thought^ 

3 When thou, O Lord, shalt stand disclos'd 
In majesty severe, . 

And sit in judgment on my soul, 
Oh ! how shall I appear ! 

4 But thou hast told the troubled mind, 

Wh© does her sins lament, i 
That faith in Christ's atoning blood ^ 
Shall endless wo prevent. 

5 Then never shall my soul despair 

Her pardon to procure, . 
Who knows thine only Son has died ^ 
To make that pardon sure. 

HYMN 193. (s.m.) 



1 A ND will the Judge descend? 



1 A 



And must the dead arise ? ^ 



And not a single soul escape 
His all-discerning eyes ? 

2 And from his righteous lips 

Shall this dread sentence sound ; \ 
And through the num'rous guilty throng, ' 
Spread black despair around ? 

3 " Depart from me accurs'd, 

" To everlasting flame, \s 
" For rebel angels first prepar'd, 
" Where mercy never came. 7 ' 

4 How will my heart endure 

The terrors of that day : 
When earth and heav'n before his face, 
Astonished shrink away ? 

*^ ji >-\ 
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5 But, ere the trumpet shakes / 
j^. The mansions of the dead, ^ 

Hark, from the gospel's cheering sound! 
What joyful tidings spread ! 

6 Ye sinners, Seek his grace, 

Whose wrath ye cannot bear ; 
, Fly to the shelter of his cross, 
And find salvation there. 

7 So shall that curse remove, , 

By which the Saviour bled ; 
And the last awful day shall pour 
His blessings on your head. 

HYMN 194. * (n. 7.) 

1 REAT God, what do I see and hear! [y\ Ifty ^/ 
^JT The End of things created ! a ' 

The Jud gflffi man I see appear, vA ^ ' l ' 

On clcJIfof glory seated : 

|ounds ; the graves restore 
||^H^eontain'd before ; 
ll, to meet him. 

Christ shall first arise > 
rumpet's sounding, i 
jlit up to itieet him in the skies, ^ 
^ith joy their Lord surrounding : 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay, 
His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepar'd to meet him. 

But sinners, filPd with guilty fears, 

Behold his wrath prevailing ; 
For they shall rise, and find their tears 

And sighs are unavailing : 
The day of grace is past and gone ; 
Trembling they stand before the throne, 
All unprepar'd to meet him. 

Gre&t God, what do I see and hear ! 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of man I see appear, f 

On clouds of glory seated : 
Beneath his cross I view the day 
When heav'n and earth shall pass away, 
And thus prepare to meet him. * 
8 
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' ' ^ HYMN 195. (m. 1.) 



L 



St. Luke xiii. 24 — 27. / / / , ^ 

1 ^< EEK, my soul, the narrow gate, 
L . O Enter ere it be too late ; 

/^Many ask to enter there, £ 
U^When too late to offer pray'r. 

2 God from mercy's seat shall rise, 
. ^ And for ever bar the skies : L a ' ' 

1 ; Then, though -sinners cry without, faWJL2-+* 
... LJHe will say, " I know you not." ' £ ' / 

^ 3 Mournfully will they exclaim ; 

^ * ^ ^ 7 " ^ord ' we ^ ave P ro fe ss, d thy name ; 



i " We have eat with thee, and heard 
L " Heav'nly teaching in thy word." 

4 Vain, alas I will be their plea, 
L Workers of iniquity ; / 
Sad their everlasting lot ; L 
L Christ will say, " I know you not." 



o 



XIII. ETERNITY, 

HYMN 196. (s. m.) 

H ! where shall rest be found ! - 
Rest for the weary soul : ^ ^ 



'Twere vain the ocean's depths to sound, a ^ 51 
^ Or pierce to either pole. J 

2 The world can never give 

The bliss for which we sigh : ^ 
^ 'Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, \/ 

Unmeasur'd by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 

There is a death, whose pang 

Outlasts the fleeting breath : 
Oh ! what eternal horrors hang 

Around the second death ! 

Lord God of truth and grace, 

Teach us that death to shun, i 
Lest we be driven from thy face, 

For evermore undone. 
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. \ * HYMN 197. £ r n A ^ (c. m.) 

. is 2 Corinthians iv. 18. 

1 TTOW long shall earth's alluring toys / 
MJL Detain our hearts and eyes, * L 

I,- Regardless of immortal joys, 
And strangers to the skies ! 

2 These transient scenes will soon decay 

They fade upon the sight; t 
And quickly will their brightest day 
Be lost in endless night. 

3 Their brightest day, alas, how vain ! 

With conscious sighs we own ; £~ /_ 
While clouds of sorrow, care, and pain, 
O'ershade the smiling noon. 

4 O could our thoughts and wishes fly 

Above these gloomy shades, ^ J 

To those bright worlds beyond the sky, 
Which sorrow ne'er invades ! 

5 There joys unseen by mortal eyes, 

Or reason's feeble ray, U f 

In ever blooming prospects rise, v 
Unconscious of decay. 

6 Lord, send a beam of light divine, 

To guide our upward aim ! 
With one reviving touch of thine 
Our languid hearts inflame. 

7 Then shall, on faith's sublimest wing, 
,* Our ardent wishes rise, 

To those bright scenes where pleasures spring 
Immortal in the skies. 

1 / ~ 7 - HYMN 198. (c. m.) 

1 ^lOME, Lord, and warm each languid heart, ' 
\s Inspire each lifeless tongue ; f / 

And let the joys of heav'n impart 
Their influence to our song. 

2 Sorrow, and pain, and ev'ry care, 
\^ And discord there shall cease ; 

And perfect joy, and love sincere, 
Adorn the realms of peace. 
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The soul from sin for ever free, [y 

Shall mourn its pow'r no more ; 
But, cloth'd in spotless purity, 

Redeeming love adore. 

There, on a throne (how dazzling bright !) 

Th' exalted Saviour shines ; i 
And beams ineffable delight 

On all the heav'nly minds. 

There shall the foll'wers of the Lamb 
Join in immortal songs ; ^ 

And endless honours to his name ^ 
Employ their tuneful tongues. 

Lord, tune our hearts to praise and love, 

Our feeble notes inspire ; 
Till, in thy blissful courts above, 

We join the angelic choir. 

HYMN 199. (cm.) 

1 npHERE is a land of pure delight, 
JL Where saints immortal reign ; \^ 
Eternal day excludes the night, 

Apid pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 

And never-fading flow'rs ; ' y 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides \s 
This heav'nly land from ours. 

3 Bright fields, beyond the swelling flood, 

Stand dress'd in living green ; 
So to the Jews fair Canaan stood, 
While Jordan roll'd between. 

4 Ifcit tim'rous mortals start, and shrink 

To cross the narrow sea ; 
And linger, trembling on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 

5 Oh ! could we make our doubts remove, 

Those gloomy doubts that rise, 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With faith's illumined eyes ! 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's streams, not death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. ^ 
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HYMN 200. (cm.) 

1 ^HOULD nature's charms, to please the eye, 
O In sweet assemblage join, 

All nature's charms would droop and die, 
Jesus, compar'd with thine, 

2 Vain were her fairest beams displayed, 

And vain her blooming store ; 
Her brightness languishes to shade, 
Her beauty is no more. 

3 But, ah ! how far from mortal sight 

The Lord of glory dwells ! / ' 

A veil of interposing night 
His radiant face conceals. 

4 O could my longing spirit rise {f j \ -2 1 

On strong immortal wing, ^ ( 
And reach thy palace in the skies, 
My Saviour and my King ! 

5 There thousands worship at thy feet, 

And there, (divine employ !) > 
The triumphs of thy love repeat 
In songs of endless joy. 

6 Thy presence beams eternal day 

O'er all the blissful place ; 
Who would not drop this load of clay, 
And die to see thy face ? 

HYMN 201, (in. 1.) 

I j * Revelation vii. .9, &c. L 

/ ' "^^T*!? are t ' iese i* 1 hright array ? 



This innumerable throng, 
Round the altar, night and day 
Tuning their triumphant song ? I * ' 
" Worthy is the Lamb once slain, 
" Blessing, honour, glory, power, 
" Wisdom, riches, to obtain ; 
" New dominion ev'ry hour.' 
These through fiery trials trode ; 
These from great affliction came ; 
Now before the throne of God ? 
Seal'd with his eternal name : • 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 
Victor palms in ev'ry hand, 
Through their great Redeemer's might 
More than conquerors thev stand. 
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3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 
On immortal fruits they feed ; 
Them the Lamb amidst the throne 

s Shall to living fountains lead ; 

\X Joy and gladness banish sighs ; 

v Perfect love dispels their fears ; 
And, for ever from their eyes 
God shall wipe away their tears, 



XIV. MISCELLANEOUS. 

HYMN 202. (c. m.) 

Genje^is xxviiL20. 21. f ^ 

1 I^ODofSiitithei^rBy wL^haid I 
. t Thy people still are blest, U i ,^ 

s L . Be with us through our pilgrimage ; ^ ^ ' 
Conduct us to our rest. 

2 Through each perplexing path of life 

[ I Our wand'ring footsteps guide ; » ^ L 
I . Give us each day our daily bread, L 
And raiment fit provide. 

3 O spread thy shearing wings around, 

/ Till all our wand'rings cease, [ 
[ And, at our Father's lov'd abode ; 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

4 Such blessings from thy gracious hand 

L Our humble pray'rs implore; W 
f And thou, the Lord, shalt be our God, 1 
i And portion evermore. 

HYMN 203. 
1 Chronicles xxix. 10 — 13, 

LESS'D be thou, the God of Israel, 
Thou, our Father, and our Lord ! 
Bless'd thy majesty for ever ! ,t 
Ever be thy name ador'd ! ^ 

Thine, O Lord, are pow'r and greatness, 
Glory, vict'ry, are thine own ; i 
All is thine in earth and heav'n, 
Over all thy boundless throne. 

Riches come of thee, and honour ; 
Pow'r and might to thee belong ; 
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Thine it i* to make us prosper, i , 
Only thine to make us strong. * 

4 Lord our God ! for these, thy bounties, 
Hymns of gratitude we raise ; 
To thy Name, for ever glorious. 
Ever we address our praise ! 

i] j HYMN 204. (c. m.) 

Proverbs iii. 13 — 17. : / 

1 ! happy is the man who hears / 
/ Religion's warning voice, ^ 

I And who celestial wisdom makes / , ^ 
^ ( His early, only choice. 1 • 1 • ' 

2 For she has treasures greater far 

* Than east or west unfold ; / L- 

I More precious are her bright rewards 
/ Than gems, or stores of gold. 

3 Her right hand offers to the just , / 
/ C Immortal, happy days ; * ^ 
^ Her left, imperishable wealth, 

1 And heav'nly crowns displays. L 

L 4 And as her holy labours rise, 
/ So her rewards increase ; 

Her ways are ways of pleasantness, * 
And all her paths are peace. 

HYMN 205. (l. m.) 

Isaiah xl. 6—8. 

1 npHE morning ffow'rs display their sweets, 
JL And gay their silken leaves unfold ; 

As careless of the noon-day heats, 
And fearless of the evening cold. 

2 Nipp'd by the wind's unkindly blast, 

Parched by the sun's more fervent ray, 
The momentary glories waste, • 
The short-liv'd beauties die away. 

3 So blooms the human face divine, 

When youth its pride of beauty shows ; 
Fairer than spring the colours shine, 
And sweeter than the op'ning rose. 
Fff 
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4 But, worn by slowly rolling years, . 
v Or broke by sickness in a day, j 

v The fading glory disappears, ^ 
The short-liv'd beauties die away. 

5 Yet these, new rising from the tomb, 

y With lustre brighter far shall shine ; 
Revive with ever-during bloom, 
Safe from diseases and decline. 

6 Let sickness blast, and death devour, 

If heav'n shall recompense our pains ; 
V Perish the grass, and fade the flow'r, 
If firm the word of God remains. 



HYMN 206. (c. m.) 

Isaiah xl. 27—31. 

1 X^T^HY mournest thou, my anxious soul, 

▼ T Despair ing % of relief, 
As if the Lord o'erlook'd thy cares, 
Or pitied not thy grief? 

2 Hast thou not known, hast thou not heard, 

That firm remains on high, 
The everlasting throne of Him 
Who made the earth and sky % 

3 Art thou afraid his pow'r will fail 

In sorrow's evil day ? 
Can the Creator's mighty arm 
Grow weary or decay ? 

4 Supreme in wisdom as in pow'r 

The rock of ages stands ; 
Thou canst not search his mind, nor trace 
The working of his hands. 

5 He gives the conquest to the weak, 

Supports the fainting heart ; 
And courage in the evil hour 
His heav'nly aids impart. , 

6 Mere human energy shall faint, 

And youthful vigour cease ; 
But those who wait upon the Lord 
In strength shall still increase. 

7 They, with unwearied step, shall tread 

The path of life divine ; 
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With growing ardour onward move, 

With growing brightness shine. 
8 On eagles' wings they mount, they soar 

On wings of faith and love ; 
Till, past the sphere of earth and sin, 

They rise to heav'n above. 

HYMN 207. (c. m.) 

Isaiah lvii 15. 



I - ' i HpHUS speaks the High and Lofty One; . C 

U JL My throne is fix'd on high ; I ^ 

There, through eternity, I hear ^ t . 

The praises of the sky : { 



Yet, looking down, I visit oft 

The humble, hallow'd cell ; / L 

And, with the penitent who mourn, 

'Tis my delight to dwell. 
My presence heals the wounded heart, 

The sad in spirit cheers, f 
My presence, from the bed of dust, 

Tne contrite sinner rears. 
I dwell with all my humble saints 

While they on earth remain ; * t L. 
And they, exalted, dwell with me, 

With me for ever reign. 

HYMN 208. (n. 1.) 

Habakkuk iii. 17 — 19. 

ALTHOUGH the vine its fruit deny, 
The budding fig-tree droop and die, 
No oil the olive yield ; 
Yet will I trust me in my God, . 
Yea, bend rejoicing to his rod, 
And by his grace be heaPd. 
Though fields, in verdure once array'd, 
By whirlwinds desolate be laid, 

Or parch'd by scorching beam ; 
Still in the Lord shall be my trust, 
My joy ; for, though his frown is just, 

His mercy is supreme. 
Though from the fold the flock decay, 
Though herds lie famish'd o'er the lea, 
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And round the empty stall ; 
My soul above the wreck shall rise, 
Its better joys are in the skies ; 

There God is all in all. 
4 In God my strength, howe'er distrest, 
I yet will hope and calmly rest, 

Nay, triumph in his love ; 
My ling'ring soul, my tardy feet, 
Free as the hind he makes and fleet, 

To speed my course above. 

HYMN 209. (c. m^ , 

! ; V St. John xiv. 6. JJ^U / 

. ( ' i 1 f ■ iHOU art the way, to thee alone j < n ] 

\ JL From sin and death we flee : / vt 
^ l_ And he who would the Father seek, QJfyf i 
L Must seek him ? Lord, by thee. £ I 

2, Thou art the truth, thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; # L-* V 
L \^ L Thou only canst inform the mind ^ 
L v . And purify the heart. 
3 Thou art the life, the rending tomb 
, Proclaims thy conqu'ring arm, 

^ , * And those who put their trust in thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 
Y 4 Thou art the way, the truth, the life ; 
1 ^Grant us that way to know, 
l That truth to keep, that life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. 

_ t < ?' HYMN 2lO.^Mj%(s. m.) 
/ v. Philippians ii. 12, 13 ? 6K 



1 TTEIRS of unending life, ^V*' ' 
t/JLA While yet we sojourn here, J 

1 O let us our salvation work i. ij^V 
v With trembling and with fear/ 7 ^ JJ£ 

2 God will support our hearts 

With might before unknown ; j 
The work to be perform'd is ours, ^' 
The strength is all his own. 

3 'Tis he that works to will, 

'Tis he that works tQ do ; 
His is the pow'r by which we act, _ 
His be the glory too ! 
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fjl^ HYMN 211. (in. 1.) 



Ephesians v. 14 — 17. 

1 ^ INNER ! rouse thee from thy sleep, 
} • O Wake and o'er thy folly weep ; r ' 

^ Raise thy spirit dark and dead, r L 

Jesus waits his light to shed. ^ 

2 Wake from sleep, arise from death, 
\ See the bright and living path : 

Watchful tread that path ; be wise, 
Leave thy folly, seek the skies. 

3 Leave thy folly, cease from crime, 
, From this hour redeem thy time ; 
L - c Life secure without delay, 

Evil is the mortal day. 

4 Be not blind and foolish still, 

| CalFd of Jesus, learn his will : 
Jesus calls from death and night, 
Jesus waits to shed his light. 

( ; ^ f y ; /: HYMN 212. (cm.) 
^ 1 " Hebrews xii. 1, 2. f . / * 

^cU^ ' / 1 X 6 1 what a cloud of witnesses f f 
^ l^' ,JLJ Encompass us around ; ! 

Men once like us with suff 'ring tried, 
But now with glory crown'd. 

2 Let us, with zeal like theirs inspir'd, 
I Strive in the Christian race ; 

And, freed from ev'ry weight of sin, - 
Their holy footsteps trace. 

3 Behold a witness nobler still, 

/ Who trod affliction's path ; I 

^ Jesus, the author, finisher, 

Rewarder of our faith : 



He, for the joy before him set, 
And mov'd by pitying love, 

Endur'd the cross, despis'd the shame, 
And now he reigns above. 

Thither, forgetting things behind, 
Press we, to God's right hand ! 

There, with the Saviour and his saints 
Triumphantly to stand. 
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XV. GLORIA PATRI. 

N. B. Hie metre marks, affixed to the preceding Hymns, have reference to a division of the 

metres, founded on the nature of the verse, into four classes, marked — L, IL, TIT., IV. 
Class L inchalos common, long, and short metres, marked — C. M., L. M., S. M. 
Class IL includes the other Iambick metres, eight in number, marked — II. 1., II. 2^ EL 3. 

II. 4 , Ac, which may be named ; Tujo, one ; Two, two ; Two, three ; <f-c. 
Oast m. includes the Trochakk metres, being five in number, marked — HL 1., HL 2^ 

TEL 3w, Ac which may be named ; Three\ one ; Three, two ; <£c. 
Gam IV. includes the metres consisting chiefly of triplets, being five in number, marked- 

IV. 1., IV. a, IV. 3., Ac, and may be named ; Four, one ; F\mr t two ; <f«c 



CLASS I. 

C. M. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, 

Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 

L. M. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom earth and heav'n adore, 

Be glory, as it was of old, 

Is now, and shall be evermore. 

S. M. 

TO God the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, glory be, 
As 'twas, and is, and shall be so 

To all eternity. 

CLASS II. 

II. 1. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom heav'n's triumphant host, 

And saints on earth adore ; 
Be glory as in ages past, 
As now it is, and so shall last 

When time shall be no more. 

II. 2. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom heav'n's triumphant host, 

And suffering saints on earth adore ; 
Be glory, as in ages past, 
As now it is, and so shall last 

When time itself shall be no more. 

II 3. 

TO God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One. 
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Be glory in the highest giVn, 
By all in earth, and all in heaVn, 
As was through ages heretofore, 
Is now, and shall be evermore. 

n. 4. 

TO God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, ever bless'd, 
£ternal Three in One, 
All worship be address'd, 
As heretofore 
It was, is now, 
And shall be so 
For evermore. 

H. 5. 

TO God the Father, and to God the Son, 
To God the Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Be praise from all on earth and all in heav'n, 
As was, and is, and ever shall be giv'n. 

n. 6. 

ETERNAL praise be given, 

And songs of highest worth, 
By all the hosts of heaven, 

And all the saints on earth, 
To God, supreme confessed, 

To Christ, his only Son, 
And to the Spirit blessed, 

Eternal Three in One. 

II. 7. 

TO Father, Son, and Spirit Wess'd, 
Supreme o'er earth and heaven, 

Eternal Three in One confess'd, 
Be highest glory given, 

As was through ages heretofore, 

Is now, and shall be evermore, 
By all in earth and heaven. 

n. 8. 

BY all on earth and all in heav'n, 
Be everlasting glory giv'n, 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit; equal Three 
In undivided Unity, 
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Ere time had yet its course begun : 
As was, and is, be highest praise, 
As still shall be through endless days. 

CLASS III. 

m. 1. 

HOLY Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One ! 
Glory, as of old, to thee, 
l^ow, and evermore shall be ! 

HI. 2. 

PRAISE the name of God most high, 
Praise him all below the sky, 
Praise him all ye heav'nly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 
As through countless ages past, 
Evermore his praise shall last. 

III. 3. 

PRAISE the Father, earth and heaven, 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise, 

As it was, and is, be given 
Glory through eternal days. 

HI. 4. 

TO the* Father, thron'd in heaven, 
To the Saviour, Christ, his Son, 

To the Spirit, praise be given, 
Everlasting Three in One : 

As of old, the Trinity 

Still is worshipp'd, still shall be. 

III. 5. 

GREAT Jehovah ! we adore thee, 
God the Father, God the Son, 

God the Spirit, join'd in glory 
On the same eternal throne : 

Endless praises 

To Jehovah, Three in One. 

CLASS IV. 

IV. L 
BY angels in heaVn 

Of ev'ry degree, 
And saints upon earth, 
All praise be address'd ; 
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To God in three persons, 
One . God ever bless'd, 

As it has been, now is, 
And ever shall be. 

IV. 2. 



ALL praise to the Father, all praise to the Son, 
AH praise to the Spirit, thrice bless'd, 

The holy, eternal, supreme Three in One, 
Was, is, and shall still be address'd. 



O FATHER Almighty, to thee be address'd, 
With Christ and the Spirit, one God ever bless'd, 
All glory and worship from earth and from heav'n, 
As was, and is now, and shall ever be giv'iL 



ALL glory and praise to the Father be given, 
The Son and the Spirit from earth and from heaven ; 
As was, and is now, be supreme adoration, 
And ever shall be, to the Uod of salvation. 

For Hymns 145 and 185. 
TO the Father, to the Son, , 

And Spirit ever bless'd, 
Everlasting Three in One, 

All worship be address'd : 
Praise from all above, below, 

As throughout the ages past, 
Now is given, and shall be so 

While endless ages last. 
When used to Hymn 185, in line 6 read, 

As was throughout the ages past. 

COME, let us adore him, come, bow at his feet, 
O give him the glory, the praise that is meet ; 
Let joyful hosannas unceasing arise, 
And join the full chorus that gladdens the skies. 

% Whenever the Hymns are used at the celebration of divine service, a certain 
portion or portions of the Psalms of David in metre shall also be sung. 



And Spirit, thrice holy and bless'd, 
Th' eternal, supreme Three in One, 
Was, is, and shall still be address'd. 




IV. 3. 



IV. 4. 



IV. 5. 
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■HOWINO 

WJIERK TO FIND IACH HYMN BY TW BEGINNING. 



A charge to keep I have, 103 

Ah, how shall fallen man, 9 

Alas, what hourly clangers rise ! 34 

All glorious God, what hymns of praise, 11 

Almighty Father! bless the word, 24 

Almighty Lord ! before thy throne, 47 

Although the vine its fruits deny, 1 19 

And are we now brought near to God, 55 

And wilt thou, O eternal God, 58 

And will the Judge descend? 110 

Another six days' work is done, 21 

Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat, 76 

Arise, my soul ! with rapture rise! 95 

As panting in the sultry beam, 90 

As when the weary traveler gains, 107 

As o'er the past my memory strays, 30 

As the sweet flow'r that scents the morn, 73 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun, 94 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve, t03 

Awake, ye saints, awake, 19 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 88 

Begin, my soul, th' exalted lay, 4 

Be joyful in God, all ye lands of the earth, 87 

Be still, my heart ! these anxious cares, 89 

Bless'd be thou, the God of Israel, 116 

Bless'd is the man whose soft'ning heart 66 

Bless'd is the tie that binds 17 

Behold the Saviour of mankind 37 
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Children of the heavenly King, Page 83 

Christ from the dead is rais'd, and made 42 

Christ the Lord is ris'n to-day, 41 

Come, Holy Ghost, Creator, come 43 

Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dov£ 44 

Come, let our voices join, 63 

Come, Lord, and warm each languid heart, 113 

Come, ye that love the Lord, 84 

Deluded souls! that dream of heaven, . 81 

Disown'd of heaven, by man oppress'd, 62 

Dread Jehovah ! God of nations ! 47 

Eternal source of every joy ! 6 

Faith is the Christian's evidence 80 

Far from my thoughts, vain world, be gone, 22 

Father of mercies ! in thy word 1 

Father of all, whose love profound, 45 

Father of mercies ! bow thine ear, 57 

Father, to thee, my soul I lift, 14 

Father, whate'er of earthly bliss 89 

Few are thy days, and full of wo, 108 

Fountain of mercy, God of love, 49 

From all that dwell below the skies, 59 - 

From Greenland's icy mountains, 61 

From whence these direful omens round 38 

Glory to thee, my God, this night, 96 

Glory to the Father give, 64 

God moves in a mysterious way, 9 

God of the seas ! thine awful voice 67 

God of our Fathers ! by whose hand 116 

Go forth, ye heralds, in my name 56 

" Go preach my gospel," saith the Lord, 56 

Grace ! 'tis a charming sound ! 15 

Great first of beings ! mighty Lord, 2 

Great God ! this sacred day of thine, 21 

Great God ! to thee my evening song, 97 

Great God! what do I see and hear? Ill 

Great God ! with wonder and with praise 1 

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 102 

Hail, thou long expected Jesus, 25 

Hail to the Lord's Anointed, 32 

Hark ! from the tombs a mournful sound, 108 

Hark! the glad sound, the Saviour comes, 24 

Hark ! the herald angels sing, 27 

Hasten, sinner, to be wise ; 74 

Hear, gracious God, my humble moan, 90 

Hear what the voice from heaven declares, 71 
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He dies ! the friend of sinners dies ! Page 42 

He's come ! let every knee be bent, 44 

Heirs of unending life, 120 

High on the bending willows hung, 40 

How beauteous are their feet 31 
How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 82 

How long shall earth's alluring toys 113 

How helpless guilty nature lies, 13 

How oft, alas ! this wretched heart 35 

How short the race our friend has run, 72 

How wondrous and great 62 

I love thy kingdom, Lord, 16 

In loud exalted strains, 22 

Inspirer and hearer of prayer, 99 

I would not live alway ; I ask not to stay 107 

Jesus ! and shall it ever be, 100 

Jesus, my strength, my hope, 101 

Jesus, Saviour of my soul, 81 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 58 

Joy is a fruit that will not grow 84 

Let heaven arise, let earth appear, 3 

Let worldly minds the worla pursue, 99 

Like Noah's weary dove, 15 

Lord ! dismiss us with thy blessing, 24 

Lord ! for the just thou dost provide, 68 

Lord, how delightful 'tis to see 65 

Lord, my God, I long to know, 85 

Lord of life, all praise excelling, 66 

Lord ! unafflicted, undismay'd, 92 

Lo ! what a cloud of witnesses, 121 

Lord, with glowing heart I'd praise thee 85 

Mercy, descending from above, 65 

My God, and is thy table spread ? 54 

My God, permit me not to be 34 

My God, since thou hast rais'd me up, 71 

. My grateful soul, for ever praise, 13 

My op'ning eyes with rapture see 23 

My Saviour hanging on the tree, 38 

Not to the terrors of the Lord, 17 

Now from the altar of our hearts, 98 

Now may the God of grace and pow'r 48 

Now the shades of night are gone ; 96 

O'er mountain tops the mount of God 33 

O happy day, that stays my choice 52 

O happy is the man who hears 117 

O for a closer walk with God, 104 
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O Holy, holy, holy Lord, P^ge 45 

O, in the morn of life, when youth 53 

O let triumphant faith dispel, 80 

On Zion, and on Lebanon, 60 

O Spirit of the living God 59 

O that my load of sin were gone ! 78 

O thou that hear'st when sinners cry, 77 

O thou, to whose all-searching sight 36 

Our Lord is risen from the dead, 43 

O where shall rest be found ! 112 

Peace, troubled soul, whose plaintive moan 74 

Praise to God, immortal praise, 48 

Prayer is the soul's sincere desire, 76 

Rich are the joys which cannot die, 66 
Rise, crown'd with light, imperial Salem rise ! 31 

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 82 

Rise, O my soul, the hours review, 79 

Rock of ages ! cleft for me, 79 

Salvation doth to God belong, 50 

Salvation! O the joyful sound, 11 

Saviour, source of every blessing, 12 

Saviour, when in dust, to thee 33 

Saviour ! when night involves the skies, 93 ' 

Saviour ! who thy flock art feeding, 50 

See, in the vineyard of the Lord, 29 

Seek, my soul, the narrow gate, 112 

Should nature's charms, to please the eye, 115 

Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing ; 27 

Since Christ our Passover is slain, 40 

Since I've known a Saviour's name, 106 

Sing, my soul, his wondrous love, , 14 

Sinner ! rouse thee from thy sleep, 121 

Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 73 

Softly now the light of day 98 

Soldiers of Christ arise, 51 

Songs of praise the angels sang, 88 

Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay, 78 

Sov'reign Ruler of the skies, 8 

The day is past and gone; 98 

The gentle Saviour calls 51 

The God of Abraham praise, 86 

The God of life, whose constant care 29 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 6 

, The Lord will happiness divine, 104 

The mighty flood that rolls 109 

The morning flowers display their sweets, 117 
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The race that long in darkness pin'd Page 28 

The Saviour, when to heaven he rose, 57 
There is a land of pure delight, , 114 

The spacious firmament on high, 5 

The Spirit in our hearts, 75 

This is the day the Lord hath made, 20 

Thou art the way ; to thee alone 120 

Though I should seek to wash me clean 10 

Thou, God, all glory, honour, power, 54 

Thus speaks the High and Lofty One ; 119 

Time hastens on : ye longing saints 28 

'Tis finished ; so the Saviour cried ; 39 

'Tis my happiness below, 105 

To Jesus, our exalted Lord, 55 

To our Redeemer's glorious name, 12 

To thee let my first offerings rise, 95 

To thy temple I repair ; 23 

Triumphant Zion ! lift thy head 19 

Vital spark of heavenly namei 109 

We give immortal praise 46 

Welcome, sweet day of rest, 20 

When all thy mercies, O my God, 7 

When dangers, woes, or death are nigh, 69 

When gath'ring clouds around I view, 91 
Whene'er the angry passions rise, ; 102 

When I can read my title clear 83 

When I survey the wondrous cross, 37 

When Jesus left his heavenly throne, 64 

When, Lord, to this our Western land, 60 

When, rising from the bed of death, 110 

When, streaming from the eastern skies, 92 

When those we love are snatch'd away, 72 
When through the torn sail the wild tempest, &c. 68 

When we are rais'd from deep distress, 70 

While angels thus, O Lord, rejoice, 26 
While shepherds watch'd their flocks by night, 25 

While thee I seek, protecting power, 105 

With joy shall I behold the day 18 

Witness, ye men and angels, now 52 

Who are these in bright array ? 115 

Who is this that comes from Edom, 36 

Wljy mournest thou, my anxious soul, 118 
Ye faithful souls who Jesus know, ' 41 

Ye fields of light, celestial plains, 4 

Ye humble souls, approach your God, 75 

Youth, when devoted to ths Lord ©3 
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